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T O 

My Lady B- 




Madam, 

HOI never had tly Honour to receive a 
Favour from you, nay, or be known to 
you, I take the Confidence of an Author 
to write to you a Billet-Doux Dedicatory ; 
which is no new Thing : For by moft 
Dedications it appears that Author?, tho 
they praife thei^ Patrons from Top to Toe, and fecm to 
turn 'cm infide-put, know 'em as little as fometimcs tbcic 
Patrons their Books, tho they read them out ; and if the 
Poetical Daubers did not write the Name of the Man or 
Woman on top of the Pidure, 'twere impoffible to guefjf 
whofe it were. But you. Madam, without the help of 
a Poet have made yourfelf known and famous in the 
Vorld ; and becaufe you do not want it, are therefore 
mod worthy of an Epiftle Dedicatory. And this Pla/ 
claims naturally your Prote£fcion, fince it has loft its Re- 
putation with the Ladies of ftrifter Lives in the Play- 
Houfe; and, you know, when Mens Endeavours are 
difcountenanc'd and refus'd by the iiice coy Women of 
Honour, they come to you. To you, the Great and 
Noble Patronefs of rejeded and bafliful Men, of which^ 
Number I profefs myfelf to be one, tho a Poet, a dedi« 
eating Poet : To you, I fay. Madam, who have as dif- 
cerning a Judgment, in what*s obfccne, ornot, as any 
A3 quick- 



6 T^he EpJIle T>edicatory. 

quick-fightcd civil Perfon of 'em all, and can make as 
much of a double-meaning Saying as the beft o£ *em ; 
jet would not, as fome do, make Nonfenle of a Poet^s 
Jefl, rather than not make it baudy : fiy which they Ihew, 
ihey as little Value Wit in a Play, as in a Lover, provid- 
ed they can bring t*other Thing about. Their Seofe in- 
deed lies all one way, and therefore are only for that in 
a Poet, which is moving, as they fay. But what do they 
mean by that word Moving ? Well, I mud not put *em 
to the Bluffa, fince I find 1 can do't. In fhort> Madam* 
you wou*d not be one of thofe who ravifh a Poet's inno* 
cent Words, and make 'em guilty of their own Naughti- 
nefs (as 'tis term'd) in fpite of bisteetli; nay^hot&hg 
iRfecure from the power of their Imaginations, no, not 
their Husbands, whom they cuckold with themi^lves, by 
thinking of other Men, and fo make the lawful matri- 
monial Embraces Adultery, wrong Husbands and Poets 
in Thought and Word to keep their own Reputations. 
But your Ladylhip's Jnftice, I know, wou*d think a Wo- 
man's arraigning and damning a Poet for her own Ob- 
fccnity, like her ciying oCit a Rape, and hanging a Man 
f jr giving her Pleafure, only that fne might be thought 
not to confent to*t ; and fo to vindicate her Honour, 
forfeits her Modefty. But you. Madam, have too much 
' Modefty to preiend to't, tho you have as much to fay 
for your Modefty as many a nicer She ; for you never 
were feen at this Play, no, not the firft Day ; and 'tis na 
matter what Peoples Lives have been, they are un- 
queftionably modeft who frequent not this Play. For, as 
Mr. Bays fays of his. That it is the only Ivuchftone of 
^lens Wit and tfnderftanding 5 mine is, it feems, the 
only Touchftone of Womensyirtue and Modefty. BUt 
hold, that Touchftone is equivocal, and, by the Strength 
of a Lady's Imagination, may become fomething that is 
not civil: But your Lady fhip, I know, fcorns to mifap- 
ply a Touchftone. - And, Madam, tho you hare not {^eti 
this Play, I hope (like other nice Ladies) yoti will the 
rather read it : Yet, left the Chamberrmaid or Page 
ftiou'd not be trufted, and their Indulgence cou'd gain no 
further Admittances for it, than to their Ladies Lobbies 
or outward Room, take it into your Care and Prote£l:ion % 
fiar by your B.ecommendation and l^rocurement, tl may 

have 
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have the Honour to get imp their Clofets % for what thejf 
renounce in Publick^ often entertains *ein there^ with 
your Help efpecially. In fine, Madaoa, for thefe- and 
many other Aeafons, you are the fitted Patron efs or 
Judge qf this Play 3 for you ihcw no Partiality to this or 
that Author : For, from fome, nuny Ladies will take a 
broad Jeft as chearfully as from the Watermen^ and fit 
at fome down- right filthy Plays (as they call *em) as well 
fatisfied, and as ftillj as a Poet could wiih 'em elfewhere* 
Therefore it muft be the doubtful Obfcenity of my Play 
alone they take Exceptions z,x^ becaufe it is too b;i(hftd 
for *em : And indeed^ moft Women hate Men for at- 
teinpting by halves on their Chaftity j and fiaudy^ I find^ 
like Satire, Qiou*d be home, not to have it taken notice 
of« ^ut^ now I mention Satire, fome there are who 
fay, Tis the Plain-dealing of the Piay, not the Obfcenity | 
'tis taking o^the Ladies Masks, not offering at their 
Pe|ticoats, which ofifends 'em : And generally they are 
not the handfomefl, or moft innocent, who are the moft 
angry at their being difcovered s 



J>lihili ejl Audacmi illit 



Defnnfis ^ tram, atq', auimos a ermine fumunt. 

Pardon, Madani, the Quotation \ for a Dedication can 
no more be without Ends of Latin, than Flattery : And 
*us no matter whom it is writ to ; for an Author can as 
eafily, I hope, fuppofe People to have more Underftand-* 
ingr and Languages than they have* as well as niori^ 
Virtnes. But whyj the Devil ! IhouM any of the fcc[f 
inodefl and handfome be alarm'd ? (for fome there are 
who as well as any, deferve thofe Attributes, yet refrain 
not from feeing this Play, nor think it any Addition to 
their Virtue to fet up for it in a Plaj-Houfe, left there (c 
Ihop'd 190k too much like affcing.) 9uc why^ I fay, 
fhou*d any at all of the truly virtuousoe C9ncern*d, if thofe 
who are not ^o are diftinguiQi*d from 'em ? For by that 
Mask of Modefty which Women wear promifcuoqfly in 
publick, they are all alike ; and you can no more knoW 
a kept Wenf h from a Woman of Honour by her Looks 
than by her Drefs: For thofe who are of Quality without 
Honour (if any fuch there are) they have their Quality to 
A 4. f«t 
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fet off their falfe Modefty^ as well as their falfe Jewels ; 
and you muft no more fufpefl their Countenances for 
counterfeit than their Pendants, the as the Plain Dealer 
Montaigne fays, EU envoy leur confclence au Bordely c 
tiennent leur. continence en regie : But thofe who ad as they 
look, ought not to be fcandaliz*d at the Reprehenfion of 
Others Faults^ left they tax themfelves with 'em, and by 
too delicate and quick an Apprehenfion^ not only make 
that obfcene which I meant innocent, but that Satire on 
all, which was intended only on thofe who defervM it. 
But, Madam, I beg your Pardon for this Digredion to 
civil Women and Ladies of Honour, fince you and I 
fhall never be the better for *emi for a Comick Poet^ 
and a Lady of your Profeflion, make moft of the other 
fort ^ and the Stage and your Houfes, like our Planta- 
tions, are propagated by the leaft nice Women ; and, as 
with the Minifters of Juftice, the Vices of the Age are 
our beft BuOnefs, But now 1 mention publick Perfons, I 
can no longer defer doing you the Juftice of a Dedication, 
and telling you your Own, who are, of all publick-fpf- 
riied PeojHe, the nw>ft neccffary, moft communicative, 
moft generous and hofpitable : Your Houfe has beeik the ' 
Houfe of the People , your Sleep ftill difturb*d for the 
publick, and when you arofe, 'twas that others might lie 
down i and you waked that others might reft : The Good 
you have done is unfpeakable. How many young unex* 
perienc'd Heirs have you kept from ralh foolifti Maiti- 
ages, and from being jilted (or their Lives by the worS 
fort of Jilts, Wives > How many unbewitch'd Widowers 
Children have you preferv'd from the Tyranny of Step- 
inothers > How many old Doaters from Cuckoldom, 
and keeping other Mens Wenches and Children ? How 
many Adulteries and unnatural Sins have you prevented ? 
In fine, you have been a conflant Scourge to the old 
Xetcber, and often a Terror to the young : You have 
made Concupifcence its own PuniQiment, and extin- 
guiftied Luft with Luft, like blowing up of Houfes to ftop 
the Fire. 



Nimirum prof tit contlnentlam Incontinentia 
Kmjjfiim eft, imendium ignibus txtingmtur. 
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There V Z^/i^ for you again« Madam: I proteft co you, 
as 1 am aa Author^ I cannot help it ; nay, I can hardly 
keep myfelf from quoting Arifiotle and Horace, and talk- 
ing to you of the Rules of V^riting, (like the Innch 
Authors) to (hew you and my Reader I underftand 'em^ 
in my Epiftle, left neither of yoii (hould find it out by 
the Play : And according to the Rules of Dedicationf, 
\is no matter whether you underftand, or no^ what I 
quote or fay to you of Wridng ; for an Author can a» 
' eafily make any one a Judge or Critick in an Epiftle, af 
an Hero in his Play. But,>^ Madam, that this may prove 
to the End a true Epiftle Dedicatory, I'd have yon khovf 
'tis not without a Dedgn upon you, which is in the be^ 
half of the Fraternity of Parnajfus, That Songs and Son- 
nets may go at your Houfes,*and in your I&erties, for 
Guineas and half Guineas; and that Wit, at Feaft witb 
yoUy as of old, may be the Price of Beauty, and (b yott 
will prove a true Encourager of Poetry : for Love is a 
better Hielp to it than Wine ; and Poets, like Painters^ 
draw better. after the Life than by Fanfy. Kay, Irt 
Juftice, Madam, I think a Poet ought to be as free ot 
yourHoufe^, arof thePIay-Houfes ^ fi nee he contributes 
to the Support of both, and Is as neceflary to fuch as^ 
, you, as a -Ballad-Stnger to a Pick-Purfe, in convening:, 
the Cullies at the Theatres, to be pick*d up,, and carryU 
to Supper and Bed at your Houfes. And, Madani, the 
Reafbn of this Motion of mine is, Becaufe poor Poet» 
can get no Favour in the Tyring-Rooms, for they are na 
Keepers, you know ; and Folly and Money, the old Ene-- 
mies of VTit, are even coo hard for it on its own Dune^ 
hill : and for other Ladies, a Poet can leafb go to tncfc 
Price of them; befides, his. Wit, which ought to itcon»ii 
mend him to 'em, is as much an Obftrufbion to his Love^ 
as to his W^lth or Preferment ; for moft Woincn now*^ 
a-days; apprehend Wit in a Lover, as much as in ^ 
Husband ; they . hate a Man that knows *em, they muft 
have a blind eafy Fool, whom they can lead by the Nof^ 
and as the Scythian Women of old, muft bafflie a Man», 
and put out his Eyes, ere they will lie with him^.ancH 
then too, like Thieves, when they have plundered and> 
ftipt a Man, leave him. But if there fiiou'd be one o^ 
» hundred of thofe Indies generous enough to give hcr^ 

A 5 f« 
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felf to a Man that has more Vic than Money; (all things 
con(kler*d) he wou*d tfamk u cheaper coming to'^oufor 
a MiftreFf, tho you taade him pay bis Guinea ^ as a Maa 
tn a Jouraey^ (out of gopd Husbandry) had better pay 
for what he has in an loa, than lie on Pree-coft at a^ 
Gentleman's Houfe* 

In fine, Madam^ Vkt a faithf^ Dedicator, I hope I 
have done myfelf right in the firft place, then you, and 
your Profeflion, whKh in the wifeft and moft Religiouir 
Gover nment in the Vorld, is bonour*d with the Publick 
Allow ance ; and in thofe that are thought the moft un?- 
civilisd. and barbarous, is protedied, and fupported by 
the Mifufiers of Juftice : And of you^ Madam, I ought 
pi fay no more here, for your Virtues deferve a Poea» 
rathef than an Epiftle, or a Volume entire to give the 
World your Memoirs, or Life at large, and which (upon 
the Vford of an Author that has a mind to make an tn6: 
of his Dedication) I promife to ^Oy when 1 write the- 
Annals of our Britijh Love, which (hall be dedicated to 
ffae Ladies coacern*d, if they will not think them fome- 
thmg too obfcene too ; when your Life, compar*d with 
Hiany that are thought innocent^ I doubt not, may vin- 
dicaceyo»> and me, tothe Vorld^ for the Confidence I 
bave taken in this Addrefs to you j which then may be- 
thoi^t neither impertinent nor immodeft ; and, whatfo- 
•ver yonr amorous'^ Misfortunes have been, none can 
charge you with that heinous, and worft of VToment^^ 
Crimes, Hypocrify ; nay, in fpite of Misfortunes or Age,, 
jott are the fame Woman ftill i tho moft of your Sex 
~ ow MagdaUni at Fifty, and as a. folid lumcb Author 

j^resU pldifir, vim*lla piwt^ 
jSfres la fme la vmm 

But (lire an old Sinner*^ Contihency is much Eke 2> 
tSamefter*s forfwearing Blay, when he had loft all hif- 
Money; and Modeft'y h a kind of a youthful Drefs^ 
which, as it makes a young Woman more amiablej, maker 
anoMonemorenaiuebusi a baffiful old Woman is like* 
a hopefhl old Man ; and the affefbd Chafiity of anti- 
^ated Beauties is rathec a Reproach than an Honour t(^ 
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'em, for it (hews the Mens Virtue only, not thein.- But 
you, in fine, Itf^dam, are no more a Hypocrite tbaq X 
ana vheo I ft^ih you $ therefore I doubt not will be 
thought (even by yours and the Play's Enemiei, thcniceft 
Ladies; to be the fitteft Patronefs for, Madam^ 



Your LadyOifp's pioft obedient^ 
faithful^ humble Servantf and 

T^he Tlain^^ealer^ 
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PROLOGUE, 

i^okenhy the ?lzm Dealer. 

IThs Plain Dealer am to aH to daf^ . 
And my rottgh fart btgins boforo tbo Play, 
leirfit you whofcribbloy yet hatoall that writo^ 
And ketf each other company inffite^ 
jls Rivals in your common Miflrefs, Fame, . 
jind with faint Praifis^ one another damn s 
^Tii a good Play, we know, you can*t forgrve,^ 
But grudge your felves the Pleafure you receive:. 
Our Scribbler threfire bluntly bid me fay y 
He wou*d not have the Wits f leased here to day. 
'Next, you, the fine, loud Gentlemen o* th* Pit, 
Who damn all Plays % yet, if y*ave any Wit^ 
*Tis but what hire you fpunge^ and daily get ; 
Poets, like Friends to whom you are in debt, 
Tou hate; and fo Rooks laugh, to fee tmdone 
Thofe pufhing GameJIers whom they live upon* 
Well, you are Sparks ; andftill wilt be i*th\fafhim% 
Rail then at Plays, to hide your Obligation. 
Now, you fhrevjd Judges, who the Boxes fwaj^ 
Leading the Ladies Hearts and Senfe aflray, V- 
jindy for their fakes, fee all, and hear no Playi^ 
CorreSl your Cravats, Foretops, Lock behind ^ 
The Drefs and Breeding of the Play heW mind. 
Plain Dealing is, you*llfay^ quite out of fafhion\ 
TouHl hate it here, as in a Dedication. 
And your fair Neighbours, in a Limning Poet, 
^0 more than in a Painter will allow it^ 
PiStures too like, the Ladies will not pleafe % 
They muft be drawn too fyre like Goddejfes. 
Tou, as at Lcly*j too, wou*d Truncheon wield. 
And look like Heroes, in a painted Field % 

Bui 



PROLOGUE. 13 

But the coarfe Daubir of the ccmm^ Scenes, 

To follow Life and Nature^ s only means, 

i>tfplays ycuy as you are, makes his fine JVoman 

A mercenary Jilt, and true to no Man : 

His Men of Wit^ and Pleafure of the Age, 

Are as duU Rogues^ as ever cumbered Stage : 

He draws a. Friend, only to Cufiomjuft, 

And makes htm naturally break his Truft. 

I only a5l a Part, like none of you. 

And yet, youHl fay^ it is a Fool's Part too : 

An honeft Many wha likeyou^ never winks 

At Fault s\ but unlike you, ffeaks what he thinks : 

The only Fool^ *who ne'er found Patron yet^ • 

For Truth is now a Fault as well as Wit. * 

And where elfe, hut on Stages^ do we fee" 

Truth pleafingy or rewarded Honefiy ? \ 

Whi^h our bold Poet does this Day in me,^ 

Jf not to t^ Honeft, be to th* Profperous kindj 

Some Friems at Court let the Plain Dealer find^ 
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3Al»//, 



Mr. Hart* 



ton. 



5 Mr. C4r/^ 
2 Wright. 



Of an honcftjfurly, nice Hu- 
mour, fuppos'd firft in the 
Time of ibc Diuch War, to 
haye procur'd the Com* 
maod of a Ship, out pf Ho- 
jQour« not Imere4} audi 
chudog a 5ea<Llfe only to 
avoid the World. 
Manias Lieutenant^ a Gen^ 
.tlemao well educated, but of 
. a broken Fortune, a Com- 
piler with the Age. 
Manly's Bpfom and only Mr, Grijpn. 

Friend t 
A pert railing Coxcomb, and Mr, ClarL 
an Admirer of Novelties, 
makes Love to 0/iT//4* 
> An old Impertinent Fop gi« 
5 ven to Scribbling, makes 
Love to the Wid.Blackacre.. 
? Aceremonious/upple,com- Mr. Haines* 
5 mending Coxcomb, in 
Love with Olivia. 
A true raw Squire under 
Age^ and his Mother's Go^ 
vernmenr,bred to the Law. 
WOMEN 
Maniy's Miftrefs*. 
In love with Manly, and 
follow*d him to Sea in 
Man's Clothes*. 
Cottdn to Olivia^ 

, Olivia's Woman. 

Wid, B/4riE-> ApetuIant^litigiousWidow, 
aire. y always in lAWy andido* 
thcr to Squire Jerry^ 
Lawyers, Knights of the Pofl^ Bayliffs, and Aldermen^ m» 
BoohfelkrU Jffrenti^e, a. Soot-boy y. Sailors^ Waiterj^andi 
JStendants*. 



Freeman, 



Vernijh, 
Novel,. 



Mai. Old- 
fix, 

Ld Plan- 
fihle, 

Jer. Black' 
acre. 



Olivia, 
Fidelia^ 



Bliza, 
Lettice^ 



I 



I 



Mr. CharU^ 
ton. 



Mrs. MarJhaL 
S Mrs. i^/y-^ 
I tell. 

Mrs. Knef^ 
Mrs, Knight.. 

Mrs. Cory.. 
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THE 




T H E 



Plain DEALER. 



ACT I. SCENE I 

CapoiH Manly^x LoJgitjg. 

Enter Caftain !y|sinly furlily, and my lard ^iioSisAtfoU 
lntni9g him $ Mki tw$ Ssilors behind. 



^^^* ft^^\:^'li ELL not me (at 2oa<l Lord Pia9^ 




^ -* * fible) of your Decerums, fuperci- 
I ' ^iM ^^^ ForoM, and flavifli Cerenuv 
^^^ ^ •!€$; yourlialcTfkb, whidiybir, 
jny^'---""^'''^j the SfMimelsof the World, do daily 
WemWSMM over and over, for and to one andi^ 
her} not out of Love or Duty, but your fervile Pear. 

Ld Plauf. Nay, i'faitfo, i^mih, you are too pi^0!o« 
aate 5 and I muft humbfy beg your Pardon, and Leave 
to tell you, they «re thorArcs and&Hiea ifae frudcnt of 
rf)e World walk by.. 

Man. Let *em. Bnt III b^v« noLeadtng<^tringt; I 
«an walk ;^ne : I hate a Hamefs* and will not ti^on itt 
a FadioQ^ kidlng my Leader beyad^ tkat; another Slave 
jBay do ie like to fliev ". . , - 



i6 ^he Tlam T)ealer. 

, Ld PUuf. What will you be (Ingular theo« like no 
body ? follow, love, and efteem no b^dy > 

Man, Rather than be general, like you, follow everj 
body i court and kifs every body, tho perhaps at the fame 
time you hate every body. 

Ld Plauf Why feriouOy, with your Pardon, my dear 
Friend » 

Man» With your Pardon, my no Friend, I will nor^ 
as you do, whiiper my Hatred or my Scorn, call a Man 
Fool or Knave by Signs or Mouths over his Shoulder, 
whilft you have him in youc Arms : for fuch as you, like 
common Whores and Pickpockets, are only dangerous 
to thofe you embrace. 

LdPlauf. Such as I! Heavens defend me- upon 
sny'Honom: ^ ■ 

Man. Upon your Title, my Lord, if you*d have me 
believe you. 

LdPlauf. Wdl then, as I am a Perfon of Honour, 
I never attempted to abufe or leiTen any Per(bn in my 
Life, 

Man. What, you were afraid } . . , 
Ld Plauf. No \ but, ferioufly, I hate to do a rude 
thing: No/^aith, I fpeak'WeU of all Mankind. 

Man. I thought fo : Biit know, that fpeaking well of 
all Mankind h the worft kind of Detradion ; for it takes 
4 way the Reputation of the few good Men in the World, 
by making all alike. Now, I fpeak. ill of moft Men, 
becaufe they deferve it, I that can do a rude thing, rather 
than an unjuft thing. 

Ld Plauf. Well, tell not me, my dear Friend, what 
People deiierve ; I ne*er mind that : I, like an Author in 
.a Dedication,^ never fpeak well of a Man for bis fake» 
but my oWn ; I will not difparage any Man, to difparage 
myfelf : For to fpeak ill of People behind their, backs, 
is not like a Perfon of Honour ; and truly, to fpeak ill 
of *em to their Faces,, is not like a complaifant Perfon. 
But if I did fay or do an ill thing to any body, it fhouM^ 
be fure to be behind their backs, out of pure good> 
Manners. . 

Man. Very well $ but I, that am an unmannerly Sea-*^ 
Fallow, if I ever fpeak well of People, (which is very 
feldoQi indeed) icmoa'd be fure to be behind their backs; 
2 and 
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and if Iwou'dfay or do ill to any, it (liou*d be to their 
faces. ^ 1 wott'd joille a proud, ftrutting, over-looking 
Coxcomb, at the Head of his Sycophants, rather than 
but out my Tongue at him when he werepaftme^ wou'd 
trowa in the arrogant, big, dull Face of an overgrown 
Knave of Butinefs, rather than vent my Spleen againft 
him * when his back were turned ) wou'd give fawning 
Slaves the Lye whilft they embrace or commend me. 
Cowards whilft they brag; calPa RSfcal by no otherTitie, 
the his Father had left, him a Duke's j laugh at Fools aloud 
before their MiftrefTes $ and muft dedre People to leave 
me, when their Vidts grow at laft as troublefome as they 
were at firft impertinent. 

Ld Plauf. I won'd not have my Vifitr troublefome. 

Man. The only way to be lure not to have *em 
troublefome, is to make *em when People are not at 
home 'y for your Vifits, like other good Turns are moft 
obliging, when made or done to a Man in his Abfence. 
A poir, why fhou'd any one, becaufe he has nothing to 
do, go and difturb another Man's Bufinefs? . 

Ld Plauf. I beg. your Pardon, my dear Friend : what, 
you have Bufinefs ? 

Man. If you have any, I wou*d not detain your Lord- 
(hip. 

Ld Plauf. Detain me, dear Sir ; I can never have e«. 
Bough of your Company. 

Man. I'm afraid I (hou*d be tirefome: I know not 
what you think. * 

Ld Plauf Well, dear Sir, I fee you*d have me gone. 

Man. I fee you won't. iuifid$. 

Ld Plauf Your moft faithful 

Man, God be w'ye, my Lord. =* ' 

Ld Plauf. Your moft humble—— 

Man. Farewcl. 

Ld Plauf And eternally 

Man. And eternally Ceremony— Then the Devil take 
ihec eternally. [^fide. 

Ld Plauf You (hall ufe no Ceremony, by^my Life. 

I4an. I do not intend it. , 

Ld Plauf Why do you ftir then > 

Man. Only to fee you out of Doors, that I may Ihut 

'cm againft more Welcomes. '• . . - 

^ Ld Plauf 



1 8 TbeTlaiu^Dealep: 

Ld Plauf, Nay« faith, that QnU not pafi apon jour 
inoft faidiful homble Servant. 

Man^ Not tKis any more upon me. L^fidtk 

Ld Flau/. Well, you are too ilrong for me. 

Man. Vd fooner be yiiited by the Plague ^ fqr that 
only wou*d keep a Man from Yifits, and his Doors (hut. 

lExh thrufting out my Lard Flaufible. Manent Sailors. 

I SatL Here's a finical Fellow* Jack I What a brave 
fair-weather Captain of a Ship he wou'd make \ 

' 2 SaiL He a Captain of a Ship ! it muft be wbea 
fte*s in the Dock then ^ for he looks like one of thofe 
that get the King's Commiffions for Hulls to fell a Ktng*s 
Ship, when a brave Fellow bat fought her almoft to a 
Long- Boat. 

1 SaiL Qa my Confcience thee, Jack^ that's Uic Rea- 
fon our Bully Tar funk Qur Ship ; not only that the Dutch 
might not have her, but that the Courtiers^ who laugh at 
wooden Legs, might not make be( Priae. 

1 Sail. A Pox of hit finking, Tami we have made a 
bafe, broken* (hart Vovage of it. 

. I Sail. Ay, your bnsk Dealers in Honour alwayt 
make quick Returns with their Ships to the Pock, and 
their Men to the Hofpitals: 'Tis, let me fee, juft a Month 
fince wefet out of the River, and the Wtnd WM almoft 
as crofs to us as the Dutch^ 

a Sail, WeU,» I forgive him fiaking my pw^i poor 
Trucks if he wou'd but have given me Time apd Leave 
to have fav*d Black Katt of Wappwg*s fmail Venture. 

X SaiL Faith, I forgive him, fince» 49 the ^urfer told 
me, he funk.the Value of five or fisc thptlfand Pound of 
his own, with which he wa| to fett;Io himfelf fomewhere 
in the Indies ; for Qur merry Lieuteqant W^'. <P fuc^eed 
him in his Commifllon for ^e Ship back ^ foe he waii re- 
folv'd never to return aggjnfor En$l4n4* 

2 SaiL Sq it feem'd* by bis Fighting. 

I'S^iL No ; but he was a- weary of this Side pf the 
Worjd b^r^, they fay. 

2 Sa^L Ay, or elfe he wou-d not have bid fo f^ir foe 
a PaiTag'e into t'other. 

1 SmL J^ck^ thou think*ft thy felf in the Foreciftlf^ 
thou'rt fo waggilh : But I tell you tbf n, he had a mind lo 

go 
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go Yvft and bask himfelf on the funiiy $ide of the Globe. 

2 SaiL What, 6m of any Difcontcnt! For he's aU 
way9 as dogged a$ aa old Tarpaultn, when bindei^d of 
a Voyage by a young Pajualoon Captain. 

1 SjiiL 'Tis inic« 1 never (aw him pleasM but in th^ 
Jight ^ and then he look*d like one of us coming froni 
the Pay-Table, with a new Lining to our Hats under 
oar Arms. 

a Smi. A Pox, he's like the Bay of Blfcofj^ rough and 
angry, let the Wind blow where 'twilL 

I SaiL Nay, there's no more dealing with hina, than 
with the Land ta a Storm, Na>«ea r ... ■ 

& SaU. *Tia a hurry-dtirry Blade § doft thou remember 
after we had tugg*d hard the old leaky Long-Boat to favc 
his Life, when I welcomed him afliore, he gave me » 
Box on the Ear, and called me fawning Water-Dog. 
Emir Manly and Freeman. 

I SaiU Hold thy Peace Jatky and aand by s the ^ou> 
Weather's coming. 

Man. You Ralcak, Dogs, how co«'d this unac Thing 
get through you \ 

1 SmL Faith, to tell your Honour the Truth, we wera 
at Hob in the Hall, and whilft my Brother and I were 
quarrelling about a Caft, he flunk by us. 

2 SalL i^t't a fneaking Fellow. I warrant, for't, 
Man, Have more Care for the future, you Slaves : 

Go, and with drawn Cutlaflies ftand at the Stair-foot, 
and keep all that ask for me from coming up j fuppofe 
yon were guarding the Scuttle to the Powder Rooau Let 
none enter here, at your and their Peril» 

1 SaiU No ; for the Danger wou'd be the fames 
You wou'd blow them and us up* if we OjouM, 

2 Sail. Muft no one come to you. Sir \ 

Man. No Man, Sir. , ,., 

1 Sail. No Man, Sir j but a Wonwn then, ant like 
your Honour-*^^ -. 

Man. No Wopian neither, ypu imperimtnt ^o^ 
WouM y^pu be pimping > A Sea Pimp is the ftrangelt 
Monfter fhe has, , t u !t 

uSail. Indeed, an't like your honour, 'twill be hard 
for us to deny a Woman any thing, fince we are ^o 
newly come on Shore. ^ ^^j^^ 
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1 Alii. We*ll let no oM VToman come i^, the it 

were our trufting Landlady at Wapfmg. 

Man. WouM yoli be witty, you Brandy Casks you? 
You become a Jeft as ill as you do a Hoife. Be gone^ 
you Dogs ; 1 hear a Noife on the Stairs, {Ex, Sailors. 

Pret, Faith, I am forty you wou*d let the Fop go, 
I intended to have had fome fport with him. 

Hlan. Sport with him ! A pox then, why did you not* 
ftay > you (bou*d have enjoy'd your Coxcomb, and bad 
him to yourfelf for me. 

Fru. No, I (hou*d not have car*d for him without 
you neither \ for the Pleafure which Fops afiford is like 
that of Drinking, only good when *tis ihar'd; and a 
Fool, like a Bottle, which wou*d make you merry in 
Company, will make you dull alone. But how the De- 
vil cou^d you turn a Nfan of his Quality down Stairs ? 
You ufe a Lord with very litde Ceremony, it Ct^ms. • 

Man. A Lord ! What art.^thou one of thofe who ed 
teem Men only by the Marks and Value Fortune has ^tt 
upon 'em, and never conGder intrinlick Worthy but 
counterfeit Honour will not be current with me : I weigh 
the M^i^^ not his Title; 'tis nor the King's Stamp can make 
the Metal better or heavier. Your Lord is a Leaden 
Shilling, which you bend every way, and debates the 
Stamp he bears, inftead of being rait'd by it. Here a- 
gain, you Slaves > ' 

Entir Sailors. 

1 SaiL Only to receive farther Inftrudrons, an't like 
your Honour: What if a Man fliould bring you Money, 
(hou'd we turn him back ? 

Man, All Men, 1 fay: Muft I be pefter'd with you 
too ? You Dogs, away. 

2 Sail, Nay, I know one Man your Honour wou*d 
not have us hinder coming to you, Vm fure. 

Man. Who's that ? 'Speak quickly^ Slaves. 

2 Sail. Why, a Man that (hou'd bring' you a Chal- 
lenge : For though you refu(e Money, I'm fure you love 
Fighting too well to refufe that* 

Man, Rogue, Rafcal, Dog, [Khks the Sailors out. 

Treo, Nay, let the poor Rogues nave their Forecaftle 
Jefts : They cannot help 'em in a Fight, fcarce when a 
Ship's finking, . ■ , 

Man* 
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M^n, Bamn their amimely Jefif : A Servant*! Jeft 
is more Saucinefs than his Counfel. 

¥r9€* Bu^ What will you fee no Body > not your 
Friendc? 

Man* Friends-—— <I have but one» and he, I bear> 
is not in Town 5 nay, can have but ooe Friend, for a 
true Heart admits but of one Friend(hip« ast>f one Love. 
But in having that Friend, I have a thoufand $ for he has 
the Courage of Men in De())alr, yet the Diffidency. and 
Caution of Cowards ; the Secrecy of the Revengful^ 
and the Conftancy of Martyrs ; one fit to advife, to 
keep a Secret, to fight and die for his Friend. Such I 
think him $ for I have trufted him with my Miftrefs in 
my Abfence : And theTruft of Beauty is fiire the greateft 
we can fhew. 

Fra, Well but all your good Thoughts are not for 
him alone, I hope \ Pray what d'ye think df me for 
a Friend > 

JUan. Of thee I Why, thou art a Latttudinartau \n 
Friendihip, thiit is, no Friend : Thou doft fide with all 
Mankindi but wilt fuSer for none. Thou art- indeed, 
like your Lord PlaufihU, the Pink of Courtefy, therefore 
haft no Friend (hip: For Ceremony and great Profef- 
fing renders Friendihip as much fufpeded, as it does 
Religion* 

Free, And no Profei&ng, no Ceremony at all in 
Frieadfhip, were as unnatural and as undecent as in Re« 
lieion : And there is hardly fuch a thing as an honed 
Ifypocrtte, who profefles himfelf to be worfe than he 
is, nnlefs it be yourfelf ^ for tho I could never get you 
to /ay yon were my Friend, I know you*Il prove Co, 

Man. I muft confefs, I*m fo much your Friend, I 
wou*d not deceive you; therefore muft tell you. not 
only becaufe my Heart is taken up, but according ' 
to your Rules of Friendihip, I cannot be your Friend. 

Free. Why, prayi 

Man. Becaufe he that \$^ vou'll fay, a true Friend 
to a Man, is a Friend to all his Friends : But you muft 
pardon me, I cannot wiih well to Pimps, Flatterers, 
Betraders, and Cowards, fttfF-nodding Knaves^ and 
fupple, pliant, kifling Fools. Now, all thcfe 1 have 
feen. voa ufe like the deareft Friends in the World; 

_ . Free. 
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Pm. Ha, ka, hai*.i.j.Vhat, you obfervM tt«, I 
warrant, in the Galkries at WhhekuU, <kmig the fiufi- 
nefs of Iht Place > P(h«w> Court»Frofe(Iions* like Court- 
Promifes^ go for nothing, Man. But, faith, cou'd pem 
ethiflk I was a Tricfkl to all thofe I hiigg'cl, kifs'd, fiat- 
tcr'd, boWd h>^ Ha, hi n^ 

Man, Ytyb told *ein fo, and fwore it too : I heard 
you. 

Vree. Ay 5 but wh*n their Backs were turo'd, did -not 
I tell you they were Rogues, Villains, Ratals, wbom I 
defpis'dand hated? 

Man* Vety fine! But whar neafon had I to beKeve 
you fpoke your Heart to me, fince you ppofefs'd deceiv- 
ing fb many > ^ 

Free. Why, don't you know, good Opfata> 
telling Truth is a QasUty air prcjiuiicial to a Man 
that would thrive in tHe World, as (quare Play to a 
Cheat, or true Love to a Whore \ Wou*d you Kave a 
Man fpeak Truth to his miio > Tou are feverer tkia the 
Law, which requires no Man vo fwcar igaioft bim^f ; 
' You wou*d have me fpeak Trtfh againft wtt^fAt, I war- 
rant, and tell my promising Priend tlie Goarner, he iits 
a bad Memory ? 

MAn. Yes. 

Frii* And fo iftake him remember to forget my Bd- 
fine^ ? And I fhouM tell tbe great Lawyer too, ^at he 
takes oftner fees to hold bis tongae, tlflia to fpeak > 

Man, No doubt on*t. 

Free, Ay, and bave him hang or ran tte» wbea 
be fhouM come to be a Jadge, atva I before bim ? And 
TOU wouM have ore tell the new Officer, wbojboagbt 
his Employment lately, fbat he is a Cowanl ? 

Man* Ay. 

Free. kxA foget myAlf caibierVf, iaot )ini, ht having 
thre berte^ Friends, itio I the beaer Sword \ 4ad i AouM 
tell the Scribbler of Honour, that Heraldry were a pret- 
tier and frtter Stixdy far fo fine a-Gdmleman thaa Poetry \ 

Man, Certainly. 

Fne, And fo findmyfelf maul*d in his nexthir'd Lam* 
poon > And you wou*d have me tell the holy Lady tooy 
ftre lies with her Chaplain? 

Man. Ko doubt on*t. 
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¥rt$. And fo draw the Ctergy apon my back, and 
want a good Table to din« at lometimes ? And by the 
Ame reafon too«. I (hoii*d tell yon that the ^orkl thinks 
you a mad Man, a Brutal, and have you cut my Throaty 
or worfe, hate me. Vhat other good Succefsof all my 
PlainDiallng cou*d I have, than whit I*ve mention*d ? 
Man. XH^hjy firft, your piHnnifing Connier wou*d 
keep his ^ord out of fear of more Reproaches ; or at 
leau wou*d ffive you no more vain Hopes t Your Law- 
yer wou*d ferve you more farthliilly ^ for he having no 
HoBO'ur but his Ifttereft, Ik trneft ftffl to hhti he knows 
fufped^s him : The neW Olfiter WouM provoke thee to 
tnakeliim a Coward, and fo be cafhier'd, that thou or 
ibme other honed Fellow, who had more Courage than 
Money might get his Phc<S : The noble Sonnerteer wou*d 
trouble thee no more with his Madrigals : The praying 
Xady wou*d leave off railing at Venching before diee, 
and not turn away her Chamber-maid for her own known 
Frailty with thee : And I, inftead of hating thee Ihou'd 
Ipve thee for thy Plain Dealing '^ and in lien of being 
mortify*d, am proud that the ^orld and I think not 
well of one another, 

Tree. VeD, Doflors dilfen Youare for Plam ^taU 
ing, I find : But againft your particular Notions, 1 have 
the Pra^ice of the whole World. Obfcrvc but any 
Morning what People do when tbey get together on the 
Exchange, in Weftminfter Hall, or the Galleries in Wkkt' 
Hall 

Man. I muft conftfs, there they feem to riehearfe 
Bays's grand Dance : Here you fee a Blfhop bowing low 
to a gaudy ^Athelft; a Judge to a Door-Keeper ; a great 
Lord to a Fiflunonger^ or Scrivener with a Jack-Chafn 
about his Neck ; a Lawyer to a Serjeant at Arms $ a 
Velvet Phyficianto a Thread-bare Chymift $ anda fupple 
Gentleman-U flier to ^ furly Beef-Eater : and fe tread 
round in a prepofterous Huddle of Ceremony to each 
other, whilft they can hardly hold their folemn lalfe Coun- 
tenances. ' 
Trti. Well, they undcrftand the World. 
Man. Which 1 do not, I confefs. 
Free. But, Sir, pray believe the Friend flrip 1 promlfe 
you real, whatfoeyer I have profefs*dto others: Try me, 
at leaft* -W4». 
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Man^ Why, wlui wou'd you do for me? •• 

Frit* I wou'd fight for you. - 

Man. That you wou'd do for your own Honour: But 
whatclfc? • 

Tut. I wou'd lend you Money* if 1 had it. 

Man. To borrow niore of me another time. That 
were putting your Money to lutereft $ an Ufurer wou'd 
be as good a Friend. But what other Piece of JFriend- 
fliip? 

Frti. I wou*d fpeak well of you to your Enemies. 

MAn. To encourage others to be your Friends^ by a 
.Shew of Gratitude, fiut w4iat elfe \ 
. Free. Nay, 1 wou'd not hear you ill fpoken of behind 
your back by my Friend. ' , 

A/4». Nay, then thou'rt.a Friend indeed: But k 
were unreafonable to expeft' it from thee, as the World 
goes now } When new Friends, like new MiftrefTes, are 
got by difparaging old ones. 

. i?»rfr Fidelia. 
"But here comes another, will fay as much at leaft: Doft 
thou not love mc devllilhly too, my little Voluntier, as 
well as he, or any Man can } 

Fid. Better, than any Man can love you, my dear 
Captain. 

Man. Look you there, I told you fo. 

Fid. As well as you do Truth or Honour, Sir, as 
well.. ^ ^ 

Man. Nay, good young Gentleman, enough, for 
fliame.: Thou haft been a Page, by thy Flattering and 
Lying, to one of thofe praying Ladies, who love Flat- 
tery fowcll, they are jealous ofitj and wert turnd away 
for faying the fame things to the old Houfe-Kceper for 
fwect Meats, as you did to your Lady ; for thou flattereft 
every thing, and every body alike. 

Fid. You, dear Sir, IhouM not fufpeft the Truth of 
what I fay of you, thotoyou; Fame, the old Lyar, is 
bcliev'd when Ihe fpeaks Wonders of you ; you cannot 
be flattered. Sir, your Merit is unfpeakable. 

Man. Hold, hold. Sir, or I Ihall fufped worfe of you, 
that you have lieen a Cuflaion-Bearer to fome State Hy- 
pocrite, and turn'd away by the Chaplains, for ou:-flat- 
tering th,cir Probation Sermons for a Benefice. 

, Ffdi 
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^ Fid. Sufpeft me for any Ihing, Sir, but the Want of 
J Love, Faith and Duty to you, the braveft^ worthieft of 
I MankinB ; believe me, I could die for you. Sir. 
I Man. Nay, there you lie, Sir ) did not I fee thee 
I more afraid in the Fight, than the Chaplain of the Ship^ 
or the Puffer that bought his Place ? 

Tid^ Can he be faid to be afraid, that ventures to Sea 
with you ? 

Man. Fie, fie, no more, I fhall hate thy Flattery 
worfe than thy Cowardice, nay, than thy Bragging. 

Tid. Well I own then 1 was afraid ; mightily afraid : 
yet for you I wouM be afraid again, an hundred times 
afiraid : dying is ceadns to be afraid, and that I cou*d do 
fure for you, and you'll believe me one day. [tVeepSm 

Free. Poor Youth ! believe his Eyes if not his Tongue: 
he feems to fpeak Truth with them, 

Man, What^ does he cry \ A pox on*t, a maudlta 
Flatterer is as naufeoufly troublefome as'^a maudh'ii 
Drunkard > no more, you little^ilk-Sop, do not cry, I'll 
never make thee afraid again •, for of all Men if 1 had 
occ^don, thou (houMft not be my Second \ and when I 
go to Sc^ again, thou fhalt venture thy Life no more 
with me. 

Fid. Why, will you leave me behind then? If you 
wou'd prcferve my Life, I'm fare you fliou*d not. 

lAfidi. 

Man. Leave thee behind ! Ay, ay, thou art a hopeful 
Youth for the Shore only 5 here thOu wilt live to be chc- 
rilh'd by Fortune, and the great onesj for thou may'ft' 
eaGly come to out-Hatter a dull Poet, out-lie a Coffee* 
Houfe, or Gazette-Wrltcr, out-fwear a Knight of the Poft, 
out-warch a Pimp, out-fawn a Rook, out-promife a 
Lover, out- rail a Wit, ^nd out-brag a Sea-Captain : All 
this thou canft do, becaufe thou'rt a Coward, a Thing 
I hate 5 therefore thou*It do better with the World than 
with me, and thefe are the good Courfes you muff take 
in the World. There's good Advice, at leaft, at parting, 
go, and b« happy wiih't. 

Fid, Parting, Sir ! O let me not hear that difmal 
Word. 1 

Man. If my Worivfriglnen thee, begone the fooner 5 
for to be plain with thee, Cowardice and I cannot dwell 
together. » B Fi</« 
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lid. And Craehy and Courage never dwelt togethe 
fure. Sir. Do not turn me off to Shame and Mifer j, foi 
Z am helplefs and friendlefs. 

Man. Friendlefs ! there are half a fcore Friends fo 
thee then, [oftrs her Gold,] 1 leave myfelf no more 
They'll help thee a little. JBe gone, go, I muft be criN 
to thee (if thou cairft it fo) out of pity. 

IPid. If )rou wott*d be cruelly pitiful. Sir, let it be w.itl 
jour Sword, not Gold. [Esdt 

Entir firfi Sailor, 

1 Sml. VTe have, with much ado, curn*d away twc 
Gentlemen, who told us forty times over, their Namei 
were Mr. Novel^ and Major Oldfix. 

Man. Veil, to your Poft again. [£«// Sailon 

But how come thofe Puppies coupled always together > 

Free* O, the Coxcombs keep each other company, to 
Ihew each other, as Novel calls it: or, as Oldfcx fkysj 
like two Knives, to whet one another. 

Man. And fet other Peoples Teeth an edge. 
Enter fecond Sailor. 

2 Sail, Here is a Woman, an*t like your Honour, 
fcolds and buftles with us, to come in, as much as a 
Seaman's Widow at the Navy^Offce : her Name is Mrs. 
Slackafre. 

. Man. That Fiend too ! 

Free, The Widow Blackacre, is it not> That litigioui 
She Petty- Forger, who is at Law and Difference with alf 
the World ; but I wifti I cou*d make her agree with me 
in the Church. They fay (he has fifteen hundre'd Pounds 
a Year Jointure, and the Care of her Son, that is, the 
Deftrudion of his Eftate. 

Man. Her Lawyers, Attorneys and Solicitors, have 
fifteen hundred Pounds a Year, whilft fhe is contented 
to.be poor, to malce other People fo; for (he is as vex- 
atious as her Father was, the great Attorney, nay, as a 
Dozen Norfolk Attorneys, and as implacable an Advpr- 
fary, as a Wife fuing for Alimony, or a Parfon for fifj 
Tythesj and fhe loves an Eafler-Ttrm, or any Term^ 
not as other Country Ladies do, to come up to be Hnp, 
cuckold their Husbands, andtake their Pleafurej for (he 
has no Pleafure but in vexing others, and is ufuall] 
c]oth*d and daggled like a Bawd in Difguife, purfu'd throl 

AUeyi 
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Alkyt bf Serjeants. When (he \% m Town, fhe lodget 

in one of cbe Inns of Chancery^ where (he brteds her 

Son, and is herfelf his Tutorefs in Law Fniuh \ and for 

[ber Country-abode, tho ihe has no Eftate there, fhe 

[ cbufes Norfilk. But bid her come io^ with a Poi to 

f her (he is Olivia's Kinfwoman^ and may make me a- 

mends fqr ber YiCt, by fome Difcourfe of that dear 

r Womao* _ lExit Sailor. 

EfHff Widow Blackacre with a Mantle, and a green Bag, 

and fever al Papers in the other Wand : Jerry Blackacre, 

> her Son, in a Gewn^ laden with green Bags, foliewing 

^ . her. 

Wid. I never had (6 much to do with a Judge's Door^' 
Keeper, aj with yours; but— -— 

Man. But the incomparable O/ivi^, howdoes (he fince 
I went \ 
Wid. Sincc^ you went, my Suit — —— 
Man. Oievia^ i fay, is fhe well > 
Wid. My Suit, if yo)i bad not returned — — 
Man* Damn your Snit^ bow does your Coufin Olivia f 
Wid. My Suit, I fa^, had been quite loft) but now-r« 
Man. But now where is Otit;i4 ? in Town > for •— 
f^^sd. For iso-morrow we are to have a Hearing. 
Man. ^ott*d you wou*d let me have a Hearing to 
day. 

Wtd. But why won*t you hear me ? 
Man. I am no Judge^ and you talk of nothing but 
Suits i but» pray t^U me» when did you fee Olivta f 

Wid' I am no Vi&or, but a Woman of BiiCnefss or 
if I ever vifrt, 'tis only 4he Chancery-Lane Ladies, La- 
dies towards tbe.Lsnr $ and not any of your lazy^ good* 
fbrf-aotbing ' Fliets, who cannot read Law Frerseh^ tho a 
G^Uant write it, Bitf^ as I was telling you> my Suit — ^ 
Mom. Damn thefe impertinent, vexatious People of 
Bufinefs, of all Sqxes ; tbey are flill troubling the V^orld 
with the tedious Recitals of their Law-Suits : and one can 
no more ftop thrtr Mouths, than a Vit*s, when he talks 
of himfelf } or an Intelligencer's, when he talks of other 
Focrpic. 

Wid, And a Pox of all vexatious, impertinent Lovers ; 
tbey arc ftifl per^ewng the Wodd with the tedious Nar- 
' ratioot of tbeir LoYe-^uitS| and Difcourfts of their 
B i - - MiftreOcs^ 
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Miflreflfes: You are as troubleibiiie to a poor Wid^w of 
Bufinefs^ as a young coxcomblv rhkning Lover. 

Man. And tbou art as troubfefoine to me> as a Rook 
to a lodng Gamefter^^ or a young Putter of Cafes to 
his Miftrefs or Sempftrefs^ who has Love m her Head 
for another. 

Widn Kay, fince you talk of putting of Cafes, and will 
not hear me fpeak)- hear our Jerry a little } let him put 
our Cafe to you, for the Trial's to- morrow: and fince 
you are my chief VTitnefs, I wou'd have your Memory 
refreih'd, and your }4)dgment inform'd, that you may 
not give your Evidence improperly. Speak out. Child. 
l}er. Yes, forfooth. Hem! hemi Jobn-A'Stiles^^^ 
Man. You may talk, young Lawyer, but I (hall no 
more mind you, than a hungry Judge does a Caufe, af* 
ter the Clock has ftruck one. 

Tree. Nay you'll find him as peevifh too. 
Wid. No matter. Jerry ^ go on. Do you obferve it 
then. Sir, for I think I have Teen you in a Gown once : 
Lord. I cou*d hear our Jerry put Cafes all day long. 
MarPhim, Sir. 

Jer* John a-Stiles'-^ — no— —There are firft, F//Jt, 
Pete, and ^y/f 4— No, no, A-jle^ Pete and Fitz 5 
jiyle is feized in Fee of Blackacre % John-a-stiles dilTeifes 
jiyU ; Ayle makes claim, and the DiiTeifor dies ^ then the 
Ayle-^—nOy the T'ttx,. 
W'td. No, the Pere^ Sirrah. 

Jer^ O, tht Pere: ay, the Pere, Sir, and the Fitx, 
^^-— no, the Ayk \ no^ the Ptre and the FitK, Sir» 
and — — 

Man. Damn Pere, Mere, and Fitx,, Sir. 

Wld. No, you are out. Child ^ hear me, <^aptain, 

then I there are Ayle, Pere, and Fhsc s Ayle is feized in 

Fee of Blackacre 'j and being fo feized, John-a-stiles 

difTeizes the Ayle \ Ayle makes claim, and the Difleifbr 

dies I and then the Pere re-enters, the Pere, Sirrah^ the 

Pere-^lto J^rry.]. and the Fitz. enters upon the Pere^ and 

the ^y/« brings bis VTrit of Dideizin, in the Poft ; and 

the P^r* brings his >5rrit oFDifTeizin, in the Pere, and — 

Man» Canft thou hear this ftufF, Freeman? 1 cou*d 

^ as fbon fuffer a whole Noife of Flatterers at a great Man*s 

Levee in a Morning ^ but thou haft fervile Complacency 

enough 
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enough to liften to a quibling Statefaian in difgrace, nay^ 
and be beforehand with him, in laughing at his duU no 
Jeft ; but I - ■ {.Offering to go out. 

Wid. Nay, Sir^ hold. Where's the Sub-pxna, Jer- 
ry ? I muft ferve you. Sir. You are required by this, to 
give your Teftimony 

Man. ill be fbrfworn, to be reveng'd on thee. 

lExit, Manly, throwing away tht Sub- poena.' 

Wid, Get you gone, for a lawlefs Companion. 
Come, Jerry, I had almoft forgot, we were to meet at 
the Mafter*s at Three : Let us mind our Buftnefs ftill^ 
Child. 

jfer. I» forfooth, e'en fo let's. 

tree. Nay, Madam, now, I wou*d beg you to hear 
me a little, a little of my Budnef;. 

Wid. I have Budnefs of my own calls me away, 
Sir« 

Freei My Builnefs wou'd prove yours too, dear Ma- 
dam. 

,Wid. Yours wou'd be fome fweet Bufineft, I warrant: 
What,- 'tis no Weftminfier-mll Bufinefs? Wou'd you 
have my Advice > 

Free. No, Faith, 'tis a little Wefiminfler-Ahhy Bufi^ 
ncfs: I wou'd have your Confent: 

Pl^id. Ofie, ^tf Sir, to me fuch Difcourfe, before my 
dear Minor there 1 

yer. Ay, ay. Mother, he wou'd be taking Livery and 
Seifio of your Jointure, by digging the Turf; but I'll 
watch your Waters, Bully, inc. Come, away. Mo- 
ther. 

[Exit Jerry, hauling av)ay his Mother. 
Manet Freeman : Enter to him Fidelia. 

Fid. Dear Sir, you have pity 5 beget but fome in out 
Captain for me. 

Free. Where is he ? 

Fid. Within ^ fwearing as much as he did in the great 
Storm, and cur (ing you, and fometimes (Inks into Calms 
and Sighs, and talks of his Olivia. 

Free. He wou'd never truft me to fee her : Is ihe hand- 
fbtne > 

Fid. No, if you'll take my word ; but I am not a 
proper Judge. , 
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Trie. V^hat is fli« 1 

lBid» A Gentlewoman, I fuppofe^ but of at mean a 
Tortane as Beamy; but her Relations won*d notfufier her 
to go with him to the Ind'm : and his Aye.rfion to this 
£d« of the World, together with the late Opportunity of 
cominandiag the Convoy, won*d not let him ftay here, 
longer, tho to enjoy her. 

Free, He loves her mightily then. 

Fii« Yes, fo well, that the Remainder of his Fortune 
(I hear about five or fix thoufand Pounds) he has left 
lier, in cafe he had dy*d by the way, or before (he cou*d 
prevail with her Friends to follow him ; which he ex- 
posed Ihe (hou*d do, and has left behind him his great 
Bofom- Friend to be her Convoy to him. 

Free. What Charms has Ihe for him, if (he be not 
handfome ? 

Fid, Ho fanfies her, I fuppofe, the only Woman of 
Truth and Sincerity in the World. 

Free» No common Beauty, I confcfs. 

Fid, Or clfe furc he wou-d not have trufted her with 
fo great a Share of his Fortune, in his Abfcncc, I fup- 
pofe (fince his late Lofs) all he has. 

Free, Why, has he left it in her own Cuftody ? 

Fid. I am told fo. • 

Free, Then he has (hew'i Love to her indeed, in leav- 
ing her, like an old Husband that dies as foon as he hafs 
made his Wife a good Jointure; but Til go in to him, . 
and fpeak for you, and know more from him of his 
Olivia, / , • lExrr. 

Manet Fidelia fola^ 
' Fid, His Olivta indeed, his happy Olivia J 
Yet fhe was left behind, when I was with him } 
But (he was ne'er out of his Mind or Heart. 
She has told him (he lov'd him ^ I have fhew*d it. 
And durft not tell him fo, till I had done^ 
Under this Habit, fuch convincing Ads 
Of loving Friendfliip for him, that thro* it 
He firft might find out both my Sex and Love : 
And, when I'd had hiin ^ot;tt his fair Olivia, 
And this bright World of artful Beauties here, 
^ight then have hop'd, he wou'd have look'd on me, 
Amongft the footy Indians -, and I cou*d, 

To 
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To cbooO^t there live his Wife, where Wives are forc'd 
To live no longer, when their Husbands die \ 
Nay, whafs yet worfe, to fhare 'em whilft they live» 
With many Rival Wives. But here he comes« 
And I muft yet keep out of his Sighr^ not 
To lofc it for ever. iExU^ 

Enter Manly and Freeman. 

Fru, But pray what firange Charms has (be that cou*d 
snake you love \ 

Man. Strange Charms indeed ! She has Beauty enough 
to call(p queftfon her Wit or Virme^and her Form wou*d 
make a ftarv*d Hermit a Ravi(her ^ yet her Virtue and 
Coodud, wou'd preferve her from the fubtle Luft of a 
pimper'd Prelate* She is ib perfeft a Beauty, that Arc 
couki not better it, nor Affedation deform it « yet alt' 
this if nothing, her Tongue as well as Face ne'er knew 
Artifice : nor ever did her Words or Looks contradict 
her Heart : She is all Truth, and hates the lying, mask- 
ing, daubing World, as I do ^ for which I love her, and 
for which I think Qie diflikes not me :' For (he has often- 
ihut out of her Converfation for mine, the gaudy flutter- 
ing Parrots of the Town, Apes and Ecchos of Men only». 
and refiv'd. their Common -Place pert Char, Flattery and 
Submiffioas, to be entertainM with my fullen Bluntneis, 
and hooeft Love : And, laA of all, fwore to me, (Inc» 
her Parents wou'd not fuffer her to go with me, (he 
WouM (by behind for no other Man s but follow me with- 
out their Leave, if not to be obtain'd. Which Oath — 
• Tree. Did you think (he wou*d keep 'i 

Man, Yes ^ for (he is not (I tell you) like other Wo- 
men, but can keep her Promife, tho (he has fworn t<x 
keep it ^ but, that (he might the better keep it, I left 
her the Value of five or fix thoufand Pounds: For 
Womens Wants are generally the mod importunate Soli-r 
citors to Love or Marriage, 

Free. And Money fummons Lovers, more than Beauty,' 
and augments but their Importunity, and their Number ; 
fb makes it the harder for a Woman to deny *em. For 
my part, I am for the French Maxim, if you wou*d have 
your Feniale Subjefts loyal, keep 'em poort but, in 
(lioit, that your Miftrcfs may not marry, you have given 
her a Portion. 

B 4 Man*r 
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Man. She had given me her Heart (irft, and I am fatiV 
fied with the Security ; I can never doubt her Truth and 
Coiiftancy. ' 

Tree. It feems you do, Hnce you are fain to bribe it 
with Money. But how come you to be fo diffident of 
the Man that fays he loves you, and not doubt the VTo* 
man that fays it ? 

Man» I (nouM (I confefs) doubt th^ Love of any o* 
ther Woman but her, as 1 do the Friend (hip of any other 
Man but him I have trufted ; but I have fuch Proofs of 
their Faith, as cannot deceive me. 

Free, Cannot I 

Man, Not but I kno«v, that generally, no Man can be 
a great Enemy, but under the Name of Friend % and if 
you area Cuckold, it is your Friend only that makes you 
fo ^ for your Enemy is not admitted to your Houfe; If 
you are cheated-in your Fortune, *tis your Friend that 
does it 3 for yoir Enemy is not made your Truftee : If 
your Honour, or good Name be tnjur'd^ *t\z your Friend 
(hat does it ftill> becaufe your Enemy Is not beh'ev'd a- 
gainft you. Therefore I rather chufe to go where honeft, 
downright Barbarity is profefs'd, where Men devour one 
another like generous hungry Lions and Tygers, not like 
Crocodile.% where they think the Devil white, of our Com* 
plexion ; and I am already fb far an Indian : But if your 
' weak Faith doubts this Miracle of a V^oman, come a- 
long with nae, and believe, and thou wilt find her fo 
handfo.me, that thou, who art fo much my Friend, wilt 
have a mind to h'e with her, and fo wilt not fail to dif* 
cover what her Faith and thine is to me. 

H^henM^e^re in Love^ the great Adverfity, 
Otit Friends and Mtftrejfes at once wg try. 

Finis A^hisFrimt. 
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A C T 11. S C E N E I. 

OliviaY Lodging. 

Entif Olivia, EUza^, Lettice. 

OUv. \ H Coufin, what a World 'tis we live in^ I 
XjL *™ ^o weary of ii ! 

£//jt. Truly, Coudn, I c«i find no fault with itr bat 
that we cannot always live in*t ; fori can never be 
^weary of ft* 

Ollv, O hideous ! you cannot be . in earned fure, 
when you fay you like the fihhy World. 

Elisi' You cannot be in earneft fiire^ when you: (ay 
you diilike it. 

Ollv, You are a very ccnforious Creaturcj I find. 

Eliz^ I rouft confefs, I think we Women as often 
difcover where we love by raih'ng, as Men when they lye, 
by their fwearing ; and the World is but a conftant keep- 
ing Gallant^ whom' we fail^not to quarrel with, when 
any thing croEes us, yet cannot part witb't for o\3^ 
Hearts. 

Lit. A Gallant indeed, Madam^ whom Ladies firft 
'make jealous, and then quarrel with it for being (b { 
for if, by •her Indifcretion, a Lady be talk'd of for a 
Man, (he cries prefently, T/V a cenforious World. \ if by 
her Vanity the Intrigue be found out, *Tis a prying mali- 
clous World', if by her Over-fond^neft the Gallant proves 
unconftant, ^-Tis a falfe World 5 ^and Ifby her Niggardi 
finefs the Chamber-Maid tells, *T/5 a perfidious Jforldr 
But that, I am fure your Ladyfliip cannot fay of th» 
World yet, as bad as *cis. 

OUv» But I may fay, *Tis a very tmpentnent World; 
Hold your peace. And, Coufin, if the Wbrld be a 
Gallant, *tis fuch an one as is my Averfipn^ Pray name- 
it no more.. 

BL 5 . BUzi 
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Eliz. But is it poffible the ^ot\6, which has foch 
Variety of Charms tor other Vomen, can have Aooefor 
you ? Let's fee — — firft, what d'ye tWnk c€ Drefc 

Cng and hne Clothes } 

Ollv. Dreffing ! Fio^ fie, 'tis my Averfion. But 
come hither/ you Dowdy 3 methinks yon night hare 
open'd this Toure better : O hideous! I cannot fufferit ! 
D'ye fee how't fits > 

FAiz* Well enoi^b, Coufin^ if Drefiing be your A- 
Verfion, 

Ol'tv. 'Tisfo: And for Variety of rich Clothes, they 
are more my Averfion. 

Lit. Ay, 'tis becaufe your Ladyfhfp wears them toa 
long ; for indeed a Gown, like a Gallant, grows one's 
Averfion by having too much of it. 

. Oliv. Infatiable Creature ! I'll be fworn I have had 
this not above three Days, Coufin, and within this 
Month have made fome Vw more. 

£/;«• Then your Averfion to them is not altogether fo 
great. 

O/Jv. Alas! 'tis for my Woman only I wear *em, 
Coufin. 

Let. If *it be for hie only. Madam, pray do not wear 
•cm. 

£//*. But what d'ye think of Vifits —— Balls '—— 

O/iv. 6, I dcteft 'em. 

H//X. Of Plays ? 

Oliv* I abominate *em : Filthy, obfcene, hideous 
things. 

Eitz^ What fay you to Mafquerading in the Winter,. 
and Hyde-Park in the Summer? 

Olh» Infipid Pleafures I tafle not. 
. Eliz. Nay, if you are for more folid Pleafures, what 
think you of a rich young Husband ? 

0/m O horrid! Marriage! What a Pleafure you 
have found out! I naufeate it of all things. 

Lit. But what does your Lady (hip think then of a libe- 
ral, handfome young Lover ? 

Oliv. A handfome young Fellow, you Impudent ! Be 
gone out of my fight : Name a handfome young Fellow 
to me ! Foby a hideous handfome young Fellow I abo- 
minate, [spiff. 
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£/ix. Indeed ! Bat iet*s fee will nothing pleafe 

you ? What d*ve think of the Court ? 

Oliv. How the Court ! the Court, Coufin ! my Ayer- 
&Qny my Averfion, my Averfion of all Averfions* 

Eliz,. How, the Court ! where ■■ ■ 

oiiv. VThere Sincerity if a Quality as out of hOihtifr 
and as unprofperous as fiafhfulnefs : I cou*d not laugh ac 
a Quibble, tbo ft were a fat Privy Counfellor^ ; nor 
praifea Lord's Ut Ver(es^ tbo I were myfelf the Sub}ed^ 
nor an old Lady's young Looks, tho I were her Woman ^ 
nor (it to a vain young Smlt-Maker^ tho he flatter'd me* 
In (hort, I c<>u'd not glout i^n a Mao when he comes 
into a Room, and laugh at him when he goes out : I 
cannot «m1 at the Abfen^, to flatter the itandcrs-by; I— 

Eliz. Well, but Railing now is fe common, that 'trs 
fl^ more Malice, but the Fafluon ) and the Abfent think 
they are no n>ore the worfe for being rail'd at, than the 
Prefent think they*re the better for being flatter'd. And 
for the Court — — 

OUv. Nay, do aot defend the CoUrt ; for you'll mako 
me rail at it like a trufting Citizen's Widow. 

Eiiz* Or like a Holb^urn Lady, who cou'd not get in 
to the laftBall, or was out ot* Countenance in^the Draw- 
ing-Room the laft Sunday of her Appearance there: Foe 
none rail at the Court, but thofe wno cannot get into \t, 
or elfe who arc- ridiculous when they are there. And I 
Ihall fufpeft you were laueh'd at when you were laft 
there, or wou'd be a Maid of Honour. 
• OUv, I a Maid of Honour ! To be a Maid of Honour 
were yet of all things my Averfion. 

Eliz* In what Senfe am. I to underftand you ? But In 
fine, by the Word Averfi^n, I'm fure you diifemble; 
for I never knew Woman yet us'd it, who did nor. 
Come, our Tongues belye our Hearts more than our 
Poeket-GlafTes do our faces : But mcthinks we ought to 
leave ofFdiiTembling, fince 'tis grown of no ufe to us ; 
for all wife Obfervers underftand us now a-day$ us they 
do Dreams, Almanacks, tiTidi Uutch Gazettes, by the 
contrary : And a Man no more believes a Woman, when 
Ihe fays (he has an Aver (Ion for htm, than when Ihe fays 
ftic'll cry out. 
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Oliv. O filthy lu hideous ! Peace, Coufln, or your 
Difcourfe will be my Averdon : And you may believe 
me. 

£//;&. Yes, for if any thing be a Woman's Averfion, 
*tis Plain Dealing from another Woman : And j>erhaps 
that^s your Quarrel to the World ; for that will talk« as 
your Woman Tays, 

Oliv» Talk, not of me fure : For what Men do- 1 
conyerfe witb! what Vifits do I admit? 
Entsr Boy. 

Boy. Here's the Gentlema^i to wait upon you^ Madam. 

Oliv, On me ! you little unthinking Fop i d*ye know 
what you fay \ 

Boy. Yes, Madam; ^m the Gentleman that comes 
tytTf day to you> who — — 

0/»ir-Ho]d your peace, yoa heedlefs litCle Animal^ 
and get you gone. This Country-Boy^ CouHn, takes 
oiy DanciGg-Mafter, Taylor, or the fpruce Milliner, for 
Visitors. [Exit Bojc 

Lit. No, Madam i *cis Mr, lHovtU Tnoi fure, by his 
talking fo loud : I know his Voice too. Madam. 

Oliv^ You know nothing, you bufle-headed, fiupid 
Creatfire you : You wou*d make my Coufin believe £ 
xecevfe Vifits. But if it be Mr. — ^ what did yo|i call 

Lft. Mr. Novtlf Madam j He that — — 

Otiv, Hold your peace j 1*11 hear no more of him t 
But if it be your Mr. ■■ (1 cannot think of his Name 
again) I fuppofe he has follow*d my Coufin hither. 

Eliz. No, Coufin^ I will not rob you of the Ho- 
nour of the Vific r *Tis to you, CoufiA ^ for I know 
hfm not. 

0//V.. Nor did I ever hear of him before, upon my 
Honour, Coufin j bcfides, han*t I told you, that Vi- 
fits, and the fiufinefs of Vifits, Flattery and DetradiiJn, 
are my Averfion I D'ye think then I wou*d admit fuch 
a Coxcomb as he is \ Who rather than not rsil, w*" 
raiLat the Dead, whom none fpeak ill of; .rather t^s 
not flatter, will flatcer.the Poets of the Age, whonr.iione 
will flatter ^ who affects Novelty as much as the Fafhion, 
an4 is as famaftical, as changeable, and as well knowa 
as the Falhion y who likes nothing but what is new» 

»ay* 
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«ay, wouM chufe to hare his Friend, or his Tick a new 
one. In fine, he is my Averiion. 

Eitz,, I find you do know him, CouCn $ at leaft« have 
heard of him. 

Oliv. Yes, now I remember, I have heard of him* 

£//«. Well ; but Ance he Iz fuch a Coxcomb, for 
Heavea's fake, let him not come up. Tell him, Mrs. 
Ztttsce, yoar Lady is not within. « 

Oliv. No, Ltttke^ tell him, my Coudn is here^ and 
that he may come up : for notwithftanding 1 deceft the 
£ght of him^ youmay like his Converfation $ and tho I 
wou*d ufe him fcurvil^y, I will not be rude to you in my 
own Lodging : Since he has foUow'd you hither^ lee 
him come up, I fay. ^ , - 

Eliz^ Very fine ! Pray let him go to the Devil, I /ay, 
.for me : 1 know him not, nor defire it* Send him zyrzyy 
Mrs« Lettke. 

Oliv. Upon my .Word, Ihe ftian^t : I nnuft difobey 
your Commands, to comply with your Defires* Call 
him up, Zettke* 

EUk» Nay, Til fwear fiie (hall notftiron that Erraqd* 

[Holds 'Lttl\C6» 

OUv, Veil then, 1*11 call htm rayGslf for you, fifice 
you will haye it fa Mr. Novel, \pdis out at. the Hoor.^ 
Sir, Sir. 

Enter NoveL 

Nov, Madam, I beg your Pardon; perhaps you. were 
bufy J I 6\d not think you had Company with you. • 

EltK, Yet he comes to me, Coufin ! [^fi<^^* 

0/m —— Chairs there, , [fhey fiu 

Nov, Well ; but Madam* d^ye know whence I come 
now ? 

Olh. From fonne melancholy Place, I warrant. Sir, 
fince they have loft your good Company. 

Eliz. So ! 

Nov, From a Place, where they have treated me at 
Dinner with fo much Civility and Kindnefs, a Pox on 
•cm, that 1 cou*)d hardly get away to you, dear Ma^ 
dam. 

Oltv. You have a Way with you fo new and obliging. 
Sir! 

£K*. Yotthatcjlauery, CouOn. lAtarl t& Ohyi^. 
- Nov 
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JWrv. Nay, faith, Madame d*ye think my Vay new I 
Then you are obliging, Madam. I mud confefs, I hate 
Imitation, to do any thing like other People. All chat 
know me, do me the honour to fay, I am an Original, 
faith. But, as I was faying. Madam, I have beea 
treated to day with all the Ceremony and Kindnefs ima- 
ginable ^t my Lady Autnmn^s : Bat the naufeous old 
Woman at the upper End of her Table ^i*-^— . 

Oliv. Revives the old Grecian Guftom, of ferring in * 
a Death's Head with their Banquets. 

Nov. Ha ! ha ! fine, juft, i'faith, nay, and new. 
*Tis like eating with the Ghoft in the Libertine : She 
wo«*d frighten a Man from her Dinner with her hollow 
Invitation, and fpoil one's Stomach ■■■ ■ 

OUv/To Meat or Women. I deteft her hollow 
cherry Cheeks: She k>ok9 like an old Coach new paint** 
cd ; affe^ling an unfeemly Smugnefs, whilfk fhe is ready 
to drop in pfeces, 

Eliz,. You hate Detradion, I fee, CouCn. 

lApart to Olivia. 

Nov. But the filly old Fury, whilft fhe affcds to look 
like a Woman of this Age, talks ■ 

oUv. Like one of the lad ; and as pafEonately as an 
old Courtier, who has out-liv'd his Office. ; 

Nov. Yes, Madam i but pray let me give you her 
Chara^^cr. Then (he never counts her Age by the 
Years, but 

Oliv. By the Mafques (he has liv'd to fee. 

Nov, Nay then. Madam, I fee you think a little 
harmlefs Railing too great a Pleafure for any but your- 
fclf-, and therefore Tvc done. 

Oliv. Nay, faith, you fiiall . tell me who you had 
there at Dinner, 

Nov. If youwouMhear me. Madam. 

dliv. Moft patiently : Speak, Sir. - 

Nov, Th6n, we had her Daughter ■ 

Oliv, Ay, her Daughter, the very Difgrace to good 
Clothes, which fhe always wears but to heighten her 
Deformity, not mend it ; For fhe is fiill moft fplen^ 
didly, gallantly ugly, and looks like an ill Piece of 
Daubing in a rich Frame. 

Nov, So ^. But have you done with her, Madam > 
and can you fpare her to me a little now \ Oliv. 
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OJw. Ay, ay, ^ Sir. 

Nov^ Tbea, flie is like ■ " ■ ■ 

Olivn She i», you'd fay, like a City Bride, the grea« 
ter Fortune> but not the greater Beauty for her Drefs. 

N9V. Well : Yet have you done« Madam \ Then 
file 

Oliv, Then fbe beftows as unfortunately on her Face 
all the Graces in fafbion, as the languifltting EJre, . the 
hanging or pouting Lip : But as the Fool is never more 
provoking than when he amis at Vit, the ilUfavQur'd 
of our Sex are never more naufeous than when they 
wou'd be Beauties, adding to their natural Deformity the 
artificial Uglinefs of Affection. 

Eliz,* So, Coufin, I find one may have a Collef^ion 
of all one's Acquaintances Pidui^s as well zt your Houfe, 
as at Mr. Lel'j^s : Only the Difference \%, there we find 
'em much handfomer than they are, and like } here 
much uglier, and like : And you are the firft of the Pro- 
fefCon of PiAure- Drawing 1 ever knew without flat- 
tery. 

Qliv. I draw after the Life ; do no body wrong, 
Coufin. ^ 

iliz.. No, you hate Flattery and Dctraftion. 

Oltv. But Mr. Novel, who had you befides at Din- 
ner? 

Nov. Nay, the Devil take me if I tell you, unlcfj you 
will allow me the Pri^vilege of railing in my Turn : But, 
now I think on't, the Women dught to be your Province, 
as the Men are mine : Asd you muft know we had him, 
whom ■ 

Oliv, Him, whom *— — 

Nov. What, invading me already! And giving the 
Charader before you know the Man \ 

Elfz. No, that is not fair, tho it be ufual. 

Oliv. I beg your Pardon, Mr. Novell pray go on. 

Nov, Then, I fay, we had that familiar Coxcomb, 
who is at hon^e wherefoe'er he comes, 

Oliv. Ay, that Fool ■' ■ ' ' ■ 

Nov, Nay then. Madam, your Servant; Vm gone. 
Taking the Fool out of one's Mouth, is worfe than.taking 
the Brea'S out of one's Mouth. 

O/iv. I've done 1 your Pardon, M.U Novel : Pray pro- 
ceed, ^'''^ 
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Nov, I fay, the Rogue, that he may betheotily Wit 

in Company, will let no body elfe talk, and — ^ 

Oliv. Ay, thofc Fops who love to talk all thcpifelyci?, 
are of all things my AverHon. 

Nov. Then you*ll let me fpeak. Madam, fure- The 
Rogue, 1 fay, will force his Jeft upon you: And I hate 
a Jeft that's torc'd upon a Man, as much as a Glafs. 

Eliz^ Why, 1 hope. Sir, he docs not expcd a Man 
of your Temperance in jeliing (hou'd do him Rea/bn > 

Nov, \ffbu ! Interruption from this fide too \ I muft 
then ■■ 

[^qffirs to riff. Olivia holds him. 

Oliv. No,. Sir, You muft know, Coufin, that 

Pop he means, tho he talks only to be commended, will 
not give you leave to do't. 
Nov. But, Madam •~-— 

Oliv. He a Wit ! Hang him j he's only an Adopter of 
ftraggling Jefls and fatherlefs Lampoons : by the Creclic 
of which he eats at good Tables, and Co, like the barren 
Beggar- Woman, lives by borrow'd Children. 

Nov, Madam - - 

Oliv. And never was Author of any thing but his 
Kews ; But that is ftill all his own. 
. , Nov. Madam, pray — — 

Oliv. An eternal Babbler; and makes no more ufe of 
his Ears, than a Man that (its at a Play by his Miftrefs, 
or in Fop-Corner. He's, in fine, a bafe detra£^ing Fel- 
low, and is my Averfion. But who elfe, prithee Mr. 
Novel, was there with you? Nay, you fhan'tftir. 

Nov. I beg your Pardon, Madam; I cannot flay ia 
any Place where I'm ndt allow'd a little chriftian Liberty 
of Ratling. 

Oliv. Nay, prithee, Mr. Navel, ftay; and tho yoa 
(hou*d rail at me, 1 wou'd hear you with Patience: Pti- 
thee, who elfe was there with you ? 
Nov, Your Servant, Madam.. 
Oh-j. Nay, prithee tell us, Mr. Novel^ prithee do^ 
A'fjv. We had no body elfe. 
Olh, Nay, faith, 1 know yon had* Come, my 

Lord PUts/sblevfis there too; who i?, Coufin, a * • 

/T/ .:. You need not tell me what he is, Coiffin ; fot 

1 know^hinl to be a. civile good-natur*d« haimlefs Gen- 

1 • tlemanik 
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tleinafi> that fpeaks well of all the World, and is alvvQys 
in good humour 5 and- 

oUv. Hold, Coufin, hold: I hate Detraaion; but 
I muft tell you, Coufin, his Civility is Cowardice, his-' 
Good-Kature V(^ant of Wit; and he has neither Courage 
or Senfe to rai). And for his being always in humour, 
'tis becaufe he is never diilatisfied with himfelf. In fine, 
be is my Averfion^ and I never admit his Vifits. beyond 
my Hali: 

}^ov. No/he Vifityou! Damn him, cringing, grining 
Rogue : If I fhouM fee him coming up to you, 1 wou*d 
make bold to kick him down again. Ha !— -« 

Knur my Lord flauflble. 
My dear Ix>rd, your moft humble Servant, 

IRifes and fakfes Plaufiblc, and kljfes himi 
Elk. So, 1 find Killing and Railing fucceed each o- 
thcr with the angry Men, as well as with the angry Wo- 
men i and their Quarrels are like Love-Quarrels, fince 
Abfcnce is the only Caufe of them j for as foon as the 
Man appears again, they are over, lAfide* 

Ld Plauf. Your moft faithful humble Servant, gene- 
rous Mr. Novel : And, Madam, I am your eternal Slave, 
and kifs your fair Hands 5 which I had done fooner, ac- 
cording to your Commands, bu t " ■■ 
Oliv. Ko Excufes, my Lord. 

£l$Zn What, you fent for him then, Coufin ? lAfart. 

Novn Ha! invited! iJfidt, 

Oliv. I know you muft divide yourfelf 5 for your 

good Company is too general a Good to be ingrofs'd by 

any particular Friend. 

Ld Plauf. O Lord, Madam, my Company \ youf 
moft obliged, faithful, humble Servant r But I couM 
have brought you good Company indeed; for I parted 
at your Door with tWQ of the worthfcft braveft Mcn-«^ 
oliv. Who were they, my Lord ? 
Nov. Who do you call the worihieft braveft Men, 
pray > . 

Ld Plauf. O, the wifeft braveft Gentlemen ! Men of 

fuch Honour and Virtue! of fuch good Qualities! ah— 

Eliz.. This is a Coxcomb that fpeaks ill of all People 

a diflFcrcat way, and Ubeb every body with dull Ptaife, 
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and conmonly in the wrong Place i fo make! kts Fafie^ 

gyricks abufivc Lampoons. Ijipde^ 

Oiiv. But pray let me know wbe they were? 

Ld PUmf. Ah ! fiich Patterns of heroick Vtttne ! 
fuc h 

Nov. Well J but who the Devil were -they ? 

Ld Plauf, The Honour of oar Nation ! the Glory of 
our Age ! Ah, I cott*d dwell a Twelvemonth on their 
Praifej which indeeed I might fpare by telling their 
Names: Sir J§bn Cumm» and Sir Eichard Court-Title^ 

Nov. Court-Title! Ha, ha. 

Oliv. And Sir ^hn Cumntf Why will you keep fuch 
a Wretch company, my Lord > 

Ld Plauf, O, Madam* ferioufly you are a little too 
fevere; for he is a Man of imqueAion*d Reputation ia 
every thing. 

Oliv. Yes, becaufe he endeavours only with the Wo^ 
men to pafs for a Man of Courage, and with the Bullies 
for a Wit$ with the Wits for a Man of Budnefs, and 
with the Men of Bufinefs for a Favorite at Court $ and at 
Court for Cicy.Securky* 

Nov, And for Sir Pichard^ he- 

Ld Plauf, He loves your choice pick*dr Company ; 
Pcrfons that— 

Olfv. He loves a Lord indeed § hu t 

Nov, Pnj^ dear Madam, let me liave but a bold 
Stroke ortwo at his Pidure: He loves a Lord, ai yoa 
fay, tho— « 

oUv, Thohe borrow'd his Money, and ne*er paid^ 
him again. 

Nov. And wou*d befpeak a Place three Days betfbre 
at the Back-end of a Lord's Coach to Nyde^Park. 

Ld Plauf Nay, i'faith, i'faith, you are both too fe- 
vere. . ^ . 

Oliv. Then, to flicw yet more hisPaffion forC^ality, 
he makes Love to that fulfom Coach-Load of Honour^ 
my Lady Goodly j for he's always at her .Lodging. 

Ld Plauf. Becaufe it is the Conventicle-Gallant, the 
Meeting-Hou(e of all the fair Ladies, zod glorious fupef- 
fine Beauties of the Town. 

Nov, Very fitie Ladies! there's firft---— '>- 

Cliv, Her Honour, as fat as an Hoflefs. 

UPlauf. 
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Ld Plauf, She \s fomething plump mdeed, a goodly, 
comely, graceful Perfon* 

Nov. Then there's my Lady Frances, Tvhat d'ye call 

her ? as ugly- 

Olrv. As a Citizen's lawfully begotten Daughter. 
Ld Plauf. She has Wit in abundance} and the hand- 
foineft Heel, Elbow, and Tip of an Ear, you ever fiw. 
Nov. Heel and Elbow 5 ha ! ha ! And there's my 

Xady Bitt^ you know 

oUv. As fluttifh and flatternly as an Jrijh Woman 
bred in Franct, 

Ld Plauf, Ah ! all (he has hangs with a loofe Air, in- 
deed, and becoming Negligence. 
• Elix,. You fee all Faults witfc Lover's Eyes, I find, my 
JLord. 

Ld Plauf Ah, Madam, your moft obliged, faithful, 
humble Servant to command ! But you can fay nothing 
fiirc againft the fuperfine Miftreft— 

Olh. I know who you mean. She is as cenforioua 
and detraaing a Jade, as a fuperannuated Sinner. 

Ld Plauf She has a fmart Way of Raillery, 'tis con- 
fcfsM. 

JsTw. And then for Mrs. Gndellm. 
Ld Plauf She, I'mfupe, is— — 
OUv. One that never fpokc ill of any body, 'tis con- 
fefs'd : for {he is as (ilenit in Converfation as a Country 
Lover, «itidno better Company than a Clock or a Wea- 
ther-Glafs^ for if (he founds, 'tis but once an Hour, to 
put you in mind of the Time of Day, or to tell you 
•twill be Cold or Hot, Rain or Snow. 

LdPlat^. Ah, poor Creature! (he's extremely good 
and modeft. 

N(fv. And for Mrs* Bridleeh'm, ihe'sr—- 
O/w. As proud as a Churchman's Wife. 
Ld plauf She's a Woman of great Spirit and Ho- 
nour, and will not make her felf cheap, 'tis true. 

Nov. Then Mrs. Hoydin, that calls all People by their 
Sknames, and is— — 

Olh'. A* familiar a Duck 

Nov. As an Aftrefs in the Tyrihg-Room. Th«fe I 
was once before-hand with you, Madam. ^ 
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Ld?Uuf, Mrf, Hoyden i a poor ^ affiible» good-na- 
tur*d Sod. But the divine Mrsi Trlfie comes thither too: 
Sure her fieauty. Virtue and Condud> you can fay no- 
thins to. 

Oliv. No! 

Kiiv^ No!..i-..Pray let me fpeak. Madam. 

Oliv. Firll, can any one be call*d fieaucifol Usat 
fquints ? 

LdPlauf, Hef Eyes languifb a little, I Qwn, 

iiov. Languifb 1 ha, ha I 

Oliv. Languifb! Then, for her Condud» (be W9S 
feen at the Country Wife after the firft Day. There's for 
you, my Lord. 

Ld Plauf. But, Madam^ fhe was not feen to ufe her 
Fan all the Play long, turn adde her Head, or by a cpn- 
fcious Blulb difcover more Guilt than Modefty. 

Oliv, Very fine ! Then you think a Woman modeft 
that ^et$ the hideous Country ^i/i without bluftiing, or 
pubiifhinghcr Detcftation of it ? D'je hear him, Coufin? 

Eliz^ Yes 5 and am, I muil conrcn>, fomething of bis 
opinion ; and think that as an over-confcious Fool at 
a Piay, by endeavouring to (bew the Author's want of • 
VTit, expofes his own to more Cenfure ; fo may a Lady 
call her own Modedy m queQion, by publickly cavilline 
with the Poet*s $ for all thofe Grimaces of Honour and 
artificial Modefty difparage a Woman's teal Virtue, as 
much as the CJfe of White and Red doe^ the natural 
Complexion : And you muft ufe very, very little, if you 
WouM have it thought your own. 

Oliv. Then you wou*d have a Womaii of Honour 
with padive Looks, Ears, and Tongue, undergo all the 
bideous Obfcenity (be hears at nafty Plays. 

Eliz.. Truly, 1 think a Woman betrays her want of 
Modefty, by (hewing it publickly in a Play-Houfe, as 
much as a Man does his want of Courage by a Quarrel 
there; for the truly modeft and (iout fay leafl, and are 
leaft exceptions, efpecially in publick. 

oliv, O hideous! Coufin: This cannot be your OpJ- 
nion. But you are one of thofe who have the Confi- 
dence to pardon the filthy Play. 

Eiiz^ Why, what ia there of ill iVt, fay you ? 

0/w» 
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tXtv. O fie, fie, fie! wobM you pat me to the Blufli 
anew? call all the Blood into my Face again > Buttofatisfy 
you thens firft, the dandeftine Obfcenity in the Tery 
Name of Hffmer, 

EUx,. Trulyj *cis fo hidden, I cannot find it out, I 
cenfeik. 

Oliv, O horrid! Does it not give yon the rank Con- 
ception or Image of a Goat, or Town-Bull, or a Satyr? 
aay, ^hat is yet a filthier Image than all the reft, that 
of an Eunuch? 

EUz. What then } I can think of a Goat, a Bull, or 
a Satyr, without any hurt. 

Ohv, I { but, Coufin, one cannot ftop there. 
Eliz, I can, Coufin. 

Oliv. O no ; for when you have thofe filthy Creaturef 
in your Head once, the next thing you think, is what 
diey do i as their defiling of honeft Mens Beds and Cou- 
ches, Rapes upon fleeping and waking Country Virgins 
under Hedges, and on Haycocks : Nay, farther—— 

EUx,, Nay, no farther, Coufin : We have enough of 
your Comment on the Play, which will make me more 
afham'd than the Play itfelf. 

Olh* Oh! believe me 'tis a filthy Play ; and you may 
tak^ my Word for a filthy Play, as foon as another's : 
But the filthieft thing in that Play or any other Play, is— 
Etiz, Pray keep it to yourfelf, if it be fo. 
OUv. No, faith, you (hall know it; Tm refolv'd to 
make you out of love with the Play t I fay, the leudeft 
filthieft thing is his G^na 3 nay, I will never forgive the 
heaftly .Author his China : He has quite taken away the 
Reputation of poor China itfelf, and fullyM the moft in- 
nocent and pretty 'Furniture of a Lady's Chamber ; in- 
fomuch that I was fain to break all my defiPd Veflels. 
You fee I have none left; nor you I hope. 

Eliz. You'll jpardon me, 1 cannot think the worfe of 
my China for that of the Play-Houfe, 

Olh» Why, you wjll not keep any now fure? *Tis 
now as unfit an Ornament for a Lady*s Chamber, as th€ 
Pi£^iire$ that come from Italy, and other hot Countries j 
as appears by their Nudities, which I always cover, or 
fcratch out, wherefoever I find 'em. But China / out 
upoa*t, filthy China ! nafty, debauch'd China ! 

Eliz% 
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Eliz. All this wtU not put me out of coaceit with 
China, nor the Play, which is aded to day, ,oc another 
of the fame beaftly Author's, as you call bim^ which 
ril go fee. 

Olh. Yott will not fare ! nay, you (ha* not vemiire 
your Reputation by going, and mine by leaving, n&e a^ 
lone with two Men here : nay, you'll difoblige me for 
ever, if— - IPulls ber hack, 

Eliz,. I ftay— — your Servant* [Exit Eliza. 

Oliv. Weil— —bur, my Lord, tho you iuftify every 
body, you cannot in earneft uphold fo beaftly a Writer, 
whofe Ink is fo fmutty, as one may fay. 

Ld Plauf. Faith, I dare fwear the poor Man did not 
think to difoblige the Ladies, by any amorous, foft^ pa(^ 
donate, lufcious Saying in 4»is Play. 

Oliv. Foy, my Lord; but what think you, Mr. Hovd, 
of the Play \ tho i know you are a Priend to all that are 
new. 

Nov* Fash, Madam, I muft confefs, the new Plays 
wou*d not be the worfe for my Advice, but I couM ne- 
ver get the filly Rogues, the Poets, to mind what I (ay ; 
but I'll tell you what Counfel I gave the fiuly Fo^ you 
fpake o£ 

Oliv. Whatwas't? 

Nov, Faith, to put bis Hay into Rhime } for Rhisie, 
you know, often makes myftical Nonfenfe pafs with the 
Criticks for Wit, and a double-meaning Saying with the 
Ladies, for fofr, tender, and movinjg Pailion. But now 
I talk of Paffion,' I faw your old Lover this Mornings- 
Captain— iWhifpen. 

Entir Ca^ain Manly,* Freeman 4»i Flde]i3iyfiand}n£ 
b$hi»d. 

Oliv* Whom? I nay you need notwhifper. 

Man, We are luckily got hither uoobfervM s-^-^^How! 
In a clofe Converfation with thefe fupple Rafcals, the 
Out-cafts of Scmpftreflcs Shops! 

Wree. Faith, pardon her, Captain, that fince (be cbu'd 
no longer be entertain*d with your manly Bluntnefs^ and 
honeft Love, (he takes up with the pert Chat, and £om- 
mon-place Flattery of thefe fluttering Parcots of the 
Town, ApesandE^chosof Menonlyt 
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Man. Do notyou. Sir, play the Eccho too, mock me, 
dally with my owa Words, and fbew your felf as imper* 
tinent as they are. 
Fri€. Nay, Captain 

Fid. Nay, Lieutenant, do not excufe her, methinkt 
flie looks very kindly upon 'em both, and feems to be 
pleas'd with what that Fool there (ays to her. 

Man. Yott lye. Sir, and hold youir peace, that I 
voAj not be provok'd tp give you a worfe reply. 
Oliv. Manly i;ieturn* d, d*ye fay ! And i$ he fafe p 
Nov. My Lord faw him toa Hark vou, my Lord. 

iWbifptn to PJaufible. 

Man. She yet feems concern'd for my Safety, and 

perhaps they are admitted now here butfor their News 

of me ; for Intelh'gence indeed is the common PafTport 

of naufeous Tools, when they go their Round of good 

Tables and Houfes. [Afdo. 

Oliv. I heard of his fighting only, without Paniculars ) 

and confefs I always lov*d his brutal G>urage, becaufe it 

made me hope it might rid me of his more brutal Love. 

Mdn. Whafs that \ [Apart. 

Oliv. Bot is he at lail returned, d'ye fay, unhurt \ 

Nov. Ay, faith, without doing his Budnefs, for the 

Rogue has been thefe two Years pretending to a wooden 

X/eg, which he won*d take from Fortune, as kindly as 

the Staff of a Marfhal of Franco^ and rather read his 

Name in a G««//#— — • 

Oliv, Than in the Entail of a good Eftate. 

Man. So !^ [Afido. 

Nov. I have an Ambition, I muft confefs, of^lofing 
my Heart before (uch a fair Enemy as yourfelf, M^dam, 
but that (Illy Rogues ihou'd be ambitious of lofing their 
Arms, and- ■ "^ 

Oliv. Looking like a Pair of Compa(Tes. 
Nov. But he has no ufe of his Arms, but to fet 'em 
on Kimbow, for he never pulls off his Hat, at leaft noc 
to me, Tm fare; for you muft know. Madam, he has 4 
fanatical Hatred to good Company : he can't abide me. 
Ld Plauf, P, be not fo fevere to bim, as to fay he 
hates good Company ; for I ^ffmt you, he has a great 
RefpeA, Efieem and Kindnefs for me* 

MatK 
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Mm* That kiDd, civil Rogue has fpoken yet ten thou, 
iaod times worfe of me, than t'other. 

otiv. VTell, if he be cauira'd, Mr. Novel, then ihall 
I be pefter'd aeain with his boifterous Sea-Love ; have 
my Alcove. (cneTl like a Cabin, my Chamber perfum*d 
with his Tarpaulin Brandenburgh ) and hearVollies of 
Brandy Stghs« enough to make a Fog tn one's Room, 
ioh, I hate a Lover that fmells like ThdmU'Streeu 

Man. I can bear no longer, and need hear no mor«. 

But (ince you have thefe two Pulviliio Boxes, tbefe ZC- 
fence Bottles, this pair of Musk-Cats here, I hope I may 
venture to come yet nearer you. 

oUv. Ovet-heard us then ! 

Nov, I hope he heard me not. \_Apdt^ 

Ld Plauf* Mod noble and heroick Captaifl^ your moft 
obligM, faithful, humble Servant. 

Nov. Dear Tar, thy humble Servant. 

Ma», Away— Madam -*—— 

Oliv. Nay, I think I have fitted you for liftning. 

IThrufls Novel and Plaudble on each fidi, 

Man, You have fitted me, for believing you cou*d not 
be fickle, iho you were young} cou'd not diflemble LoVe, 
tho 'twas your Intereft^ nor be vain, tho you were 
handfoooe ) nor break your Promife. tho to a parting 
Lover i nor abufe your beft Friend, tho you had Wit : 
but I take not your Contempt of me worfe than your Ef- 
teem, or Civility for thefe Things here, tho you know *em« 

Nov. Things ! 

Ld Plauf, Let the Captain rally a little. ' 

Man, YtSy Things j canft thou be angry, thou Thing? 

[Coming up to Novel, 

Nov, No, fince my Lord fays you fpeak in raillery j 
for tho your Sea-raillery be fomething rough, ^t I con- 
fers,' we ufe one another too as bad every day at Locket*s^ 
and never quarrel for the Matter. 

Ld Plauf. Nay, noble Captain, be not angry with 
Jhim: A Word with you, I befecchyou— 

{IVhifpen to Manly. 

Oliv. Well, we Women, like the reft of the Cheats 
of the World, when our Cullies or Creditors have found 
us out, and will, or can truft no longer, pay Debts, 

and 
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and fatiify Obligations, with a Quarrel, the kindeft Pre- 
: fent a Man can make to his Miftrefs, when he can make 
\ no more Prefents : For oftentimes in Love, as at Cards, 
We are forc*d to play foul, only to give over the Game ; 
: and ufc pur Lovers like the Cards, when we can get no 
I more by 'em, throw 'em up in a Pet, upon the firft 
Bifputc. ~ ]^jlfid€. 

Ma^ My Lore', all that you have made me know by 
your whifpering which I knew not b'efore, is, that you 
have a (linking Breath, there's a Secret for your Secret. 
LdPlauf. Pftiaw! PQiaw! • 
Man, But, Madam, tell me, pray, what was*t about 
this Spark could take you > Was't the Merit of hit 
) Fafliionable Impudence, the Briskness of his Noi/^, the 
Wit <rf bis Laugh, his Tudgment, or Fanfy in his 
Garniture ? Or was it a well-tciai'd Glove, or the Scent of 
it that charm'd you \ 

Nov. Very well. Sir, 'gad thefe Sea-Captains make 
nothing of Dreding: But let me tell you. Sir, a Man by 
his Drefs, as much as by any thing, (hews his VTh and 
Judgment ; nay, and his Courage too; 
Freei How his Courage, Mr. Novel? 
\ Nov, Vt^hy, for Example, by red Breeches, tgck*d up 
Hair or Peruke, a greafy broad Belt, and now-a<days a 
Ihort Sword. ^ • 

Man, Thy Courage will appear more by thy Belt, 
than thy Sword, I dare fwear. Then, Madam, for this 
.gentle Piece of Courtefy, this Man of tame Honour. 
^ what cou'd you find in him ? Was it his languifhing af^ 
fefted Tone \ his mannerly Look? ht s fecond-hand Flat- 
tery > the Refufe of thp Play-Houfe Tyring*Rooms > or 
^ii flavifh Obfequioufnefs in watching at the Door of 
your Box at the play-Houfe, for your Hind to your 
Chair? or his janty Way of playing with your Fan ? or 
was it the Gun-powder fpot on his Hand, or the Jewel \a 
his Ear, that purchased your Heart ?' 
O/iv. Good jealous Captain, no more of yoifr ■■ 

Ld Plauf, No, let him go on, Madan), for perhaps 
^he may make you laugh : And 1 wou'd contribute to 
*yout Pleafure any way, • • 

Man^ Gentle Rogue! 

.' C . • Olh. 
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Oliv. KO| noble Capcaio, 700 cannot (iire think any 
thing coo*d take me more than that heroick Title of ^ 
yoiirs» Captain 3 for you know we VTomen love Honout 

inordinately. 

Nov. Ha» ha, faith Ibe is with thee« Bully/ for thy 
Raillery. 

Md». Faith, To lhaU I be with you, noBuUy, for yonr 
gfinning. * [J^de.ta rloTcL 

Olh. Then that noble Lion^Nke Mien of yours, that 
Soldier-like DTeather-beaten Complexion, and that man- 
ly Roughneft of your Voice s how can they othecwife 
than charm bs Women, who hate Effeminacy ! 
Novm Ha, ha, faith I can*l hold from laughing. 
Man. Nor (hall I from .kicking anon. « 

[4/f^# /0 Novel. 
OUv, And then, that Captain-like Carelefnefs in your 
Ihtfs, but efpecialty your Scarf ; 'twas juft fuch another, 
only a little higher ty*d, made me in love with my Tay- 
lor as he pait by my Window the lafl Training-day $ for 
we Women adore a martial Man, and you have nothing 
wantjng to make you more one, or more agreeable, but 
a wo'o<&n Leg. 

l,d Piauf. Nay, i'faith, there your LadyQifp was a 
Wag^ and it was fine, juft, and well ra11y*d. 

Nov. Ay, ay. Madam, with you Ladies too, martial 
Men muft needs be very killing. 

Man. Peace, you Barthotcmrw-fair Bttffhons } and be 
not you vain that tbefe laugh on your fide, for they wiU 
laugh at their own dull Jefts i but no more of Vm, for I 
will only fuffer now this Lady to be witty an^ merry. 

OUv. You wou*d not have your Tanegy rick interrupteds 
I go on thenrto your Humour. Is there any thing more 
agreeable than the pretty Sullennefs of that? than the 
Greatnefs of your Courage, which moft of all appears 
in your Spirit of Contradiftion i for you dare give all 
Mankind the Lye; and your Opinion is your only Kfif- 
trefs, for you renounce that too, when it becomes ano- 
rh« Man's. ^ . , 

fJov, Ha,<»ha ! I cannot hold, I moSt laugh at thee. 
Tar, faith! 

Ld Plauf, And i'faith, dear Captain, I beg your Par- 
don^ and Leave to laugh at you too, tho I prorcft I 

fneaa 
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mean you no hurt$ but when z Lady ralliei, a Sdliuler- 
bj mail be complai&nt^ and do her S^eafon in Laogl^. 
iog : Ha, ha. 

Man. Why, you impudent, pitiiiii Vretdiet, yoa 
prefume Aire upon your Effeminacy to urge me s for yoa 
are in all things fq like Women* that you may'tbink it 
in me a kind of Cowardice to beat you. 

Oliv* No he^oring* good Captain. 

Man. Or, perhaps, you think this Lady's Presence 
fecnres you j but have a care» (he has ulk'd herfelf out 
of all the refped I had for her $ and by ufing me* ill- 
before you, has given me a Privilege of ufing you (b 
before her $ ^ut if you would preferve your refped to her 
and not be beaten before her, go* be gone immediately. 

Nov, Be gone ! what } 

Ld Plauf, Nay, wonhy, noble, generous Capuinl 
^M4n. Be gone, I fay. 

Nov. Be gpne again 1 to us be gone ! 
, Man- No chaueri^g. Baboons, inftandy be gone. 

[Manly ]^Hts 'em out of the Roopt : Novel )lns/f, PlauSble 
€ri$tges* • 

Nov^ Well, Madam, we*U go make the Cards ready 
in your Bed-Chamber : fuce you will aot ftay long wi|h 
him. [£4C. Plauf; Nov. 

Oliv. Turn hither your Rage, good Captain Swagger- 
huff, and be Cmcy with your Miftrefs, like a true Cap- 
tain s but be civil to your Rivgls and Betters, and do not 
Uireaten aay thing but me here, no, not Co much as my 
VTfiidaws i nor 4o a^t ihirik yourfelf in the Lodgings of 
one^f your Suburb-MiftreflTcs beyond the Tower. 

Man. Po not give me caufe to think fo, for thofc 
leis iiifamous Womcii part with their Lovers, juft as yoa 
did from me, with unforced Vows of Conftancy, and 
Floods of willing Tears ;. but the fame Winds bear a- 
way their Loyers and their Vows^ And for their Grief, 
if the credulous uacxpefted Fools return, they find new 
. Comforters, frclh fculics, fuch as I found here. The 
mercenary Love of thofe Women too fuffers Ship- 
wreck with their Galldnt!s Fortunes \ nov^you have heard 
Chance has us'd me fcurvily, therefore you do tooi 
Well, perfeyere.in j^our ingratitude, Falfhood and Difl 
C 2 • daini 
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dain^ have Conftancy in fomething, and I promFfeyou 
CO be as juft to your real Scorn, as I was to your feign'd 
Love : And henceforward will defpiT*, contemn, bate, 
Ipaih, and dcteft you, moft faithfully. 
Enttr Lettice, 

oUv. Get the Honobrc-Cards ready in the next Room, 
Lettice, and . 

iWhtfpen to Lettice. 

-Frftf. Bravely refolvM, Captain. 

:FuI. And you*ll be fure to keep your Word, I hope. 
Sir.* 

Man, I hope To too. 

lFid» Do you but hope it. Sir? If you are not as good 
as your Word, 'twill be the firft time you ever braggM, 
fure.. • . 

Man. Slie h^s'reftor*d my Rcafon with my Heart. 

Free, But now you talk of reftoring, Captain, theil 
are other things which, next to one's Heart, one wou'd 
not part with i i.mean your Jewels and Money, .whicb 
k fe^Tis (he has. Sir. • 

Man, Whai*s thattoyou, Sir? 

Tue, Fardon m^ whatfoever is yours I have a fliare ' 
in't, I am fure, which I will not lofe for asking, tho you 
may be too generous, or too angry now to do't^ourfclf. 

Fid, Nay, then Til make bold to make my Claim too, 
[Beth goir2g towards Olivia* 

Man. Hold, you impertinent, officious Fops — — 
How have 1 been deceivM ! {^Afide, 

Fre^. -Madan), there are certain Appurtenances to a 
Lover's Heart, call'd Jewels, which always go along 
with it. ' ' « 

Pi/i And which, with Lovers, have no value in chem- 
felves, but from the Heart they come with ; our Captain's, 
Madam, it Teems you fcorn to keep, and mtich more 
will t'lofe worthlefs ti.ings wniom it, 1 am confident. 

OZ/'x;/ AGentlemai^fo well rr»ade as you are, may be 
confident' us eafy Women cou*d not deiiy )rou any 
thing you ask, if^twere for jourfelf , but, fince 'tis for. 
another, I beg ycur Leave o give him my Anfwer. 
(An a</.''eab!e }oun? Fellow ihJs ■ and wou'd not 

be my Averfiv>n) [ 4/7^^. J Cap'^-i yo&r young Friend 
hcu has a vc:y perfua^^iiig Fu./ a confefsj yet you 
• ' • might 
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might have ask'd me yourfclf for ihofe Triflcf you. left 
with mre, which (hark you a little, for 1 dare truft you 
with the Secret 3 you are a Man of (b much Honour i*m 
fure) 1 fay then, not expefting your Return, or hoping 
ever to fee you again, 1 have deliver'd your Jewels to 
'• {^jljide to hUn. 

Man, Whom? 

Olii;. My Husband. 

Man, Your Husband ! 

Oliv. Ay, my. Husband ; for fiace you cou'd leave me, 
I am lately and privately married to one, who is a Man 
of fo much Honour and Experience in the World, that 
I da/e not ask him for your Jewels again to reAore 'em to 
you i left he fhould conclude you never wou'd have part;- 
ed with 'em to me, on any othef Score, but the Exchange 
of my Honour : which rather than you'd let me lofc, 
you'd lofe I'm Aire yoiSrfelf, tbofe Trifles of yours. 

Man, Tiiumpha'nt Impudence ! but married ioo ! 

Oliv, O* fpeak not fo loud, my Servants know it not : 
1 am married; there's no refifting one's Dcftiny, or 
Love, you know. 

Man, Why, did you love him too ?* 
' OUv, Moft paflionatelyj nay, love him now, tho I 
have married him, and he me: .which mutual Love, I 
hope you are too good, too generous a Man to difturb, 
by any Fiuure Claim, or Vifits to me. *Tis true, he is 
now abfent in the Country, but returns fhortly 5 there- 
fore I beg of you, for your own Eafe and Quiet, and my 
Honour, you will never iee me more. 

Man, I wifh I had never feen yoiu 

Ollv. But if you (hould ever have any thing to fay to 
me hereafter, ht that young -Gentleman there be your 
Mcfrengcr. 

Man. You wou'd be 'kinder to hfm : I find he fhou'd 
\t welcome. 

oUv, Ala?, his Youth wou'd keep my Husband from 
Sufpicions, and his Vifits from Scandal j ^r.we Women 
may have Pity for fuch as he, but no Love : And I al- 
ready think you do not well to fpin't him awaj to Sea j 
and the Sea is already but too rich with the Spoils of the 
» Shore. 

C 3 Man. 
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M4n, Trae perfed Voman! — «— If I could fay any 
thing more inioriovs to iier novr, I wouM ; for I €00*4 
out-rail a bilk'd Vhore* or a kick'd Coward } but, now 
I think on't, that were rather to difcover my Love than 
Hat|[ed i and I muft not .aIk,.for fomething I muft do. 

Olh, I think I have given him enough of me now> 

never to be troubled with him again lAfidi. 

pnter Lettice, . 

w ell, Letticif are the Cards and all ready within ? I 
come then. Captain, I beg your Pardon : You will not 
make one at Hombre } 

Man. No, Madam^ but Til wib you a little good Luck 
before you go. . * ^ 

Oiru. No, if you wou'd have me thrive, curfeme» for 
that you'll do heartily, I fuppofe. 

Man. Then if you will have it fo, may all the Corfei 
^ht upon you. Woman ought fo fear» and you de(erve; 
nm, mav the Curfe of loving Play attend your fordid 
Covetoufnefs, and Fortune cheat you, by trufting to ber, 
as you have cheated me i the Curfe of Pride, or a good 
Kepuution, fall oh your Luft \ the Curfe of Affedation on 
your Beauty $ the Curff^ of your Husband's Company on 
your Pleafures ; and the Curfe of your Gallant's Difap- 
pointments in his Abfence $ and the Curfe of Scorn, 
Jealoufy or Dcfpair On your Love % and then the Curfe of 
loving on. 

Oliv, And to requite all your Curfes, I will only return 
you your laft ; may the Curfe oriovingme dill fall upon 
your proud hard Heart, that cou'd %t id cruel to me in 
thefe horrid Curfcs : but Heaven forgive yoit 

IBxU Oliv. 

Man* Hell and the Devil reward i^tt. 

Frei. Well, you fee now, Miftrefles, like Friends, ar* 
loft by letting *em handle your Money ; and mod Women 
are fuch kind of Witches, who can have no Power over 
a Man, unlefs' you give 'em Money \ but when once 
they have got any from you, they never leave you till 
ihey havealU Therefore I never dare give a Woman a 
Farthing. 

Man. Well, there is yet this Comfort by lofing one's 
Money with one's Miftrefs, A Man is out of danger of 

getting 
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getUQg another $ of being made Prize again by Love, 
who, like a Pirate, takes you byTpreadingfalfe Colours: 
but when once you have run your Ship aground, the 
treacherous Picaroon loofs ^ To by your Ruin you (ave 
yourfelf from Slavery at lead. ^ 

Enter Boy. 

Boy, Mrs. Ltttlcoy here's Madam Blukacn come to 
v^ait upon her Honour. 

Man. D'ye hear that > Let us be gone before (he 
comes : For henceforward I'll avoid the whole damn'd 
$ex for ever, and VToman as af finking Ship* 

[Ex. Man. uni Fid. 

Tra. And 1*11 ftay, to revenge on her your Quarrel to 
the Sex : for out of Love to her Jointure, aivl Hatred 
to Bufinefs, I wou!d marrv her, to make an end of her 
thoufand Suits, and my tnoufand Engagements, to th« 
Comfort of two unfortunate forts of People, my Plain- 
tiffs and her Defendants, my Creditors and her Adver- 
faries. • * 

Emtr Widov) Blackacre, Ud in hy Major Oldfox, snd 
J em J Bhckzztt following Udon wubgretn Bags. 

Wid. *Tisan errant Sea-RufEan; bnt 1 amgtad 1 met 
with him at laft, to ferve him again. Major ; for the bft 
Service was not good in Law. Boy, Duck, Jorry^ 
where is my Paper of Memorandums ?*Give n)e. Child: 
So. Where is my Coufin Olivia now, my kind Re- 
lation ? 

Free. Here is one th'at wou'd be your kind Relation^ 
Madam. 

Wf<i. -What mean you. Sir? 

Fru, Why, faith, (to be fliort) to marry you. Wi- 
dow. 

IVid. U not this the' wild ru<le Perfon we fkw at Cap- 
• lain Manly $ > * 

ytrr. Ay, forfootb, ah'tpleafe. 

Wid. What wou'd you > what are you? Marry me! 

Free* Ay, faith i for I am a younger Brother, and you 
are a Widow. 

Wid. You are an impertinent Perfon ; and go about 
your Budnefs. » 

Froi. I have none, but to marry thee, Widow. 

. C 4 ^ Wid. 
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^id. But I have other BuHaefs, IM have you to 
know. 

Free. But you have no Bufinefs, a-nights, Widow j 
and I'll make you pleafanter Budnefs than any you have s 
For a-nights, I aflTurc you^ I am a Man of great BuHnefs j 
for the BuGnefs — — 

Pf^id, Go, I'm fure you're an idle Fellow. 

Free. Try me but. Widow, and employ me as yea 
find my Abilities and Induftry, ♦ 

Old, Pray be- civil to the Lady, Mr. — — fhe is a 
Perfonof Quality, a Perfon that is no Perfon 

Free, Yes, but lhe*s a Perfon that f$ a Widow : Be 
you mannerly tojicr, becaufe you are to pretend only to 
be her Squire, to arm her to her Lawyers Chambers : 
But 1 will be impudent and bawdy ; for IKe muft love 
and marry me, • . ' 

Wid, iMarry come up, you faucy familiar J^ck I You 
think, with us Widows, Yis no mpre than up, and ride. 
Gad forgive me, npw-a-days, every idle, young, hcftor- 
mg^ roaring Companion, with a Pair of turn*d red 
Breeches, and a broad Back, thinks to carry alfray any 
Widow of the heft Degree : But Td have you to know. 
Sip, all Widows are not got, like Places at Court, by 
Impudence and Importunity only. 
^ * Old, No, no, fofr, foft. yoti are a young Man, and 
' not fit 

Free, For a Widow > Yes fnfe^ old Man, th- fitter. 

Old, Go to, go to; if others had not laid in their 
Claims before you — — 

Free. Not you, 1 hope. 

Old. Why not I, S«r ? Sure lama much more pro- 
portionable Match for her than you. Sir ; I, who am an 
eJder Brother, of a comfortable Fortune, ai^ of equal 
Years \fith her. * , • 

IVid. How's that, you unmannerly Perfon ? Vd have 
you to know, I was born in A»n* undec* Caroll prim*. 

Old. Your Pardon, Lady, your Pardon : Be not of- 
fended with your very Servant ■ But, I fay. 
Sir, you arc a beggerly younger Brother, twenty Years 
younger than her, withOut any Land or Stoek, but your 
great Stock of Impudence: Therefore what Pretenfion 
can youiiave to her ? 

Fre9^ 
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Free^ You have made it for me : Firft^ becaufe I«am a 
yoiniger Brothe?. 

Wid. Why, is that a fufEcient Plea to a Relift? How 
appears it, ^ir ? by what foolifti Cudora ? 

Free, By Cuftom time out of mind only. Then, S?r, 
becaufe I have nothing to keep me after her Death, I am 
the likelier to take care of her Life. And for my being 
twenty Years younger than her, and having a (ufHcieoc 
Stocl^ of Impudence, I leave it to her whether they will 
be vaUd ExcepAons to me in her Widow's Law or 
Equity. * 

Old. Well (he has been £oioT\g in Chancery j that Til 
ftand to her Equity and Decree between us. Comt^ 
Lady, pray fnap up this young Snap at firft, or we fhali 
be troubled with him: Give him a City- Widow's An. 
fwer, that is> wwit^ all the ill Breeding imaginable. 
iAfide to the Widow.'\ *Come, Madam. 

IVid. Well then, to make an end of this foolifh 
Wooing, for nothing interrupts Bufinefs more : Fir{^^ 

for you. Major f * . 

Old. You declare in my Fanour then ^ 
Tree. What, dircft the Court ! Come young Lawyer, 
thou ftiak be a Counfel for me. . iTo Jerr. 

• Jerr, Gad 1 (hall betray your Caufe, then, as well as 
, an older Lawyer 5 never ftir. 

Wid. Firft, I fay, for you, Major, my walking Hof- 
pital qf an antient Foundation^; thou Bag of Mum- 
my, that wou'dft fall; afunder, if 'twere not for Cere*- 
clothe — 

Old. How, Lady r • 
Tree. Ha, ha— - 

Jerr, Hey, brave Mother! uCs all 'Suitors thus, for 
jtty fake. • . 

wid. Thou withered, hobbling, diftorted Cripple j nay^ 
thou art a Cripple all- over : WouMft thou make me the 
Staff of thy Age, the .Crutch of thy Decrepidnefs? 
Me — - 

'Bree. W^ll &'d. Widow ! Faith,- thou Wou'dfl make 
a Man love thee now, without ^iffembling. 

Wid* Thou fenflefs, impertinent, quibbling, drivel- 
ing^ feeble, paralytick, impoum> fumbling^, fi-igid Ni-^ 
compaoj^ . 

C $. Jem 
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"Strr. Hey, brave Mother, for caltling of Names, 
rfac! 

H'i^.'Wou'dft thoo make a CaudleMaker, a Kurfe 
of toe} Can't you be bed'^rid without a Bed-Fellow \ 
VoQ'tyour Swan-Skins, Furs^ Flannels, and the fcorch'd 
Trencher keep you warm there \ Wou^d you have me 
your Stotch Varming.Pan, with a pox to you \ Mer- 
. OU. Obeavens! 

Jpnu I told you I fiiou*d be dtouglft the fitter Man, 
Major. ' • 

Jtrr. Ay, you old Fofcns, and you wou*d have been 
xnv Guardian, won*d you, to have taken Care of xny 
Eftate, that halfoftfiiou*d never come4o me, by leUing 
long Leafes at Pepper-corn Rents ? 

Wid, If I wou'dThave married an old Man, *tis well 
known I might have married an £arl, pay, what's more, 
a Judge, and been cover*d the Winter-Nights with the 
Laml^Skins, which I prefer to the Ermins of Nobles. 
And doft thou think I wou'd wrong ny poor Minor there 
for you \ m 

Free^ Your Minor is a chopping Minor, God ble(s him* 
[Sfrokes Jerry m the Head. 

Old. Your Minor may be a Major of HoFfe or Foot,* 
for his fiignefs j and it feems, you will have the cheating 
of your Minor to yourfelf. 

Pfid. Pray, Sir, bear wimefs: Cheat my Minor! Dl 
bring my Aftion of the Cafe for the Slander. 

Free. Nay, I wou'd bear falfe Witnefs for thee now, 
Widow, iince you have dAie me Juftice, and have 
thought me the fitter Man for you* 

Wid» Fair AndTofily, Sir, 'tis my Minor** Cafe, more 
than my own } and I hutft do Jiim Juflice now 041 
you. 

Free. How! 

did. So then* 

Wid. You are, fifft, (I warrant) fomeRenegado from 
the Inns of Court and the Law ; and thbikit come to fuf- 
fer for't by the Law, that isi» be hanged. 

' Jerr. Not about your Neck, foif<ioth> i h<^. 

Free. But, Madam—-— 

Old. Hear the Court. 

Wid. 
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Wtd. Thou art fome debauchMj drunkeii, Irai, liec- 
toriog, gaming Compaoion, and wam*ft Awie VTidow't 
old Gold to nick upon \ bat, I thaok yon, Sir> that's for 
noy Lawyers, 

Frff. Faith, we fkou*d neVr qnarfcl about tbae« for 
GuinAs wouM fervc my turn. But, Widow — •*- 

Wid. Thou art a foul-mouth'd Boafter of thjr Luft, a 
mere Braggadochio of th]^trength for Vine and tTomen, 
and wilt belye thyfelf more than thou doft Vottien, and 
art every way a bafe Deceiver 6f V^oltoen s and W0B*d 
deceive me too, wouM you > 

Trei, Kav, fiith, Widow« this is judging without fee- 
ing the Evidence. • 

Wid. I fay, you are a worn-out Whore-mafter at five 
and twenty, both in Body and Fortune ; and cannot be 
trufted by the common Wenches of the Tqwn, left you 
fhou*d not pay 'em ; nor by the Wives of the Town left 
you (hou'd pay *em : So you want Women *and won'd 
have me your Band to procure 'em for you. 

Wre$, Faith, if you h:ld any good Acquaintance, Wi- 
dow, 'tj^ou'd be civilly done of thee j for I Im juft 
come from Sea. 

Wid. I mean, you wouM have me keep you, that you 
might turn Keeper ; for poor Widows are only us'd like 
Bauds by you i You go to Church with us, but to get o- 
ther WoiQemto lie with. In fine, you are a cheating 
confning Spendthrift $ and having fold your own Annuity^ 
WouM wafte my Jointure, 

^ferr. And make htvock of our Eftate perfbhdl, and 
all our gilt Plate : I fhou'd foon be picking up all our mort- 
gage Apoille-Spoons, Bowb, aiid Beakers, out of moft 
of the Ale-Houfes betwijtt Hkrcuks-Pillars and the Boat' 
fwain in Wafping; nay, and you'd be fcouring amongft 
my Trees, and make *ein knock down one another, 
like routed -reeling Watchmen at Midnight : ^ouM vo« 
fo. Bully? 

Frti. Nay, prithee, WidoW, hear'Vhe. 

Wid. No, Sir J Td ha^ ydu to 4rii6^, thou jjitiful, 

* paltry, lath-back'd Fello*^,* if I wdu'd h^ve married a 

young Man, *ns well kftoWn, I ^uM hive had any 

yodng Heir in. Norfolk, nay, the hopefuirft young Man 

this Day at the Kh^^-Btn^ Bfcrt 4, that am a Relift, 

an-^' 
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and Executrix of known plentiful A0et8 and Parts^ who 
underdand snyfelf andthe Law. And wou*d you have 
roe under Coyert-fiaron again \ No, Sir, no Covert 
Baron for me. 

Frw. But, dear Vidow, hear me. 1 value you only, 
not your Jointure. • 

Wid. JJay, Sir, hold there $ I know your Love to a 
Widow is Covecoufnefs of herjointure : And a Widow, 
a little ftricken in Years, with a good Jointure, \^ like aa 
old Manfion-houfe in a good Purchafe, never valu'd $ 
but take one, take t'other: And perhaps, when you are 
in pofTedion, you*^ negle^ it, let it drop to the ground, 
fof want of ne^efTary Repairs or Expences upon*t. 

Frte* No, Widow, one wou*d be fure to keep ail 
tight, when one is to forfeit one*s Leafe by Dilapidation. 

W'td. Fie, He,. I negled my Bufinefs with this foolifli 
Difcourfe of Love, jerry; Child, let me fee the Lift 
of the Jui^ : I'm fure my Coufin oUvifi has fome Rela- 
tions amongft 'em. But where \i fke ? 

Vrn, Nay, Widow, but hear me one Word only. 

Wldt Nay, Sir, no more, pray. I will no more heark- 
en again to your foolilh Love-Motions, than ft> Offers 
of Arbitration. [E;iff#«»^ Wid. 4»/^ Jer. 

Fru. WfslI, 1*11 follow thee yet ; for he that has a 
Fretendoa at Court, or to a Widow, muft never give 
over for a little ill Ufage. « ^ 

Old, Therefore lil get her by Afliduity, Patience and 
long Sufferings,, which you will not undergo ; for you 
idle young Fellows leave off Lave when it comes to 
be BuGnefs \ and Induftry gets more Women than Love. 

FrH, Ajy Induftry, the Fool's and old Man's Merit ;. 
but 1*11 be induftrious too, and make a BuHnefs on't, aiid 
get her by'Law, Wrangling, and Contefts, and not by 
Sufferings: and, becaufe you are no dang.erous Rival, V\l 
give thefr Counfel, Major. 

Jf you litigious Widow sVr luou'd gain. 
Sigh not to her, hut by the Law complain : 
To her, as to a Baudy Dofondantfue 
fVithStatfttfs, and make ^ufiice fimf for joul 

E^«unu 
fifiis A£tus Secundi. 

- :' ACT 
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ACT III: S C E N»E I. 

JVeftminfter-HaU, 

Enter Manly and Freeman, two Sailors Mind. 

Matt f Hate this Place worfe than a Man that has iw- 
\ herited a Chancery Suit : I wilh 1 were weH out 

*"** «r Why yon need not be afraid of this Place : for 
a Man without Money needs no more fear a Ooud of 
Lawyers, than a Croud of Pick.Pockets. 

Man. This, the Reverend of the Law won'd have 
thoueht the Palace or Refidence of Juftice ; but, if it be^ 
&c lives here with the Stateof a 3Viri»> Einperor, rarely 
feen; and befieg'd ratbefctban defended, by her nume- 
rous black Guard here. „ II • 

Ftee. Methinks, 'tis like one of thwr own- Halls, m 
Chrifimas tint^, whither, fron* aH Part.. Pool, brmg the.t 
STto try, by the Dice, (nottheworft Judges) whe- 
ther t^' (hall be their own. or no : Bat after a tedtou. 
Fre!t ng and Wrangling, they drop away all their Money, 
on both fides 5 and finding neither the better, at laft go 
Emptily and lovingly away together «<>«•« J,?;""' '^^; 
ing their Curfes againft the young Lawyer s Box, that 
fweeps all. like the old ones. - 

Man. Spoketi like a revelling Chrsftmas Lawyer. 
»t« Yes- I was one, I conftfs. but was fa.n to leave 
the^aw, OuVoTconfcience. and fall to making falfe 
MuS rather chufe to cheat the King, than h.s Sub- 

the U^ra^ «h« 4»^! Limb of ii, who drag'd^«^ 
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hither to day t bm prithee go fee i^ la that Croud of da<r. 
gled Qowns there, thou caoft find her. ^ 

\pommg to a Crand of lumbers a$ tbt 
End of tb$ Stago* 

[Exit Freeman. 
Mamt Manly. 
How hard it4s to be an Hvfiocrlte ! 
At leaft to^me, who am but newly fo. 
I thought ft once a Kind of Knavery, 
Kay, Cowardice, to hide one's Fault % but now 
The common Frailty, Love, becomes my Shame* 
He muft not know 1 love th' Ungrateful ftili, 
Left he contemn me, more than (he : for I, 
It feems, can undergo a Woman's Scprn, ' 

But not a Man's 

Enter to him Fidelia. 

Fid^ Sir, good Sir, generous Captain. 

Man. Prithee, kind Impeninenre, leave me. Why 
fiiou'dft thou follow me, flatter my Generofity now, 
fincethou knoweft I have no Money left 2 if 1 had it, I'd 
' give it thee, to buy my Quiet. 

Fid. I never follow'd yet, ^ir. Reward or Fame, but 
you alone ^ nor do I now beg any thing, but Leave to 
(hare your Miferies i You (hou'd not be a Niggard of 
'em, (ince, methiuks, yoo have enough to fpare. Let 
me follow you now, becaufe yoq hate me, as you have 
often faid. 

Man, I ever hated a Coward's Company, I muft 
confefs. 

Fid, Let me follow you, till I am none then ; for you, 
I'm fure, will thro' fuch Worlds of Dangers, that I (hall 
be enur'd to 'em ; nay, I (hall be afraid of your Anger 
more than Danger, and fo turn valiant out of fear. Dear 
Captain, do not caft me off till you have tiyM me once 
more : do not, do not go to Sea again without me. 

Man. Thou to Sea ! to Court, thou Fool ; remeniber 
rhe Advice 1 gave thee : thou art a handfbm Spaniel, 
and canft fawn naturally : go, busk about «nd run thyfelf 
into the next great Man's Lobby: firft fawn upon the 
Slaved without, and then run into the Lady's Bed-Cham- 
ber} thoumay'ft be admitted at laft, to tumble her ^ti : 

go 
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go feck, I fty, and lofe mc^- for I am not able to keep 
thee : I have oot Bread for myfelf« 

Fii. Therefore 1 will not go, bccaufc then I ouy 
iielp and fervc yon. 

Man. Thou! 

fii. I warrant you. Sir, for at worft, I cou'd b^ or 
fteal for you. 

Mm. Nay, more bragging !. Doft thou not know 
there's venturing your Life in ftealhig \ Go, prithee, 
away : thou art as hard to (hake ofiF, as that flattering 
effeminating Mifchief, Love. r * /» 

rid. Love did you name > Why, you are not to mife- 
rable as to be yet in love, fure ? 

Man. No, no, prithee away, be gone,- or — -I had 
almoft difcover'd ray Love and Shame; well, if I had 

that thing cou*4 not think the worfe of me : or if 

he did no yes, he (hall know it he (hall 

' but then I mufl never leave him, for they are fuch 

Secrets, that make Parafites and Pimps Lords of their 
Maftcrs j for any Silvery or Tyranny is eafier than 

Love's. ^ . , /. • '^-^ 

Come hither, fincethou artfo forward toferveme: haft 
thou but Refolution enough to endure the Torture of a , 
Secret > for fuch to fome is infupportable. 

rid. 1 wou'd keep it as fafe, as if your dear predous 
Life depended on't. . ^ , 

Man. Damn your Dearnefs. It concerns more than 
my Life, my Honour, 

Jii. Doubt it not. Sir. . r r 

Man, And do not difcover it, by too much fear of 
difcovering it s but have a great Care you let not Fr##* 

man find it out. ^. , , . ,, . .,. 

fU. 1 warrant you. Sir j I am already all joy with 
the Hopes of your Commands; and (hall Be all Wingi 
in the Execution of *cm: fpeak quickly, Sir. 

Man. You faid you'd beg for me. 

m. I did. Sir. 

Man. Then yoii (hall beg for me. 

Jii; With all my heart, Sir. 
^wM4». That is,^ pimp for mc. 

jRHov*,Sir> ^^„; 
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Man, D*ye ftart ! thfhk*ft th<ni> thou ^ou*dft do me ] 
any other Service \ Come, no dilTerobh'ng Honour : I ' 
know you can do it handfomly, thou wert made for*t : I 
You ha\e loft your time with me at Sea, you muft reco- 
ver ir. . 

PiX Do nor, Sir« beget yourfelf more Reafbns for 
your Averfion to me, and make my Obedience top you 
a Fault s 1 am the unHueft in the World to do you (uch 
a Service, * 

Man. Your cunning arguing againft it, IhewS but how 
fit yon are for it. No more diflembling: here, (I fay) 
yoirmuft go ufe it for me to Olivia » • 
Fid* To her, Sir ? 
Man, Go flatter, lye, kned, promife, any thing- to 
get her for fhc : I cannot live unlefs I have her. Didft 
thou not fay thou wou'dft do any thing to fave my Life I 
And (he faidyou had a perfuading Face. • 

Fid, But did not you fay, Sir, your Honour was dearer 
to you than your Life > And wou'd you have me contri- 
bute to the Lofs of that, and caiyy Love from you, to 
the moft infamous, moft falfe, and — — 

Mmj, And moft beautiful ! L^ighs fifidi^ 

Fid. Moft.ungratcfiil Woman that ever liv'd; for fure 

fBc muft^be fb, that cou'd defert you fo foon, ufe you fa 

bafely/ ajid fo lately too -, do no^ do not forget it, Sir, 

and think ' 

Man. No, I will not forget it, but think of Revenge r 
I will lie with her our of Revenge. Go, be gone, and 
prevail for me, or never fee me more. 
Fid, You fcorn'd her laft Night. 
Man. I know not what I did laft Night i I difTembled' 
laft Night. • . 

Fid. Heavens!* 

Man. Be, gone, I fay, and bring me Love or Com^ 
pliance back, or Hopes atleaft, or I'll never fee thy Face 
again, by ' 

Fid. O, do not fwear, Sir, firft hear me. 
Man. Tm impatient, away, ycu'U find me here^tlll 
Twelve. [Turns away. 

Fid. Sir ■■ 

Man, Not one Word, no infinuatitig Argument mofc, 

or fbothing Pcrfuafion: you'll have need of M your 

I Rhetoric^ 
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Rhetorick with her : go, ftn've to alter her, not me ; be 
gone. 

* [Exit Man. at the End ofthi Sta^e» 

Manet Fideh'a. 

Frd» Shou'd I difcover to him now my Sex, 
And lay before ' him his ftrange Cruelty, 
'Twou'd but incenfe it more. ■ ■ " >NOa *iil not 

time. 
For bis Love, mud I then betray my own} 
Were ever Love or Chance^ till now, fevere >. 
Or Ibifting Woq|ai^os'd with fuch a Task > 
Forc'd to beg that which kills her, if obtained ; 
And give away her Lover not to lofe him. 

[Exit Fid. 
Enter Widow Blackacre in the middle of half a dozen 

Lawyers^ whifper*d to by a fellow in blacky Jerry 

Blackacre following the Croud. 

Wid. Offer me a Reference, you fancy Companion 
you ! d'ye Jcnow who you fpeak to ? Art thou a. Solicitor 
in Chancery^ and offer a Reference? A pretty Fellow ! 
Mr. Serjeant Ploddon, here*s a Fellow has the Impudence 
to offer me a Reference. 

Serj. Plod. Who's that has the Impud^cc to offer a 
Reference within thefe Walls ? • , 

TVid. Nay, for a Splitter of Caufes to do't ! 

Sirj. Plod. No, Madam 5 to a Lady learned jn the 
Law, as you are, the Offer of a Reference were to im- 
pofe upon you. 

Wid. No, no, never' fear me for a Reference, Mr. 
Serjeant. But come, have you not forgot your Brief ? 

Are you fare you Qian't* make the Miftake of Hark 

you l^htfpersj] Go then, go to your Court of Com- 
mon-Pleas, ^nd fay one thing over and over again : You 
do it fo naturally, you'il never be fufpefted for protraft- . 
ing time. 

Serj* Plod. Come, 1 know the Courfc of the Court, 
and your Bufinefs. lExit Serj. Plod. 

iVid, Let's fee, Jetry, where are my Minutes \ Come, 
Mr. ^luaint, pray go talk a great deal fctr me in Chan- 
cery, let you Words be eafy, and your Senfehard; my 
Caufe requires it: Branch it bravely, and deck my • 
Caufe with Flowers, that the Snake may 4ie- hidden. Go, 
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• 

go, and b« ftire you remember the Decree of my X^rd 
Chancellor Triceffimo quart' of the Queeiu 

^tgamt. I will as I fee caufe, extenuate, or exampliiy 
Matter of Fad ; bafie Truth with Impudence ; anfwer 
Exceptions with Qaeflions, tho never Co impertinent s 
for Reafons give *em Words; for Law and Equity. 
Tropes and Figures; ;ind fo relax and enervate the Sf> 
Dews of their Argument, with the Oil.of my Eloquence. 
But when my Lungy can reafon no longer, and not be* 
ing able to fav any thing more for our Caufe, fay every 
thing of our Adverfary i whofe Regytagon, tho never (b 
clear and evident in the Eye of die World, yet with 
fliarp kivedives— ' 

fyid. Aim Billmfgati. 

Qjishu. With poinant and fower Inve6kives, I fay, I 
wifid^cc, wipeour^ and obliterate his fair Reputation, 
even as a Record with the }uice of Lemons i and tell 
fuch a Story, (for the trmh on*t is, all that we can 
do for onr Client, in Cbanary, Is telling a Story) a fine 
Story, a long Story, fuch a Story*-*— 

Wid. Go, fave thy Breath for the Caufe ; talk at the 
Bar, Mr. €ji^aint : You are fo copioufly fluent, you can 
weary any qpe's Ears fooner ^n your own Tongue. 
Go, weary oyr Ad verfaries Counfel, ^and the Courts Go, 
thou art a fine-fpoken Perfon : Adad, I Ihall make thy 
Wife jealous of me : if you can but court the Court into 
a Decree for us. Qo, get you gone, and remember— 
[}^hifpers] Ex, Quaint. J Coiiie Mr. Bl^nd$r^ pray haul 
fbundly for me, at the King's-Bench ^ blufter, fputter, 
qucilion, cavil; but be fure your Argument be intricate 
enough to confound the *Court : and then you do my 
Bufinefs. Talk what you will, but be fure your Tongue 
never (land fHll ; for your own Noife will fecure your 
^enfe from Cenfure : 'tis like coughing or hemming 
when one has got the Belly-ake, which (Itfles the unman* 
tierly Noife. Go, dear Rogue, and fucceed ; and 1*11 
invhe thee, ere it be long, to more fou2*d Venifon. 

Blund, V\\ warrant you, after your Verdift, your 
Judgment (hall not be arrefled upon ifs and and*s. 

Wtd. Come, Mr. Petulant, let me give you fomcnew 
Inftrudions for our Caufe in the Exchequtr : Are the Ba- 
rons fat ? 

Pef, 
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Pit, Yet, no; may be they are, may be they are not : 
what knpw I ? what care I ? 

Wid* Hty day! IwiQi you wouM but Tnapup the 
Counfel on t'other fiJe anon, at the Bar, ^ much j and 
have a little more patience with me, fhat I might inftrud 
you a little better. # 

Pit, You inftfua me ! What is my Brief for. Miftrefi > 
fVid. Ay, but you feldom read your Brtef> but' at the 
Ear, if you do it then. 

• Pet. Perhaps 1 do, perhaps* I don't^ and perhaps 'tis 
time enough ; pray bold yourfelf contented, Miftrefs. 
Wul. Vzy, if you go there too, I will not be con- 
tented. Sir, thb you, I fee, will lofe my Caufc for want of 
fpeaking, I wo* not : You (hall hear ihe, and (ball be 
inftmaed. Ltit'^ fee vdur Brief. 

Fit. Send your Solicitor to me ; inftru£bed by a Wo- 
man ! rd have y6U to know^ I do not wear a Bar- 
Gown—— 

Wid. By ft Woman! and l*d have you to know, lam 
sio Common Woman i but a Woman converfant in the 
Laws of the Land, as weU as youtfi&lf, tho I have no 
Bar-GdWn. 

Pet. Go tOy go to, Miftrefs, yon arc impertineflt, 
Sihd thfcrfc's your Brief for you : iimruame! 

[Pimts her Brewaii at her 
Wid. Iiftpeftittent to mft, you Sucy ^4^* you! You 
return my Breviate, but where's my Fee! You'll be fiire 
toketfpth'at, and fcan that fo well, that if there chance !o 
be but a foafs Half-CroWft in't, one's fure to hear on't 
again : wouM you wou'd but look on your Breviate 
half (6 narrowly. But pray give me ifty Fee too, as 
well as my Brief. ' * • • 

Pet. Miftrefs, that*s without Precedent. When did a, 
Counfel ever return his Fee, pray > Ajid you are imper- 
tinent, and ignorant to demand it.^ ^ 

Wid. Impertinent agairfj and ignorant, to me ! Gads- 
bodikins, you puny Upftart in the Law, to ufe me fo, . 
you green Bag Carrier, you Murderer of unfortunate 
Caufes, the Clark's Ink is fcarce off of -your Fingers, 
you that newly come from lamblacking fhe Judges Shoes, 
and are not fit to wipe mine; you call cfte impertinent 
and ignorant ! I wouM give thee a Cuff on the Ear, fit- 
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ting the Courts, if 1 were ignorant. Marry gep, \i \t 
had not been forme, thou had'il been yet but a hearing 
Counfel at the Bar. • [£x. Petulant. 

Enur Mr. Butiongown, crojfmgthe Stage in hafte. 
Uv.ButtongoTbn, \4i. Bmtongc^n, whither fofaft > what, 
won't you ftay till we arc heard ? 

Butt. I cannot, Mrs. Blackacre, I nauft be at the 
Council, my Lord's Caufcftays there for me. 
fVid. And mine fuffers here. 

Butt, I cannot help it.. # 

Wfd. Vm undone. 
Butt, What's that to me > 

Wid. Confider the five-pound Fee, if not my Caufe : 
That was fomething to you. 

• • Butt. Away, away; pray bcnot'fo troublefome, Mif- 
trcfs : I muft be gone. 

H^id. Nay, but confider a little : ^ am your oU Client, 
my Lord but ajiew one : or let him be what he will, he 
will hardly be a better Client to you than myfelf: I 
hope you believe I Ihall be in Law as long as I livcj 
therefore am no defpicablc Client. Well, but go to 
. your Lord 5 I know you expeft he fhou'd make you a 
Judge one day : But I hope his Promife to you will prove 
a true Lord's Promife. But, that he might be furc to 
fail you, I widi you had his Bond for't. 

Butt. But what, will you yet be thus impertinent, 
Mfarefs? 

• IVid. Nay, I befcech you» Sir, ftay ; if it be but to 
tell me^ny Lord's Cafe: Come, in (hort-i^— 
Butt* Nay, then— [£.Ar. Butiongown. 

JVid. Well, fferryy obferve Child, and lay it up for 
hereafter : Thefe are th'ofe Lawyers, who, by being in 
all Caufes, are In none. Therefore if you wou*d have 
'em for you, let ^our Adverfary fee 'em ; for he may 
chance to depend upon them, and fo, in being againft 
thee, they'll be ffer thee. • 

^err. Ay, Mother j they put me in mind of the un^ 
confcionable Wooers of Widows, who undertake briskly 
their matrimonial Bufinefs for their Money ; but when 
they have got it once, let who's will drudge for them. 
Therefore have a care of 'em, forfooth. There's Ad- 
vice for your Advice. 
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Wid. Well fai3, Boy.- Comt Mr. Split caitfe^ pfay go 

fee when my Caufe in Chancery comes on; and go 

fpeak with Mr. §uiUh in the KingU-Bench, and Mr. §lu'trk 

in the Common Pleasy and fee how bur Matters go there. 

• Enter Major Oldfox. 

Old» Lady, a good and propitious Morning to you; 

and may all your Caufes go as well as if, I myfelf were 

' Judge of *cm. 

Wid. Sir, excufe me ; J am bufy, and cannot anfwer 
Compliments in Weflmin Her- Hall. Go, Mr. Splitcaufe, 
and come to me again to that Bookfelier's ; there 1*11 
ftay for you, that you may be fure to find me. 

Old. No, Sir, come to the other Bookfeller's -. I'll at- 
tend your Ladifhip thither, lEx» Splitcaufe. 
md» Why to the other >. 
Old. Bccaufe he is my Bookfeller, Lady. 
Wid, What to fell you Lozenges for your Catarrh \ or 
Medicines for your Corns? What elfe can a Major deal , 
with a Bookfeller for > 

old. Lady, he prints for me. 
Wid, Why are you an Author ? 
Old. Of fome few Eifaj^ ; dcigij you, Lady, to pe- 
nife *em. She's a Woman of Parts, and 1 muft win her 
by fhewing mine. • i^fide* 

The Bookfeller' s Boy. 
Boy. ^l\\ you Cte Culpepper, Miftrefs^ AriftotW^Pro- 
hlems? The Complete Wid wife? 
Wid. No ; let's fe*D4//tf», Hughes^ Shepherd, Wingate. 
Boy, We have 'no Law- Books. ^ 

Wid, No ! *You are a pretty Bookfeller then. 
Old. Come, have you e'er a one of my EflTays left >. 
Boy. Yes, Sir, we have enough, and fhall always 
have 'eft. •- 

Old. Howfo> 

Boy. Why, they ;|re good, fteady, lading Ware. 
; Old. Nay, I hope they^will h've; let's fee. Be pleas'd, 
Madam, to perufe tjie poor Endeavours of my Pen: 
For I have a Pen, tho I fay \ty that^— 

[Gives her a Book. 
Jerr. Pray let me fee St, George /(?r Chriflendom^ or, 
to The Seven Champions of England. 

^ . * Wid. 
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Wiii No^ no ; give him a nmn^ (Url^s G9M$, Vbat, 
we (hall have you readyoiyfelf into a Humoiir of ram- 
hling and fighting, and ftndyiog oiilitary Difdplinc^ and 
vearing red Breeches. 

Old. Kay, if you talk of milicary Difeiplinei fliew 
bim my Treatife of the Art MiUtsry. 

Wid. Hold s I wou'd as willingly he flionld read a 
Play. 

^rr. O, pray, forfooth Mq(her, let me have a Play. 

Wid. No, Sirrah) there are young Students of the 
Law enough fpoil'd already by Plays: They wou'd make 
you in love with your Landreis, or, what's worfe, (bmc 
Queen of the Scage, that was a Landrels^ and fy turn 
Keeper before you are of Age. 

^ [Several creffing th^Sidgw, 

But day, ^irry, is not that Mr. ff^bat-dy-call-him, that 

goes there ; he that offered to fell me a Suit in Chancery 

« tor five hundred Pound, for a hundred down, and only 

paying the Clerks Fees } _ 

Jerr. Ay, forfboth, 'tis br. 

Wid. Then ftay here, and haVb a ;care, of the Bags, 
whilft I follow him :. Hav« a care of the Bags, I fay. 

Jem And do you have a care forfooth, of the Sta- 
tute againft CBimfertee, I fty. ' [fijc. Vidow. 
EfUer Freeman $o them. 

Tree. So, there*s a Umb of my Vidow, which was wont 
to be infeparable firom her : She can't be far* \.Afide. 
How now, my preoy Son-in-Law that fiiall be, Where's 
nay Widow ? 

Jerr. My Mother, but not ycmr Widow,' will be fonh- 
coming prefently. 

Fr#f. Your Servant, Major: What, are you buying 
'Furniture for a little fleeping Clofet, which yoU mtfcia 
a Study \ For you do only by your 3ooks, as by your 
Wenches, bind *em up neatly, and make 'em fine, for 
other People to ufe 'em. ^nd your Bookfeller is pro- 
perly your UphoKler: for he furniQies your Room, ra- 
ther than your Head. 

Old, Well, well, good Sea-Lieutenant, ftuJy you 
your Compafs ^ that's more than your Head can deal 
with. (I will go find out the Widow, to keep her out of i 

his^ 
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his fight, or he'll board her« whtlft 1 am crea^nga Peace.) 

IA^$. lEx. Oldfox. , 
itfi»ff;9f Freeman, Jerry. 
^err* Nay, prithee. Friend^ now let me have but the 
Siven Champions: You ihall truft me no longer than till 
any Mother's Mr. J^litcaufi comes s for I hope he'll lend 
me wberev^thal to pay for't. * 

Fr^. Lend thee ! Here, 1*11 pay him. Do you want - 
M^ey, Squire I I'm forry a Man of your Eftate (hou'd 
want Money. 

Jerr. Nay^ my Mother will ne*er let me be at Age : 
And till then, Qie fays-r- 

free. At Agt ! Vhy, you are at Age already to have 
fpent an Eftate, Man: There are younger than you 
have kept their Women thefe three Years, have had 
half a dozen Claps, and loft as many thoufand Pounds 
ac Play. 

Jerr. Ay, they are happy Sparks ! Nay, J know fome 
of my School-Fellows, who, when we were at School^ 
were two Years youn^r than me; l^ut now, I know 
not how, are grown Men beforfc me, and go where ihey 
wlil, and look to themfelves: But my curmudgeonly 
Mother won't allow me wherewithal to be a Man of my- 
fclf with. 

Free. Why, there 'tis; 1 knew your Mother was in 
^ fault. Ask but your School-Fellows what they did to be 
Men of tbemfelves. 

yerr. Whj^ 1 know they went to Law with their Mo- 
thers; For they fay, there's no good to be done upon 
a Widow- Mother, till one goes to* Law with her; but 
mine is as plaguy a Lawyer as any*s of our Inn. Then 
wou*d fhe marry too,^ and cut down my Trees. Now, 
I (hou'd hate, Man; to have my Father's Wife kifs'd and 
flapt, and t'other thing tog, (you knew what 1 mean} 
by another Man : And our Trees are the pureft, taU, even 
Ihady Twigs, 6y my Fa — 

Free, Come, Squire, let your Mother and your Trees 
fall as (he pleafes, rather than wear this Gown, and carry 
green Bags all thy Life, and be pointed at ^or a Tony ; 
But you Ihall be able to deal with her yet the common 
way. Thou (halt make falfe Love to fome Lawyer's 
Daughter, whofe Father, upon the Hopes of tby mar- 

ryinf 
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r^iag her, Quli lend thee Money and Law to preferve thy 
£(!ate.and Trees: And thy Mother is (o ugly, no body 
wili have her« if Sie cannot cut doWn thy Trees. 

Jirr, May, if 1 had hue any body (o ftaad by me> 
I am as ftomachfiil as another. 

Frt«, That will 1; 1*11 not fee any hopeful young 
Genclcman abtts*d. « 

£(y. By any bu: yoorfelf. * [_/ifide. 

Jtrr, The Truth 'oii*t is, mine's as arrant a Widow- 
Mother to her poor Child, as any's in England, fte 
won't fo much as let one have Sixpence m one's Pocket 
to fee a Motion, or the Dancing of the Ropes, o» 

Frtt. Come^ yott ihan't want Money: there's Gold 
for you. 

Jerr, O Lord, Sir, two Guineas ! D'ye lend me this \ 
Is there no Trick in't? Well, Sir, I'll give you my 
Bond for Security. 

Tree, No, no \ thou haft given me thy Face for Se- 
curity : Any Body wou'd fwear<hou doft not look like a 
Cheat. You fliall have what you will of me ; and ')£ 
your Mother wii^not be kinder to you, come to me, 
who will. 

Jerr, By ray Fa— he's a curious fine Gentle- 
man ! ^Afide. 

But ^yIll you (land by one ? 
Free. If you can be refblute. 

Jerr. Can be refolv'd ! Gad, if Ihc gives me but a 
crofs Word, Til leave her to flight, and come to you. 
But now I hivt i;r t Money, rli go to Jack-ofall Trades, 
ai ''other Eiid ot the Hall, and buy the neateft pureft 

Free. A'^d Til follow the great Boy, and my Blow at 
his Mother : Steal away the Calf,* and the Cow will fol- 
low you. 

QEat. Jerry, followed by Freeman. 

Enter* on the other fide, Manly, fVJdovj filackajre, a/id 

Oldfox. 

Man. Damn your Caufe, can't you lofe it without 

me ? which yod.are like enOU[;h to do, if it be, as you 

fay, an honeft one: 1 will fuffer no longer for't, 

IVid. Nay^ Captain, I'll tell you, you are my pr'me 
Witncfsj and the Caufe. is juft now coming on, Mr. 

Splitcauft ^ 
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^Ufc4ufi tells me. ' Lord, methinks you Ihou'd take a 
Pleafure in walking here, as half you fee now do } for 
they have no fiufinefs here> I aiTure you. 

Man, Yes i but 1*11 ailure you then, their Bufinefs is 
to perfecute me : But d'ye think I*li ftay any longer, to 
have a Rogue, becaufe he knows my Name, pluck me 
afide, and whifper a News-Book Secret to me with a 
fiinking Breath ? A fecond come piping angry from' the 
Court, and' fputter in my Face his tedious Complaints 
againft it > A third Law-Coxcomb, becaufe he faw me 
once at a Reader's Dinner, come and put me a long 
Law-Caufe, to make a Difcovery of his indefatigable 
Dulnefs, and my wearied Patience? A fourth, a mofb 
barbarous civil Rogue, who will keep a Man half an 
Hour in the Croud with a bow*d Body, and a Hat o£F^ 
ading the reformed Sign of the Salutation Tavern, to 
hear his bountiful ProfeiCons of Service and Friendlhip, 
whilft he cares not if I were damn'd, and I am wilhing 
him hang*d put of my way ? I'd as foon run the Gaunt- 
Jet, as walk t'other Turn. 
Enter to them Jerry Blackacre without his Bags, hut l4h 

den with Trinckets, which he endeavours to hide from 

his Mother, and followed at a diftance hy Freeman. 
< IVid. O, are you come. Sir? But where have you 
been you Afs? And how came you thus laden } 

Jerr, Look here, forfooth Mother ; now here's a Duck,' 
here's a Boar-Cat, and here's an Owl. 

[Making a Noife with Cat'Calls, and other fueh 
like Inftrutnents. 

Wid. Yes, there is an Owl, Sir, 

Old. He's a^ ungracious Bird indeed. 

Wid. But go, thou Traogame, and carrj back thofe 
Trangames, which thou haft ftol'n or purlom'd ) 6)r no 
body wou'd truft a Minor in Weftminflef-Hall^ Jme. 

Jem Hold yourfelf contented, forfooth : I have thefe 
Commodities by a fair Bargain and Sale i and there ftands 
my Vitnefs and Creditor. 

Wid. How*s that ! What, Sir, d'ye think to get the 
Mother, by giving the Child a Rattle! But where are my; 
Bags, my Writings, youRafcal? 

Jgrr. O Law ! where are they, indeed ! C4/^*^ 

Wid. How, Sirrah ? fpcak, come— - 
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%dan% Yott can tell her, Treeman^ I fuppafe. 

lAfart to him. 

Free. 'Tis tme, I made one of your Saltwater Sharki 
fteal 'em, whilft he was eagerly chullng his Commoditiefj 
as' he calls 'em, in order to my Deftgn upon his Mother 

[jifarf to him, 

Wld. Won't you fpeak ? Where were you, I fay, you 
Son of a — — an unfortunate Woman? O, Major, I'm 
undone : They are all that concern my Eftate, my Join- 
ture, my Husband's Deed of Gift, my Evidences for 
all my Suits now depending! What will become of 
them? 

Tree. I'm glad to hear thiF. [^de> 

They'll be alt fafe, I warrant you, Madam. 

Wtd. O where? where > Come, you Villain along 
with me^ and fliew me where. 

^Exeunt Widow, Jerry, Oldfox. 
Munent Manly, Freeman. 

Mart. Thou haft taken the right way to get a Widow, 
by making her great Boy rebel ; for when nothing will 
make a widow marry, flie'll do't to crofs her ChiMrcn. 
Butcanft thou in earned marry this Harpy, this Volume 
of fhrivell'd blur'd Parchments and Law, this Attorney's 
Desk) 

Free. Ay, ay; I'll marry and live honeftly> that is, 
give my Creditors, not her, diie Benevolence, pay my 
Debts. 

MAn. Thy Cfedttors, you fee, are not fo barbarous 
as to put thee in Prifon ; and wilt thou commit thyfelf 
to a noifom Dungedn for thy Life ? which is the only 
Satisfaction thou cahft give thy Creditors by this Match. 

Ffte. Why, is not (he rich? 

Manly. Ay, but he that marries a Widow for her Mo- 
ney^ will find himfelf as much miftaken, as the Widow 
that marries a young Fellow for due Benevolence, as 
you call lU 

Free. Why^ d'ye think I (han*t defervc Wages > TB 
drudge faithfully* 

Man. I telL thee again, he that is the Slave in die 
Mine, has the leaft Propriety in the Ore: You may dig, 
and dfg ; but if thou wouldft have her Money, rather 
get to be her Truftee than h6r Husband j for a true Wf- 

dov7 
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dow will mak« pver her Eftate to any body, and cheat 
berfelf, rather than be cheated by her Children, or a fe* 
cond Husband. 

Enter to them Jerry, running In a Fright, 
Jerr, O Law ! I'm unclone, I'm undone; my M6ther 
will kill, me : You fafd you'd ftand by one. 

Free, -So I will, my brave Squke, i warrant theei 
Jerr. Ay, but 1 dare not iby till (he comes 5 for (heV 
as Furious, now (he has loft her Writings, as a Bitch 
when file has loft her Puppies. 

Man. The Comparifon's haadfome ! 
^rr. O, (he's here ! 

Enter Widow Blackacre and Oldfox. 
Free, to the Sailor.] Take him, Jsck, and make haRe 
with him to your Matter's Lodging i and be fure you keep 
him up till I come. litx. Jerry and Sailor. 

IVid. O my dear Writings! Where's this heathctf 
Rogue, my Minor \ 
Free. Gone to drown or hang himfelf. ^ 

IVid. No, I know htm too well} he'll nb*er be IV/r 
defe that way : But he may go and chufe a Guardian of 
his own head, and fo be Fek de fes kiins | for he has not 
yet chofen one. 

Free^, Say you fo } And he (han't want one, iAfide^ 
Wid. But now I think on*t, 'tis you. Sir, have put 
this cheat upon me ; for there is a Saying, Take hold of a 
Maid hy her Smock^ and a Widow by her Writings^ and 
they cannot get from you. But 1*11 play faft and loofe 
with you yet, if there be Law, and my Minor and Writ- 
ings are not forth coming 5 I'll bring myAdionof De- 
tinue or Trover. But firft, I'll try to ^a^ out this giiar- 
dianlefs gracelefs Villain. Will you |og. Major? 

Man If you have loft your Evidence, I hope your 
Caufes cannot go on, and I may be gone p 

Wid.. O no } ftay but a making water- while (as one 
may fay) and I'll be with you again. 

{Ex. PVidow and Oldfojf.- 
Manent Manly and Freeman. 
Free. Well; fure I am the (irft Man that ever begaa 
a Love Intrigue in Weflminfler-HalL 

Man. No, fure j for the Love to a Widow generally 

b^ias here : And as the Widow's Caufe goes againft the 

Da, Heir 
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Heir or Ex€catorr« the Jointure-Rivals cammence dicir 
Suit to t^e Widow. . 

Fra. Well^ but how, pray, have yoo paft your time 
liere, iiQce I was forc'd to leave you alone p You have 
bad a great deal of Patience. 

A/411. Is this a Place to be alone, or have Patience 
in ? But I have had Patience indeed ; for I have drawn 
upon me, fince I came, but three Quarrels^ and two 
Law-Suits. 

Tm. Kay, faith, you are too cruft to be let loofe in 
the World : You Ihou'd be tied Up again in your Sea- 
Kennel, caird a Ship." But how cou'd you quarrel here I 

Man. How cou'd I refrain > A Lawyer talk*d peremp- 
torily and faucily to me, and as good as gave me the 

J*ye- 

Frtt, They do it fo often to one another at the Bar, 
diat they make no Bones on't elfewhere. 

Man. However, I gave him a Cuff on the Ear; 
whereupon he jogs two Men, whofe Backs were turn'd 
to us, (for they were reading at a Bookfeller's) to wit- 
nefs I ftruck him, fitting the Courts; which Office they 
£o readily promis*d, that I calJ'd 'em Rafcals, and 
Knights of the Poft. One of 'em prefently calls twa 
cuher abfent Witneffes, who were coming towards us 
at a diftances whild the other, with a Whifper, deCres 
to know my Name, that he might have Sattsfa^ion by 
way of Challenge, as t'other by way of Writ ; but if it 
were not rather to dirc£): his Brother's Writ, than his own 
Challenge: There you fee is one of my Quarrels, and 
two of my Law-Suits. 

Pri€. So ! >and the other two ? 

Man. For advidng a Poet to leave off Writing, and 
turn Lawyer, becaufe he is dull, and impudent, and fays 
or writes nothing now but by Precedent. 

Fret. And the third Quarrel ? 

A!an. For giving more flncere Advice to a handfbme^ 
^ell.drefs*d young Fellow, (who .ask'd it too) not to 
marry a Wench that he lov*d, and I had lain with. 

, Free, Nay, if you will be giving your (incere Advice 
to Lovers and Poets, yon will not fiiil of Quarrels* 

Man, Or if I day in this Place % for I fee moreQuar« 
r«ls croudi'ng upqjn me: Let's be gone, and avoid 'eou 
- Enter 
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* Enter Novel at a d'tftana^ commg towards themw 
A Plague on hioi, that Sneer is ominous to us, he 1$ 
coming upon us, and we ihall not be rid o£ him. 

Nov, Dear 6uUy> don't look Co grum upon mej yoa 
told me juft noWj you had forgiven me a little harmlefs 
Raillery upon wooden Lees Ia(t Night. 

Matt. Yes, yes, pray be gone, I am talking of Bu- 
fiatCs. 

Nov, Can't 1 hear it \ I love ihec, and will be faithful, 
and always- ■ ■ 

Mm, Impertinent. *Tis Builnefs that concerns Frte* 
man only. 

Nov. Well, I love Freeman too, and wou'd not di- 
vulge his Secret : Prithee fpeak, prithee, I muft— — 

Man. Prithee let me be rid of thee, I mud be rid of 
theew 

Nov. Faith, thou canft hardly, I love thee fo. Come, 
I muft know the BuCnefs* 

Man. So, 1 have it npw. lApd<. 

^by, \C you needs Will know it, he has a Quarrel, and. 
his Adverfary bids htm bring two Friends with him : 
Now I am one, and we are thinking who we ftiall have 
for a third. 

Several eroffing the Stage. 

Nov. A p0X> there goes a Fellow owes me a- hundred 
Pound, and goes out of Town to-morrow: 1*11 /peak 
with him, and come to you prefently. 

tExit Novel. 

Man. No, but you won*t« 

Frte» You are dextroufly rid of him. 
Enter Oldfox. 

Man. To what purpofe, fince here comes another;. 
as impertinent \ I know,, by his Grin, he it bound 
hither. 

Oid. Your Servant, worthy noble Captain: Well L 
have left the Widow, becaufe (he carried me from your 
Company :.For, faith. Captain, I muft needs tell thee,, 
thou art the only Officer in England^ who was not an 
^dgibiU Officer, that I care for. 

Man. Vm forry for't. 

Old. Why, wou'dft thou have melovt them I 

Man. Any body, rather than me« 

D 3 oWl 
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OU. What, youVc modeft, I feej therefore too I 
kive thee. 

Man. No, *I am not mbdeft 5 but love to brag myfel^ 
and cant patiently hear you fight over the laft Civil 
War, Therefore go look out the Fellow I faw juft now 
here, that walks with his Sword and Stockings but at 
Heels, and let him tell you the Hiftofy of that Scar oa 
hts Cheek, to give you occafion to ftiew yours got la 
die Field at Bhomshury, not that of Edgehill. Go to 
him, poor Fellow; he is Fading, and has not yet 'the 
Happinefs this Morning to ftink of Brandy and Tobacco: 
Go, give him fome to hear you 5 I am bn(y. 

Old. Well, i'gad, I love thee now. Boy, for thy Sur- 
linefs : Thou art no ume Captain, I lee, that will 
fuffer. 

Man, An old Fox. 

Old. All that fhan't make me angry : I conCder that 
thou art peevifh, and fretting at fome ill Succefs at Law* 
P'ithee, tell me what ill Luck you, have met with 
here, 

Man, You. 

Old. Do I look .like the Pidure of ill Luck > Gadf- 
nouns, I love thee more and more : And (hall I tell thee 
what made me love thee firft ? 

Man, Do; that I may be rid of that damn*d Quality 
and thee. 

Old. 'Twas thy wearing that broad Sword there* 

Man. Here, Freeman^ let's change : 1*11 never wear it 
more. 

Old, How ! you' Won't fure. Prithee, don't look like 
one of our Holiday Captains now-a-days, with a Bodkin 
by your Side, ^ou Martinet Rogues. 

^4/7. O, then there's Hopes. lAtfide. 

What, d'ye find fault with Martinet? Let me tell yon. 
Sir, *tis the beft Excrcife in the World 5 the moft ready, 
moft eafy, moft graceful Exercifc that ever was us*d, 
and the moft ■ 

Old, Nay, nay, Sir, no more 5 Sir, your Servant : If 
you praife Martinet once^ I have done with you, Sir. 
Martinet I Martinet ! — - 

{^Ex. Oldfox. 
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Tret. Nay you bay« made him. loav« you a» wilUngly. 
as ever he did an Enemy 5 for he was truly for Ae King- 
and Parliament : For the Padtameot, in their Lift^j and 
for the King, in cheatLag tcib of their Payj and aevet 
hurting (he King's Party t» the fiieU. 

Enter a La,wyer to'UMfds th§m, 

Man* A pox! this way: Here's a Lawyer I kooir 
threatning as with another Greeting. 

L4wy. Sir, Sir, your very Servant; I. was afraid you 
had forgotten me. 

Man, I was not afraid you had forgotten me» 

JUwy. Nqi Sir ) w« Lawyers have pretty good Me- 
morses. 

Man^ You ought to have by your Wits. 

Lawy, O, you are a merry Gentleman^ Sir; I re* 
member you were merry, when I was laft in your Com* 
pany. 

Man. I was never merry in thy Company, Mr. Law^ 
ycr, fure. 

Lawy, Why, Vm fure you jok'd upon me, auc^ 
ihamm*d me all Night long, 

Man. Shamm'd ! prithee what ba barous Law- Term 
is that \ 

LaWyi Shamming! Why don't you know that \ ^Iln 
aU our way of Wir, Sir. 

Man. I am glad I do not know it then. Shamming f 
Vhat does he mean by't, Freeman ? 

Free. Shamming is telling you aninfipid dull Lye with 
a dull Pace, which the fly Wag the Author only laughs 
at himfelF $ and making himfelf believe *tis a good JtQf 
puts the Sham only upon himfelf 

Man. So your Lawyer's Jei^, I find, like his Pra ft ice, 
has more Knavery than Wit in't. I fhott*d make the 
wotH; Shammer in England: I mud always deal ingenu- 
oufly, as 1 will with you^ Mr. Lawyer, and advife you 
to be feen rather with Attorneys and Solicitors, thairi 
Aich Fellows as I am : They will credit your Pra€l:ice 
more. 

Lawy, No, Sir; your Company's an Honour to me. 

Man, No, faith $ go this way, there goes an Attor- 
ney 5 leave m« for him ; Let it never be Aid a Lawyer's 
CiviUty did him hurt. 

D 4 Lawy* 
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Zdtvy. Ko^ worthy bononrM Sirs I*U n6t leave you 
for any Attorney^ fure. 
. Man, Unlefs he had a Fee in his Hand. 
. Lawy* Have you any fiufinefs here. Sir \ Try me : 
IM ferve you fooner than any Attorney breathing. 

Man. Bufinefs i ■ So, I have thought of a fare 
way. {jifiile^ 

yt$, tkhhy I have a little fiuCnefs. 

Lawy. Have you Co, Sir } In what Court, Sir ? what 
u*t. Sir I Tell me but how I may ferve you, and Til 
<io*t Sir» and take it for as great an Honour ■ 

Man* Faith, 'us for a poor Orphan of a Sea-Officer of 
mine, that has no Money : But if it cou*d be followed in 
forma Pauperis, and when the Legacy's recovered ■■■ ■ 

Lavfy, Forma Panptris, Sir ! 

Man. Ay, Sir. 

Several erojpng the Stage. 

Zawjf. Mr. humhlecafe^ Mr. Bumblecafe $ a Vord With 
yoL% Sir, I beg your Pardon at prefent j I have a litde 
Bitfinefi «----« 

Man, Which is not in forma Pauperis. \.Ex. Lawyer. 
, lEree. So, you have now found a way to be rid of 
People without quarrelling. 

Enter Alderman. 

Man. But here's a City Rogue will ftick as hard upon 
BS, as if I ow*d him Money. 

Aid, Captain, noble Sir, I am yours heanily, d'ye 
fee : Why fliouM you avoid your old Friends \' 

Man. And why ftiou'd you follow me \ I Owe you 
|fK>thing. . 

Aid, Out of my hearty rcfpcfts to you e for there ft 
not a Man in England ■■ 

Man. Thou wou'dft fave from hanging with the Ex- 
jpence of a Shilling only. 

Aid. Nay, nay, but Captain, you are like enough to 
tf 11^ me --— . 

Man, Truth, which you won't care to hear j therefore 

you had better go talk with (bme body elfe. 

. Aid, No, I know no body can inform me better of 

fome young Wit, or Spendthrift, that has a good dipp'd 

Seat and Bftate in MiddUfex, Hartfirdjhire, Effex, or 
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Kent ; afty of thcfe wou'd fcrve my torn : Now, if yow 
knew of luch an one, and wou'd biit help ^ 

Man. You to finifh his Ruin. 

Aid. rfaiib, you fhou'd have a fnip — i— 

Man. Of yoar Nofe, you thirty- in-the-hundred Ra(^ 
cal ) wott*d you make me your Squire-Setter, your Baud 
for Manors \ {Jaku him ly thi Nofe. 

Aid. Ob* 

rret. Hold, or here will be your third Law-Suit. 

Ald» Gads precious, you he£^oring Perfon you, ai% 
you wild } I meant you no hurt, Sir : I begin to think, 
as things go. Land- Security bed, and have, for a conve- 
nient Mortgage, fome ten, fifteen, or twenty thoufand 
Pound by me. 

A/40. Then go lay it out upon an Hofpital, and tak^ 
a Mortgage of Heaven, according to your City Cuftom«« 
for you think by laying out a little Money to hook iir 
that too hereafier : Do, I fay, and keep the Poor you*ve 
made by taking Forfeitures, that Heaven may not taka 
yours. 

Aid. No, to keep the Cripples you make this War i 
This War fpoils our Trade. 

Man. Damn your Trade j •lis'the better fos*t. 

Aid. What, will you fpeak againft our Trade ? 

Man, And dare you fpeak againft the War, our 
Trade? 

Aid. Well, he may l>e a Convoy of Ships I am con- 
cesn*d in. lAfide.'} Come, Captain, I will have a fair. 
Correfpondence with you, fay what you will. 
. Man. Then prithee be gone. 

Aid, No, faith I prhhee. Captain, let's go drink a- 
Difhof lac*d Coflfee, and talk of the Times: Comr^ 
I'll treat you \ nay, you fhaU goy for I have no Budaefs 
here. 

Man, But I have. 

Aid. To pick up a. Man to give thee a Dinner: Comf, 
I*ll do thy Buiinefs for thee. 

Man, Faith, now I think on't, fo you may, as weJIi 
a5 any Man; for 'tis* to pick up a Man to be botuid 
lyith m<^ to one who expels City Secncity for -— -« 

p 5, Aid: 
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Aid. Nty. then yonr Servant Captain J Bufinefs muft 
be done. 

Man. Aj, if it can : Bnt hark you. Alderman^ with- 
out you — - 

yiUl, Budnefs, Sir, I fay, muft be done ) and there's 
an Officer of the Treafury I have an A£fatr with — 

[Several crojfing the Stage, 
[fix. Alderman, 

Man. You fee now what the mighty Friendfbip of the 
\f odd is 3 what all Ceremony, Embraces, and plentiful 
Frofeflions come to : You are no more to believe a pro- 
feffing Friend, than a threatning Enemy ; and as no Man 
hurts you, that tells you he*ll do you a Mifchief, no Man, 
you fee, is your Servant who fays he is fo. Why, the 
Bevil, then (bou'd a Man be troubled with the Flattery 
of Knaves, if he be not a Fool or Cully j or with the 
Fondnefs of Fools, if he be not a Knave or Cheat P 

Tree, Only for his Pleafure ; for there is fome in laugh- 
ing at Fools, and dtfappmnting Knaves. 

Man. That's a Pleafure, I think, wou*d coft you too 
dear, as well as marrying your Widow to difappoint 
her. But, for my part, L have no pleafure by *em but 
in defpifing 'em, wnerelbe'er I meet *em ; and then the 
Pleafure of hoping fo to be rid of *em. But now my 
Comfort is, 1 am not .worth a Shilling in the World, 
which all the World Giall know 5 and then Tm fure 1 
fliall have none of *em come near me. 

Free* A very pretty Comfort, which I think Vou pay 
too dear for. But is the twenty Pound gone fince the 
Morning \ . _ 

Man. To my Boat's-Crew : Wou'd you have the 
poor, honeft, brave Fellows want \ 

Free. Rather than you, or I. 

Man, Why, art thou without Money > thou who art 
a Friend to every body \ 

Free. I ventur*d my lad Stake upon'the Squire, to nick 
him of his Mother ; and cannot help you to a Dinner^ 
iinlefs you will go dine with my Lord — 

Man. No, no \ the Ordinary is too dear for me, 
where Flattery muft pay for my Dinner s I am no lierald, 
;Or Poet, 
\ Free. We'll go then to the Bilhop's —— 

a Man. 
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Man, There you mud flatter the old Philofophy ; I 
cannot renouace my Reafon for a Dinner. 
Frtt. Why tbenlet-sgotoyour Aldermaa*5« 
Man. Hang him, Rogue ! that were not to dine ; for 
he makes you drunk with Lees of Sack before Dinner, 
to take away your Stomach: And there you muft call 
Ufury and Extortion God*s Bleffing, or the honeft turning 
of the Penny \ hear him brag of the Leather Breeches in 
which he trotted firft to Town, and make a greater Noife 
with his Money in his Parlour, than his Cafheers do in 
his Counting- HouTc, without Hopes of borrowing a 
Shilling. 

Fr^f. Ay, a pox on*t, 'tis like dining with the great 
Gaiiiefters \ and when they fall to thefr common Deflert, 
fee the Heaps of Gold drawn on all Hands, without gck 
ing to Twelve. Let us go to my Lady Goodly^ ' 

Man, There to flatter her Looks : You muft mjftake 
her Grandchildren for her own; praife her Cook« that 
(he may rail at him \ and ftcd her Dogs, not your- 
felf. 

Free. VThat d*ye think of eating with your Lawyer 
then > 

Man, Eat :wi(h htm ! Damn him : To hear him em<*. 
ploy his barbarous Eloquence in a Reading upon the two 
and thirty good Bits in a Shoulder of Veal 5 and be forc'd 
yourfelf to praife the cold Bribe-Pye that ftinks; and 
drink LAvr-French Vine as rough and harib as his Law* 
French. A pox on him, I'd rather dine in the Temple- 
Rounds or Walks, with the Knights without Nofcs, or 
the Knights of the Poft, who are honefter Fellows, and 
better Company. . But let us home,' and try our Fortune ;: 
For I'll ftay no longer here for your damn'd Widow. 

Free, Well, let us go home then i- for I muft go for 
my damn'd Widow, and look after my new damn*d 
Charge. Three or four (Tundred Years ago a.Maa might 
have din'd in this Hall. 

MaQ« But now the Lawyer only here 1; fed: 

And^ Bally like^ ky Quarrels gets hit Bread^\ 

Finis Adius TertH#' 

ACT 
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ACT IV. S C E N E L 

ManlyV Lodgings. 

Enter Mtinly and Fijdelia. 

'man. \7i7^LL> there's Succefs in thy Face : Haff 
VV thou prevail*d? fay. 

Fid. As I cou'd wifh. Sir, 

Man. So ; I cold thee what thou wert fit for, and 
thou wou'dft not beJieve me. Come, thank me for 
bringing thee acquaihtcd with thy Genius*. Well, thou, 
haft mollified her Heart for me I 

Tid. No« Sir, not fo } but wha(*s better. 

Man, How I what's better ! 

Tid. I (hall harden your Heart againft her. 

Jl^an. Hare a care. Sic ; my Heart is toa much in 
•arnefl: to be fooled with, and my Dcfire at height, and 
needs no Delays to incite it : What, you are too good a .' 
Pimp, already, and know how to. endear Pleafure by. 
with, holding it ? But leave off your Page's Baudy-houfa 
Tricks, Sir 5 and tell me^ will (he be kind ? 

Pid. Kinder than you cou'd wi(h. Sir.. 

Man. So then : Well,, prithee, whatYaid (he ^ 

Tld. She faid — — 

Man* What > thou'irt fo tedious : Speak comfort ta 
me ; what > 

Fid. That of all things you arc her A vcrfiom. \ 

Man. How ! 
' Fid. That (he Wou'd fboner take a Bedfellow out off 
fin Hofpiral, and Difeafes into her Arms, than you. 

Man. What? "^ 

Fid.. That fhe wou^d rather truft her Honout with a 
dimiute debauch'd Heftor, nay worfe, with a finical 
ifcaffled Coward, all over. loAthfoma. with Afficftaiion of 
ifefc fine Gentleman; 



I 



Tbt Tiain "Dealer. 85 

Aidn, that's all this 70a (ay > 

Fid. Nav« that my Offers of your Love to her were 
more offenfive, than when Parents woo their Virg^i- 
Daughters to the Enyoyment of Riches only $ and diac 
you were in all Circumftances as naufeotts to her ai a 
Husband on Compulfion. 

Man. Hold $ I underfland you not. 

Fid. So, *twill work I fee. iAfidu 

Man. Did you not tell me ■ 

Fid. She caird you tea thoufand Ruffians. 

Man. Hold, 1 fay. 

Fid. Brutes—— 

Man. Hold. 

Fid. Sea-Monfters — — 

Man. Damn your Intelligence : Hear me a little now* 

Fid. Nay, furly Coward fhe call'd you too. 

Man. Won^ you hold yet > Hold, or 

Fid. H^Sij, Sir, pardon me ; I cou'd not but tell you 
(he had the Bafenefs, the Injuftice, to call you Coward 
Sir i Coward, Coward,, Sis. 

Man. Not yet — — 

Fid. I've done 5 Coward, Sfr. 

Man. Did not you fay ihe was kinder than I cou'4 
wilh her ? 

Fid. Yes, Sir. , ^ ^ , 

Man. How then T — O — - I underftand you 
now. At firft (he appeared in Rage and Difdain ;, the. 
trueft Sign of a coming Woman: But at laft you pre- 
vail'd it fcems ; did you not ? 

Fid. Yes, Sir. 

Man. So then j let's know that only r Come, prithee, 
without I>elays. 1*11 kifs thee for that News before- 
hand. 

Fid. So 5 the Kifs I'm fure is welcome to me, what- 
fbe'er the News will be to you. lAfide.. 

Man. Come, fpeak, my dear Volunteer. 

Fid. How welcome were that kind Word too, if it 
were not for another Woman's fake ! [j^fide. 

Man. What won*t jou fpeak > You prcvail'd for me. 
at laft, you fay > 

Jia. No.Sir. ^^^ 
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Man, Ko more of your Fooling, Sirj it will not agree 
with my Impatience or Temper. 

F$d^ Then not to fool you. Sir, I fpoke t9 her for you^ 
but prevaird for royfelf ) (he wou'd aot hear me when I 
fpoke in your behalf ^ but bid me fay what I wouM in 
my own, thoflie gave me noOccadon^ (he was fo com- 
ings and ^o was kinder, Sir, than you cou*d wi(h; which 
I was only afraid to let you know, without fome 
Warning. . 

Man* How's this? Young Man, you are of a lying 
Age ; but I muft hear you out, and if ^— « 

Ftd* I wou*d not abufe you, and cannot wrong her 
by any Report of her, (he is fo wicked. 

Man, How, wicked ! had (he the Impudence, at the 
fecond Sight of you only — 

Fid. Impudence, Sir ! Oh (he has Impudence enough 
to put a Court out of Countenance, and debauch a 
Stews. 

Man. Why, what faid (h^* ? 

Fid. Her Tongue, I confefs was fllent ; but her fpeak« 
ing Eyes gtoted fuch things, more immodefl-, and lafcf- 
vious, than Ravifhcrs can ad, or Women under a Con- 
finement think. 

Man. I know there are thofe whofe Eyes xtfitBt more 
Obfcenity, than the Glaffes in Alcoves; but there are 
others too who ufe a little Art with their Looks, to make 
•em feem more beautiful, not more loving : Which vain 
young Fellows, like you, are apt to interpret in their 
own Favour, and to the Lady's Wrong. 

Fid. Seldom, Sir 5 pray have you a Care of gloting 
Eyes } for he that loves to gaze upon 'em, will find at 
lad a thoufand Fools and Cuckolds in 'em inftead of 
Cupids, 

Man, Very welf, Sir : But, what, you had only Eyc- 
Kindnefs from Olivia ? 

Fid, I tell you again. Sir, no Woman (licks there ; 
Eye-Prom fes of Love they only keep; nay, they are 
Contrads which make you fure of 'em. In (hort. Sir, 
(he feeing me, with Shame and Amazement dumb, un- 
aftive, and refiftlcfs, threw her twifting Arms about my 
Keck, and fmotherM me with a thoufand taftclcfs KifTcs: 
JSelieve me. Sir, they were fo to met 

Man* 
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Mdn. Why did you not avoid 'em then ? 

l^id. I^enced with her eager Arms^ as you did with 
the Grapples of the £nemy*s FireDiip | and nothing but 
cutting *em ofF, cou'd have freed nae. 

Man, Damn'd^ damn*d Woman, that cou'd be fo falfe 
and infamous! and damn*d^ damn'd Heart of mine, 
that cannot yet be falfe, tho Co infamous! what eafy, 
tame, fuflfering, trampled Things, does that little God of 
talking Cowards make of us I but *— - 

Fid. So ! it works, I find, as I expe^ed. [Afide. 

Man. But flie was falfe to me before, fhe told me fo 
herfelf, and yet I cou*d not quite believe li'^ but (he was, 
(6 that her fecond Falfenefs is a Favour to me, not an 
Injury, in revenging me upon the Man that wrong'd me 
firft of her Love. Her Love ! — a Whore's, a 
Witch's Love ! — — But what, did (he not kifs well. 

Sir > Tm fure I thought her Lips but I muft not 

think of 'em more — — but yet they are fuch I cou*d flill 

Icifs grow to ; and then tear off with my Teeth, 

grind 'em inta Mammocks, and fpit 'em into her Cuck- 
old's Face. 

Tid. Poor Man, how uneafy he is * I have hardly the 
Heart to give him fo much Pain, tho* withal I give him a 
Cure, and to myfelf new Life. {A fide. 

Man, But what, her KiiTes fure cou'd not but warm 
you into Defire at laft, or a Compliance with hcr's at 
leaft? 

Fid, Nay more, I confefs — 

Man, What more ? fpealc. 

Fid, AU you cou'd fear had pafs'd between UJ, if 
I' cou'd have been made to wrong you. Sir, in that 
nature. 

Man, Coii'd have been made ! you lye, you did. 

Fid. Indeed, Sir, *tw^s impoffible for me } befide.t, 
we were interrupted by i Vifit; but, I confefs, fhe wou'd' 
not let me ftir, till I promis'd to retqrn' to her again, 
' within this Hour, \% foon as it (hou'd be dark ; by which^ 
time (he wo.u'd difpofe of her Vifit, and her Serv^ints, 
and herfelf for my Reception: Which I was fain to 
promife to get from her. 

Man. Ha! 

Ftd. 
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Fid. Btttifeverlgo tteac ber agai% may you. Sir, 
think me as (alfe to you, as (he is j hate and renounce 
me, as you ought to do her, and 1 hope wiU do 
now* 

^411. Veil, but now I think out, you fhall keep 
your Word with your Lady. What, a young Felloii 
and tail the firft, nay, fo tempting an Affignation ! 

Fid. How, Sir? ^ ^ . 

Man. I fay, you Qiall go to her when *us dark, and 
mail not difappoint ber. 

Fid. I, Sir ! I fliou'd difappoiiit her more by going, 

Man. How fa ? 

Fid Her Impudence and Injuftice to you will make 
me difappomt her Love, loath her. 

Man Come, you have my Leave j and if you difguft 
her, lil go with you, and a^ Love, whilft you ftall 
talk It only. ' 

Fid You, Sir! nay, then 111 never go near her. 
YouaA Love, Sir! You muft but ad it indeed, after 
Love — 1- *^ ^^"* '^*''"^ ^^ ^°"^ Honour, Sir, 

t. ^^1;. Y'^^^' ^^^ ? Revenge, and that is honoura^ 
bJe: IJi be reveng'd on her ^ and tbou /halt be mv 
Second. ' 

Fid. Not in abafe Aftion, Sir, when you are your 
own Enemy ; O go not near her. Sir, for Heaven's fake, 
for your own, think not of ft. 

Man. How concerned you are! I thought I (hou'd 
•aich you. What, you are my Rival at laft, and arc in 
love wah her yourfelf, and have fpoken ill of her out of 
your Love to her, not me ^ and therefore wou'd nofc. 
have me go to her. 

Fid. Heaven witnefs for me 'tis becaufe I love you on- 
ly, I wou*d not have you go to her. 
i! ^J?»; Come, come, the more I think on't, the more 
Imfatisfiedyoudoloveher: Thofe KiiTcs, young Man. * 
r knew were irreffilible •,. 'tis certain. ^ 

' ^i^- T*"*"^*^ ? nothing certain in the World, Sir, but 
my Truth, and your Courage. * 

Man. Your Servant, Sir. Befides falfe and ungrateful 
ai flic has bteaio me j and tho I may believe her Hatred 
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eo me great as you lepon it ; yet I cannot think yoo are 
fb foon, and at that rate« belov'd by her, tho you may 
endeavour it. 

Fid. Kay, if that be all, and you doubt it ftill. Sir, I 
will condud you to her % and unfeen, your Ears IhaM 
fudge of her Falfenefs, and my Truth to you, if that will 
(at&y you. 

Man. Yes, there \% (bme Satisfaction in being quite 
out of doubt} becaufe *tis that alone with-holds us from 
the Pleafure of Revenge. 

. Fii. Revenge! What Revenge can yon haTe, Sir! 

Dif^ain is beft reveng'd by Scorn ^ and Biithlefs Love, 

by loving another, and making her happy with the other's 

iJofings : Which, if I might advife — -— 

Enter freeman. 

Man. Not a Vf^ord more. 

Free. What, are you talking of Love yet. Captain { 
I thought you had done with't. 

Man. Why, what did you hear me fay \ 

Tree, Something imperfedly of Love, I think. 

Man. I was bnly wond*ring why Fools, Rafcals, and 
defertlefs Wretches, ihou*d ftill have the better of Men 
of Merit with all Women, as much as with their owa 
common Miilrefs, Fortune. 

Free. Becaufe moft Women, like Fortune, are blind, 
feem to do all things in |e(V, and take pleafure in extra* 
vagant Adions ; their Love deferves neither Thanks, or 
Blame, for they cannot help it : 'Tis all Sympathy j there, 
fore the Noify, the Finical, the Talkative, the Cowardly^ 
and Effeminate, have the better of the Brave, the Rea« 
fbnable, and Man of Honour ; fof they have no more 
Reafon in their Love, or Kindnefs, than Fortune hcr^ 
lUf. 

Man. Yes, they have their Reafon r Firft, Honour in 
a Man they fear too much ta love ; and Senfc in a Lover 
upbraids their Want of it ; and they hate anything that 
difturbs their Admiration of themfelves ; but thev are of 
that vain Number, who had rather (hew their falie Gene* 
rodty, in giving away profufely to worthlefs Flatterers, 
than in paying juft Debts. And in (hort, all Women, 
like Fortune, (as you fay) and Rewards, are loft, by too 
much meriting 

* Fid. 
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Fid. All Women^ Sir ! fare there are fome, who have 
no other Quarrel to a Lover's Merit, but that it begets 
their Pefpair of him. 

Man. Thou arc young enough to be credulous ; but 

Enur I Sailor. 
I Sail Here are now below, the fcolding, daggled Gen* 
tlewoman, and that Major Old * Old —— Fop« I 

think you call him. 

Free, OldJoXj prithee bid 'em come up, with your 
Leave^ Captain, for now I can talk with her upon the 
Square ; if I (ball not difturb you. 
Maa, No ; for 1*11 be gone. Come» Volunteer. 
Free. Nay, pray ftay $ the Scene between us will not 
be fo tedious to you as you think : Beddes, you (hall fee 
how 1 riggM my Squire out, with the Remains of my 
ijiipwreck*d Wardrobe j he is under your Sea VaUt'de- 
Chamhre*s Hands, and by this time drefs'd, and will be 
worth your feeing. Stay, and I'llfttch my Fool. 

Man, No ; you know I cannot eadly laugh : BeHde^, 
nSy Volunteer and I have Bufinefs abroad. 

[Ex, Manly, Fidelia en on$fide% 
Freeman on t* othtrm 
Enter Major Oldfox and Widow Blackacre. 
fyid. What, no body here! Did not the Fellow fay he 
was within ? 

^Id. Yes, Lady $ and he may be perhaps a Tittle bu{y 
at prejfent $ but, if you think the time long till he come5^ 
I unfolding Papers"] V\\ read you here fome of the Frgits 
of my Leifure, the Overflowings of my Fanfy and Pen. 
(To value me right, (he muft know my Parts.) [jijide. 
Come .ii.-....^ 

IVid. No, no ; I have reading work enough of my 
own, in my Bag, I thank you. 

Old. I/Law, Madam, but here's a Poem, in blank 
Verfe, which I think a handfom Declaration of.one*s * 
PafHon. 

IVid. O! if you talk of Declarations, 1*11 (hew- you 
one of the prettieft penn*d Things, which I mended too 
myfelf, you muft know. 

Old, Nay, Lady, if you haveufed yourfelffo much to 
the reading harfh Law, that you hate fmootb Poetry 5 here 
is a Charader for you, of—— Wid. 
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Wid. A Oiaraa^r! nay, then I'll (hew you my Bill 
in Chancery here, ihat gives you fuch a Charafter of my 
Adverfary^ makes btm as black ■ 

Old: P(haw5 away," away. Lady. But if you think 
the Charaacr too long, here is an Epigram, not- above 
twenty Lines, upon a cruel Ladyj who decreed her 
Servant fhouM hang himfelf, to demonftrate his Paflion. 

Wid. Decreed! rf you talk of decreeing, 1 have fuch 
a Decree here, drawn by the fincft Clerk ■ 

Old. O Lady, Lady, all Interruption, and no Senfe be- 
tween us, as if we were Lawyers at the Bar! but X had 
forgot, Apollo and Littletcn never lodge in a Head toge- 
ther. If ybu hate Vcrfes, TH give yoO a Caft of my 
Politicks in Profe : •lis a Letter to a Friend in the Coun- 
try, which is now the Way of all fuch fobcr folidPerfonf 
as myfelf, when they have a mind to publilh their Dif- 
guft to the Times ; tho perhaps, between you and I, 
they have no Friend in the Country, And fure a politick^ 
fcrious Perfon may as well have a fcign'd Friend in the 
Country to write to, as an idle Poet a feign'd Miftrefs to 
write to. And {o here's my Letter to a Friend, or no 
Friend, in the Country, concerning the late Conjunaure 
of AflEairs, in relation to Cofee-Houfes s or, Thi Offtt- 
Man's Cafe. 

Wid. Nay, if your Letter have a Cafe in't, 'tis fomej 
tMhg; but firft Til read you a Letter of mine, to a Friend 
in the Country, call'd a Letter of Attornvj. 

Enter to them Freeman, and Jerry Blackacre, in an 

■ old gaudy Suit, and red Breeches of FrecmanV. 

Old. What Interruption ftill ! O the Plague of Inter- 
ruption ! worfe to an Author, than the Pfague^of Cri- 
ticks ! ' Ufidu 

Wid. What's this I fee, Jerry Blackaere^ my Minor, 
in red Breeches ! What, haft thoU left the modeft fecmly 
Garb of Gown and Cap,, for this? And have I loft all 
my good Tnns of Chancery breeding upon thee then? 
A»d thou wik go a breeding thy fclf from our Inn of 
Chancery and l^fftminfter-Hall, at CoflPee-houfes, and Or- 
dinaries^ Play-houfes, Tennis-courts, and Baudy-houfes > 

Jerr» Ay^ ay, what then > Perhaps I will ; but what's 
that to you > Here's my Guardian and Tutor now, fot- 
footh. that Lam out of your Huckfters Hands. 

' ' ' Wid* 
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Wid. How \ Thoa baft not chofen him for thy Gi»r- 
dian yet \ 

Jirr. No, but be has chofcn me for bis Charge, and 
that's all one; and Til ^ aav thing he'll have rae^ and 
go all the World over with him ^ to Ordioaries^ and 
Baudy-boufes^ or any where elfe. 

Wid. To Ordinaries, and Baudy-houfes ! have a care. 
Minor, thou wilt enfeeble there thy Eftate and Body : 
'Do not go to Ordinaries and Baudy-houfes, good Jerry^_ 

Jtrr, Vhy, how come you to know any 111 by Baody- 
boufes \ You never had any hurt by *em, had you, for* 
footh! Pray hold'yourfelf contented; if I do go where 
Money and Wenches are to be had, you may (bank your- 
felf ) for you us'd me Co unnaturally, you wou*d never let 
me have a Penny to go abroad with 3 nor fo much as come 
near the Garret where your Maidens lay ; nay you won*d 
not jR> much as Jet me play at Hotcockleswith 'em, nor 
have any Recreation witn 'em, tho one (hou'd have 
kifsM you behind, you were k unnatural a Mother, fo 
you were. 

Tree, hj, a very unnatural Mother, faith, SquiVe. 

IVid. But, Jerry ^ contider thou art yet but a Minor> 
i^wever, iC thou wilt go home with me again, and be 
a good Child, thou Ihalt fee 

Tree» Madam, I mud; have a better Care of my Heir 
under Age, than fo } I wou*d fooner truft him alone with 
a ftale Waiting- Woman and a Parfon, than with his 
.Widow-Mother, and her Lover or Lawyer* 

Wid. Why, thou Villain, part Mother and Minor! 
rob me of my Child and my Writings ! but thou (halt 
find there's Law \ and as in the Cafe of Ravilhment of 
Guard Weftmlnfter the Second. . 

Old, Young Gentleman, Squire, pray be rul'd by your 
Mother and your Friends. 

Jirr* Yes, I'll be rul*d by my Friends, therefore not 
by my Mother, fo I won't : I'll chufe him for my Guar- 
dian till I am of Age; nay may be, for as Jong as X 
live. 

Wid. Wilt thou fo, thou Wretch? And when thou*rt 
of Age, thou wilt fign, feal and deliver too, wilt thou^ 

Jerrn, Yes marry will I, if you go there too. 

Wid* 
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Wld* O do not fqueeze Wax, Son ; rather go to Or- 
dinaries> and Baudy-houfes, than fqueeze Wax : If thou 
doft that, farewel the goodly Mannor of Blackacre, with 
all its Woods^ Underwoods, and Appurtenances whatever. 
Oh, oh I [PFeefu 

Fr$e, Come, Madam, in (hort, you fee I am refolvM 
to have a Share in the Eftate, yours or your Son*s 5 if 
I cannot get you. Til keep him, who is lefs coy you find | 
but if you wou*d have your Son again, you muft uke 
me too. Peace, or War? Love, or Law? You fee my 
Hoftage i« in my hand : Vm in^Poffefnon. 

WiJ. Nay, if one of us muft be ruin'd, e'en let it be 
him. By my Body, a good one ! Did you ever know 
yet a Widow marry or not marry for the fake of her 
Child? rd have you to know, Sir, I flhall be hard. e- 
Aough for you both yet, without marrying you } if Jerry 
won't be rul'd by me $ what fay you. Booby, will you 
be rul'd ? Speak. 

Jerr^ Let one alone, can't you ? 

Wid, Wih thou chufe him for Guardian whom I refiife 
for Husband ? 

j^rr. Ay, to chufe, I thank you. 

IVid^ And are all my Hopes fhiftrated? Shall I never 
hear thee put Cafes again to John the Butler, or our 
Vicar > Never fee thee amble the Circuit with the 
Judges; and hear thee, in our Town-Hall, louder than 
the Cryer? 

Jerr. No ; for I have taken my leave of Lawyering 
and Pettifogging. 

IVid, Pettifogging! Thou proline Villain, haft thou 
fo? Pettift^ging!— — then you ftiall take your leave of 
me, and your Eftate too ; thou (hale be an Alien to me 
and it for ever. Pettifogging! 

Jerr, O, but if you go there too. Mother, we have 
the Deeds and Settlements, I thank you : Wou'd you 
cheat me of my Eftate, i*fac} 

md. No, no, I will not cheat your little Brother B^i) 
for thou wert not born in Wedlock. 

JPree, How's that \ 

J4rr. How? What Qucrk has (he got in her Head 
now? 

Wid. 



P4 "l^he Tlain "Dealer. 

Wid. I fay, thou canft not, Ihall not inherit the 
JB/4ffc*cr«'f Eftate. 

^err. Why? Why, forfooth > What d'ye mean, \£ 
you go there too ? 

H^id. Thou art but my bafe Child 5 and acording ta 
the Law, canft not inherit it; Nay, thou art not fo 
much as Baftard eigne. 

Jerr. What, what, am I then the Son of a Whore. 
Mother? 

Wid. the Law fays — - , ^ ^ ^ , . 
Free. Madam, we know what the Law fays j but have 
a care what you fay : Do not let your Paffion to ruin 
your Son, ruin your Reputation. 

W'td. Hang Reputation, Sir, am not I a Widow ? 
Have no Husband, nor intend to have any \ Nor wou*d 
you, I fuppofe, now have me for a Wife. So, I tliink 
now I'm revengM on my Son and you, without marry* 
ing, as I told you. 

Jree. But confider, Maddm. 

Jerr. What, have you no Shame left in you. Mother \ 
Widl Wonder not at it, Major, 'tis often the poor 
prefs'd Widow's Cafe, to give up her Honour to fave 
her Jointure 5 and feem to be a light Woman, rather 
than marry: As foroe young Men, they fay, pretend to 
have the filthy Difeafe, and lofe their Credit with mod 
Women, to avoid the Importunities of fome. 

lAfide to Odlfox, 
Free. BUt one word with you. Madam. 
Wid. No, no. Sir. Come, Major, let us make haftc 
now to the Prerogative Court. 

OW. Bat, Lady, if what you fay be true, will you 
ftigmatize your Reputation on Record ? And if it be 
not true, how will you prove it? 

Wld. Pfhaw ! I can prove any thing 5 and for my Re- 
putation, know, Major, a wife Woman will no more 
value her Reputation, in difmheriting a rebellious Soii 
of a Bood Eftdte, than (he wou'd in getting him, to in- 
herit an Eftate. {n^f^ni Wid. 4ir^ Oldfox. 

. Free. Madam— we muft not Ift her go fo. Squire. 
firr. Nay, the Devil can't ftbp her tho if fhe has a 
mind to'f. But come, Bully-Guardian, we'll go and 
advife with three Attorneys, two Proa:ors, two Solicitors, 

and 
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and a ihrewci Man of White-Frkn^ neither Attorney, 
Pro^or, or Solicitor, but as pure a Pimp to the Law as 
any of 'em } and fure all they will be hard enough for 
her, for I fear, BttUy»Guardian, you are too good a Joker 
to have any Law in your Head. 

Vr4e, Thou'rt in the* right on't, Squire, lunderfland 
no Law { efpecially that againft Baftards^ (Ince Vm fune 
the Cnftom \t againft that Law % and more People get 
Eftates by being to, than lofe 'em. [Exiunt* 

Thi S€$H€ changts to Olivia*/ Lodging. 

Enter Lord Plaufible, and Boy with a CandU. 
Ld Plattf. Little Gentleman^ your mod obedient, faith- 
ful, humble Servant : Where, 1 bcfecch you, is that di- 
vine Perfon, your noble Lady? 

• Boy. Gone out, my Lord} but commanded me to 
give you this Letter. LGives him a Letter* 

Enter to him Novel, 
ZJ Plauf. Which he mufl not obferve. 

iAfide. Puts it up. 

Nov, Hey, Boy, where is thy Lady ? 

Boy. Gone out, Sir; but I muft beg a Word with you. 

[Gives him a Letter^ and Exit* 

Nov. For me ; So. [Puts up the Letter. 

Servant, Servant, my Lord ; you {ee the Lady knew 

of your coming, for fhe is gone out. 

Ld Plauf. Sir, I humbly befeech you not to cenfure 
the Lady's good Breeding: She has reafon to ufe more 
Liberty with me, than with any other Man. 
Nov. How, Vi(count, how? 

Ld Plauf. Nay 1 humbly befe'cch you, be not in 
Choler) where there is mod Love, there may be moft 
Freedom. 

Nov. Nay, tlien Ms time to come to an Edarcifment 
with you, and to tell you, you mud think no more of 
this Lady's Love. 

Ld Plauf. Why, under Corrcftion, dear Sir \ 
NOV0 There are Reafons, Rcafons, Vifcount. 
Ld Plauf What I befeech you, noble Sir > 
Nov. Prithee, prithee, be not imperiinent, nly Lord ; 
fome of you Lords are fach conceited, weU-affuredj) 
impertinent Rogues. Ld Plauf 
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Ld PUnf^ And you noble VTits are fo fiill of fliam- 
mlng and drolling* one knows not wbere to have yoa 
feriottfly. 

Npv. WcWy yott (hall find me in Bed with this Lady« 
one of the(e days. 

Ld Plauf. Nay, I befeech you* fpare the Lady's Ho* 
nour ) for ber's and mine will be all one (hortly. 

Nw» Prithee, my Lord, be not an Afs : Doft. thoq 
think to get her ^om me ^ I have bad fucb Encourage^ 
mems— 

Ld Plauf, I have not been thought unworthy of 'em. 
Nov, What, not like mine ! Come to an £clarcifment« 
as I faid. 

Ld Plauf. Why, ferioufly then, (he has told me, Vif- 
countefs founded prettily. 

Nov, And me, that Novel was a Name (he wou*<i 
fooner change her's for* than for any Title in England. 

Ld Plauf. She has commended the Softnefs and Re- 
fpedfulnefs of my Behaviour. 

Nov, She has prais'd the firisknefs of my Raillery of 
all things, Man. 
Ld Plauf The Sleepinefsof my Eyes (he lik'd. 
Nov, Sleepinefs ! Dulncfs, Dulnefs, But the Fierce 
nefs of mine (he adorM. 
" Ld Plauf. The Brightnefs of my Hair (he lik'd. 

Nov, The Brightnefs *. No* the Greafinefs* I warranto 
But the Blacknefs and Luflre of mine (he admires. 
Ld Plauf. The Gemlenefs of my Smile. 
Nov, The Subtilty of my Lear. 
Ld Plauf The Clearnefs of my Complexion. 
Nov, The Rednefs of my Lips. 
Ld Plauf The Whitenefs of my Teeth. 
Nov. My janty way of picking them. 
Ld Plauf, The Sweetnefs of my Breath. 
Nov. Ha* ha!— —nay, then (he abus'd you, 'tis plain} 
for you know what Manly (aid : The Sweetnefs of your 
Pulvillio (he might mean y but for your Breath ! Ha* ha^ 
ha. Your Breath is fucb, Man* that nothing but Tobac*' 
CO can perfume) and your Complexion nothing cou'd 
mend but the Small-Pox. 

Ld Plauf Well, Sir* you may pleafe to be merry % 
but, to put yo^ out of all doubt* Sir* (he has receiv'd 
fome Jewels from me, of value* ' > Nov. 
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N9V. And Prefents from mti beddeswhat I prefented 
her family^ by way of Ombre, of three or four hundred 
Poonds value, which I'm Aire are the caraeft Pence for 
our Love-Bargain. 

Ld pUu/. Nav, then. Sir, with Toor Favour, and to 
make an end of all your Hopes, look you there, Sir, 
ibc has writ to me — ■ 

N#T/. How ! how ! well, well, and (b flbe hat to mei 
look you there«— — 

[Deliver t9 Mch ethtr thnr Uturu 

Li/ P/aii/. What's here? 

Nov. How's this? 

Reads out« 

My dear Lord, 

YOu'U excuff mi, fir hn^klng my IVord luiih y**, 
Jinci *tv)A4 to obligo^ not offond you i fir I Mm only 
gone ahoad but to dlfaffoint Novel, and meet you in tho 
Drawing-Room % when I expeSl you, with as much im^ 
fatiencoy as when J us*d tofuffer KovelV Vifits, the mofi 
impertinent Fop, that over offered the name of a IVit, 
rherefire not eapahlo, I hope, to give yen Jealoufy $ fir^ 
fir your fako alone^ you fiiw 1 renounced an old Lover, 
and will do all the World, . Bum the Letter, but lay up 
the Kindnefi of it in your Hearty with your 

O L 1 V 1 1, 
Very fine ! but pray let's fee mine. 

Ld Plauf I underftand it not } but fure flie cannot 
think fo of me. 

Reads the other Letter. 

Nov. TJVM! ha! meet for your fake 

J[ X Hum - " quitted an old, Lpver PFotld 

burn-^'^ in your Heart with your 

OLIVIA. 
JuO the fame, the Names onfy alterM. 

Ld Plauf, Surely there muft be foine miftake, or 
Somebody has abus*d her, and us. 

Nov, Yes,, you are abus*d, no doubt on't, my Lord i 
but ril to White-Hall, and fee. 

Ld Plauf And -I, where 1 fiiall find you are abus*d. 
Nov, Where, if it be fo, for our Comfort^ we can- 
not fail of meeting with Fellow-Sufferers enough ; for 
ra Freeman faid of another, (he ftands Ia the Drawing* 

£ Rooms 
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Room, like the Glafs, ready for all Comers, fo fct their 

Gallantry by her : And like the Glafs too, lets no man 

go from her, urifatisfied with himfelf. \Ey^ ambo. 

Enter 0\\yi2 And Bey, 

OUv. Both here, and juft^one ? ' 

Boy\ Yes, Madam. 

OUv. But are you fure neither (aw yon deliver the 
other a Letter I 

By.Yts^ yes. Madam, I am very fure. 

(fUv* Co then to the Old Exchange, to fVeflminfier, 
JJelBoum, and all the other Places 1 told you of , I (hall 
not need you thefertwo Hours « Begone, and take the 
Candle with you, and be fure you leave word again be- 
low, I am gone out, to all that ask. 

Boy. Yes. Madam. lExh, 

Oliv. And my new Lover will not ask l*m fure ; he 
hsLS his Leflbn, and cannot mifs me here, tho in the 
dark : Which I have purpofely dcfign'd, as a Remedy 
againft my blulhine Gallant's Modefty j for young 
levers, like Game-Cocks, are made bolder by being 
kept without Light. « ^ ^ 

Enter her Hmhand Vernifli as from a Journey. 

Ver. Where is (he \ Darknefs every where ! [.Softly. 

OUv. What, come before your Time? My Soul ! my 
Life ! your Hafte has augmented your Kindnefs j and 
let me thaak you for it thus, and thus— 

XEmhractng and kifftng him. 
And tho, my So^l^ the little time fince ydu left me has 
feem'dan Age^'ip my Impatience, fure it is yet but 

Seven ^ ♦ r ^ !a 

Ver. How ! who's that you expeded after Seven f 

OlitK Ha I my Husband return'd ! and have I "been 

throwing away fo many kind Kiflcs on my Husband, 

and wrong'd my Lover already > C^yWr. 

Ver. Speak, I fay, who was't you cxpefted after 

Seven > ^ -. . r ^rj 

Oliv. What (hall I fay ? oh -^ lAfide, 

Why 'tis but feven Days, is it, Dcarefl:. fioce you went 

out pf Town ? and I cxpeded you not fo foon. 

Ver. No, fure ; 'tis but five Days fince I left you. 
. Oliv. Pardon my Impatience, Bcareft, I thought 

Vrnfivcn at lead. 
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Ver. Nay then— 

Oliv. Bur, my Life, vou (hall tuver (lay half fo loag 
from me again; pu u^aa't indeed^ by this KticjQu 
fhati't. 

Ver. No, no^ but wh| ^bne.ia the Dark \ 

Oliv, Blame not my M^laficholy ia your Abfence -^ 
But, my Soul, fioce you went, I have ftrange Kews^to 
tell you : Manly i$ retum'd 

Ver, Manly remrnM 1 Fortune forbid. 

Oliv. Met with the Dutch in the Channel^ fought.' 
funk his Ship, and all he carried with hitXL He iW.as 
here with .me yefterday*, 

Ver, And did yon ovyn our Marriage to bfm I 

Oliv* I told him I was married, to put an end to lus , 
Love and my Trouble } but to whom, is yet a Secret 
kept from him and all the World. And I have us*d 
him (b fcurrily, his great Spirit will ne*er return to rea- 
fon it farther with me : 1 luve fern hini to Sea again, I 
warrant. 

Vtr, ;Tw^$ br^yely done* And fdrc bei vHl now 
hate the Shore more fhan erer,, after 'Cipi great a Di(ap-' 
pointment. Be you fure only to k$ep awhile our great 
Secret, tillhc be g^nc: In^bv^f^ui time rll lead the 
eafy honeH; Pool by the Kofe, as I tis*d todoi and 
whilft he ftays, rail with him at thee % and when he*s 
gone, laugh with thee at him. But have you his Ca< 
btnec of . j^ewcls ^ du frf^t] i^$ iWlth a ;$ef df-f pact tQ 
him, to keep himifrom ftarvmg.^ . '» • t m. 

.OUy. Npr frppa^hang^ngf ^ - t '\ ' ./. 

.Verf H^, cfi^not -recover /em J • ^0,% | .think,.. Will,, 
fcorn tobeg'f^ ag^« , ^; '►•.'! 

OUv. But, my Life, have yb'u taken tKe tho^land 
Gufnea^^ be . left in. cay ; Name*. .o\it of ;thc iSoldlintthrs ' 
Hand$> .:•..'-' 

Ver. Ay, ay ^ they are remfjir^fi.'j^.anoilie^ 9^^* 
fnridb?s. -f;, ,..:. [ .•/'.*- •• ;. "" - '/ 

Oliv. Aj, bfit,;;inf SpuU.yauhad ,beft bavje a care 
he find nof where ithe koney,is ^ F<y Kts prefeni ^antf 
(as rmrinfoctfi'dj^af^faQhy as wall makf ;bin) itiquifitive 
enough. • * . ,^ . * .''. . * 

Fer. You fay true, and he knovrs tKp Man too i but 
ril remove it to-morrow. 

g 2 ' 0Uv9 
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Olh. To morrow ! O do not ftay till to-morrow I 
Go to nighty immediatdjr. 

» ykr. Now 1 think'on'r, you adtife weH, and 1 will go 
prefently. 

Oliv. Preiendy'i infiantSy: I will notice you ftay a Jor. 

' fVr. T will then, tho I rerarn not home tUl Twelve. 

^ Oliv* Nav« tho not till Mornfng, with all my Heart ; 
G09 Deareu ; I am impatient till you are gone » 

[nrufis Um mt* 
So, I have at once now brought about thofe two 
gfateftd Bufrneiicf, Which all priident Women do to- 
gether, Secured Money and Pleafurc : and now all In-^ 
teixuptionf ofthe laft are remov'd. 60, Husband, an4 
come op. Friend : Juft tlie Buckets in the Well ; the 
Abfence of one brings the other. But I hope, like 
them too^ they will not meet in the way, • joftle, and 
clath together. 

Zmtr YxditMi, and Manly tnading fiftly, and 

Jlayin^ bthlnd at fnfte diJUnce, 

So are you come \ \\>ux tiot the Husband-Bucket, I hope, 

again.) Who*s tfrcre^ My Deareft > iSoftly. 

P'td. My lifc^ ■ ■ ^ 

Oiiv. Right, right : Where are thy Lips > Here, 
take the dumb and beft Welcomes, Kifles and Em- 
braces ; '•tis not a Time for idle Words. In a Duel of 
Love, as m others, Farlying ftews ' bafely. Come, we 
are alaile $ and now the Word is only Sattsfiiftion, and 
defend not thyfelf. 

Man. .Hqw'i this > Why, (he makes Ix^ve like a !)€• 
viJ itf a Play ^^ and tn thi^ Darknefs, which c6nc^a1s her^ 
Apgel's Face» if I were apt to be afraid,' I (hoi^d thlnkr ' 
her a pcvtl. [Afide. 

OUv. What, you tr^verfe Ground, young Oemle- 
«n|o. , , [ Fidelia avoiding kin 

*yW.' 1 take' Breath ^oiily. 

Ma», Good Heay'ns ! how was I deceiy'd ! . Ijffide. 
• 6Hp. Vay, you are a' C6ward ^ 'what ^re ydu ^firaid 
of the Ticttccneis 'of nfiy Love ! 

Tid, Yes, Madam, left-it^ Violence might prefage its 
Change; andl muft needs be afraid you.wou*d leave 
me qiiicidy^ who cou*d defett JTo brave a' d^htlemaa as 
Msaly. ■ ■ "* 

OUv. 
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b//t/. O name not his Name! for in a time offtolen 
Joys, as this is, the filthy Name of Husband were not a 
more allaying Sound. 

Aftfif. There's fomc Comfort yet. [AjiJt. 

lid. But did you not love him ? 

OUv^ 'Never. How cou'd you think ft ? 

Fid, Becaufe he thought it ^ who is a Man of that 
Senfe, nice Difcerningn and Diffidency, that I Qiou*d 
think it bard~to deceive him. 

Oliv, No ; he that diftrulls mod the Vorld, trulls 
mod to himfeif, and is but the more eafily deccivM, be- 
caufe he thinks he can't be jeceiv'd : His Cunning is 
like the Coward's Sword, by which lie is oftner worded 
than defended, 

Tid, Yet, fure, yon us'd no common Art to deceive 
him. 

Oiiv, I knew he loved his own lingular Morofenefs fo 
well, as to dote upoa any Copy of it; wherefore I 
fcign*d an Hatred to the World too« that he might tove 
mt in earned : But^ if it had been hard to deceive him, 
Ym fore 'twere mach harder to love bim. A dogged, 
iO-aianner'd ■ ■ 

Fid. D*ye hear her^ Sir, pray hear her. 

iAfidi to Maniy. 

OUv. Surly, untra&able, fnarling Brute ! He ! a 
liadifF-Dog were zi fit a thing to make a Gallant of. 

Jda». Ay, a Goat, or Monkey, were fitter for thee. 

Ijtjidi. 

Fid. I mud confefs, for iny part, tho my Rival, I 
cannot but fay be has a Manly Handfomenefs ia's Face 
and Mein. 

Oliv^ So has a Saracen in the SigOi 

Fid. Is proper, and well made. 

0!iv« As a Drayman. 

Ji^. Has Wit. 

Cliv. He raits at all Mankind. 

Fid. And undoubted Courage. 

dliv. Like the Hangman's $ can murder a Man when 
hit Hands are ty'd. He has Cruelty indeed} which Ts 
no more Courage, than his Railins is Wit. 

Man, Thus Women, and Men Tike Women, are too 

hard for Uf, when they think wt do hot hear *em& 

t ^ ' And 
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And Reputation lik« other MiftreiTes^ is never true to a 
Man la his Absence. [Apde* 

liik He is . , ^ 

O/h/. Prithee no more ofhim : I thought 1 had (ixiC' 
fy'd you enoi^b before, that he could never be a Rival 
for )*ou to apprehend. And you need not be more aflurM 
of my Averflonto him» but by th« laft Teftimony of my 
Love to you ; vfrhich I am ready to give you. Come, 

my Soul, tbts Way^--? IPulU Fidelia. 

Fti\ But, Madam, What cou'd make you dilTemble 
Love to l)im,.wl)ea 'twas foWd a thing for you^ and 
Haucr iiis, Love to you \ . * " . 

Oiiv. 'That which makes all the Vdrtd flatter and dif- 
femble, 'iwas his Money : I hj|d a real PalHpn for that. 
Vet i lov'd not that fo well, as for it to take him : For as 
food 35 I had his Money, 1 baftned his Departure like a 
Wife.; who, when (he has made the moft of a dying 
. Huf Band's pieatby pulls away his PHlow* 

m»i p^rs^'^ moiy I Its Mafter'^s potent Rival flill » 
and, liko a faucy ?imf ^ corrupt' it/jctf tpe Miftrefs k pro- 
cures for us. " '*' C-^^jf^ 
oiiv. But I did not think with you, ..my Life, tp oafs 
my Time in Talking. Come hither, come ; vet nay, 
tiil I have lock*d a Doprjn the other Room, that may 
chance to let us in fboie Interruption 5 which reciting 
Poe^, or loGng Gamefters fe^r j^ot.more than I at this 
ti<ue do. ' i^x:0\m^. 
Fid. Well, I ho^e, you ^rc now fatisfjr'dj ^Sir, and 
Will be jgone, to think of your Revenge ? ' , 

Man. No, I am not fatisfy*d, and mud ftay to be re- 
veng'd. . 

Fid. How, Sir? You'll ufe no Violence to her, I. hope, 
and forfeit your own Life to take away hex's I That were 
no Revenge. 

Man. No, no, you need not fea,r $ My Revenge (hall 
only be upon her Honour, not I'er Life. 

Fid. How, Sir? Her Honour? O Herfvcns ! Confi* 
der. Sir, (be has no Honour. p*ye call that Revenge I 
Can you think of fuch a tiling } But re(le£t. Sir, how 
ihe hjiies 9iid loaths you. . 

A^an, Yes. Co much (he hates me, that it wou'd be a 
Revenge fufHcient to make her accefHii y to my Pl^afure, 
arid then let her know it. ' Fid, 
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V4d* Ko, Sir^ no;, to be .uvcng'd oaiier now^ were 
to difappoint her. Pray, Sir, let u$ be gone. 

[Pifi/x Manly. 

Af47i. HioU off. ; What^ ypuacf i|iyS.<va| then; tml 
therefore you (hall ftay, and keep the Door for niff, 
whilft I go in for yoir: But, when I^m- gone^ if you 
dare to &\x ^fffromthisyery Board, or breathe the lead 
murmuring Accent, 1*11 cut her Throat firft \ and if you 
love her, you will not venture her Life : Nay, then 1*11 
cut jour Throat togo an4 I kqow you lo¥e. your own 
J-ife i^tleaft. • .. 

iP^,,BaJ, Sir; gopdSLr. ... 
^ : i^;?^ Nova Wprd more, left I begin aif Rerenge on 
her by kaiing you. ' 

Fid^ But are you fure *tis Revenge that makes you da 
this I How can it be } 

Msn, Whift. ' 

Fi4. *Tis a ^r^agf Revenge, indeed. 

Ma». if you make me (lay, 1 ftiall ke^ my Word, 
and l^egin with you; No more. 

[Ex. Manly 4/-ifiw fams-jyoor Olivia "wenf, 
Manef FiHcKa. 

FiJ. O Heavens ! is there not Punifhmeot; enough 
In loving well, if you will have'ta Crime j 
Bat you muft add frefli Torments daily to\ . 
And punilh us like peevifla BJval^ ftiH, 
tBecaufewe fain wou*d find a Heaven h^re I 
But did there i^ever any love like me. 
That uritry'd Tortures you muii find me out ! 
Others, at worft, you force to kill themfcives; 
But 1 muft be Sclf-Murd*refs of my Love, 
Yet will not grant me Pow'r to end my Life, 
My cruel Life i for when a Lover's Hopes 
Are 4e$d and: g^ne^ Liie is. umnerciful. 

[Sits down, And zvaffy 
E»/fr Manly /« W. : 

Man. 1 havethot^ht bietter on't : I muft. not difcover 
myfclf now I am without Witnefles •, for if I barely 
(hou'd publifti if, ihe wou'd deny it with as much Impu- 
dence, as fhe wou'd aft it again with this young Fellow 
here. Where are you } 

E 4 ^f^ 
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Fid^ Here — — — oh -*— — now I fuppofe we may be 
gone. 

Aftfiv. I will } but not you : You moft ftay, and ad 
the fecond Pare of a Lover, that is, talk Kindnefs to 
her. 

Pf<<. Notl/Sir. 

MMn. No Difpttting, Sir, you muft : *Tis ncceflary 
to my Deiign of coming again to-morrow Night. 

Hd. What, can you come again then hither? 

MMn. Yes; and. you muft make the Appointment, 
and an Apology for your leaving her (b foon % for I have 
faid not a Word to her, but have kept your Counfel, at 
1 exped you fhouM do mine. Do this faithfully, and I 
promife you here you (hall run my Fortune fttll, and wo 
will never part as long as we live 9 but if you do not do 
it, expeft not to live. 

Fidn 'Tis hard, Sir : But foch a Confideration will 
make it eader. You won't forget your Promife, Sir ? 

Man. No, by Heavens. But I hear her coming. 

Enttr Olivia to Fidelia. . 

Ollv. Where is my Life > Run from me already ! You 
do not love roe, Deareft, nay, you are angry with me, 
for you wouM not fo much as fpcak a kind Word to me 
Hjthin I What was the Reafon p 

Fid, I was iran/porred too much. 

Qliv. That's kind : But come, my Soul, what makes 
you here ? Let us go in again ; we may be furprizM in 
this Room, 'tis fo ne^r the Stairs. 

fid. No, we fhall hear the better here, if any Body 
(hou*d come up. 

O^v. Nay, I affiire you, we (hall be fecure enough 
wiiHin : Come, conoe ■ 

Fid, i am (ick, and troubled with a fudden Dizsineft; 
cannot ftir yet. 

Qliv. Come, I have Spirits within. 

Fid. O ! — don't you hear a Noife, Madam > 

Oliv* No, no ; there is none x Come, come. 

[Pulls her. 

Fid. Indeed there \i \ and I love you fo much, I muft 
have a care of your Honour, if you won't, and go | but 
to come to you to-morrow Night, if you pleafe. 

Oliv. 
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O/iv. With all my Soul : But you muft ndtga yet; 
ComiCj prithee* 

Ytd. Oh ! — -« Tm now ficker, and anrafnid of ont 
<^ny Fits. 

0/iv. Vhat Fits? 

FU. Of the Falling-Sick ne5 ; and I lie generally an 
Hour \ti a Trance: Therefore pray confider yolir Ho- 
nour^ for the fake of my Love, and let me go, that 1 
may return to you often. 

oliv. But will you be fure then to come to morrow 
Night K 

Ollnu Sweaff» ^ 

Fi/L. By. our pad SZrnd*nefi. 
' O/iv. Well, go your ways tHen^ if yon wiH; yoir 
aaughty Cceamre you. [fix. Fidelia. 

Th& young Lovers* with thefr Fears and Modefty» make 
themfelves aft bad as old ones to us ;. and' I apprehend 
tbeix Balhfulnefs more than their Tailing^ 
Fidelia ntHrnu 

Fid. O Madam^ we*re undone ! There was a Gentle- 
man upon the Suirs,. coming up with a Candle, whick. 
made me retire*. Look you, here he comes*. 

Enter Vemifli^ and his Man with a Light. 

Ollv. How ! my Husband ! 0\ undone indeed'!* 
This way. iEx'tt^, 

Vir. Ha ! Tou Qsall notefcape me fo^ Sir« 

tStops VMtUk. 

Tld. O Heaveivs ! more Fears« Plagues* and Torments^ 
yet in ftorc ! tApdi. 

yer. G>me, Sir* I guefs what your Bufinefs was here^j; . 
but this muft be your Bufinefs now. Draw* 

ZPranuj.. 

Fid. Sir 

Fn. No Expoffulations ? I Iballl not care to.hear of\. 
Draw. 

Fid. Good SiT^ 

Ver. How, joir HafcaTf not G)urage fod^aw} yet^ 
durft do me the greateft Injury ihs the World > TlTy 
Cowardice fhall not fave thy Life. [Ojj^ri to nun a» 

fidelHii.. 
1 f FU. 
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ltd. O hold. Sir, and lend but your Servant down» 
and 111 fatisfyyou. Sir, I cou*d notiniureyoa as youi*. 
Biagine. 

Vtn Leave the Light, and be gone. [Ex. Strvm 

Kow» quickly. Sir, what have you to fav, or^— - 

Fid. I am a \ffomzn. Sir, a very untortunate VTo* 
nan* 

Vtr. How ! A very bandfome Woman Tm fure then : 
Here are STitnelTes oft too, I confefs » ■ ' 

iPulU offh$r Pirukty and fiels her Brtaftu 
Veil, I'm glad to find the Tables turn'd j my Wife is la 
more danger of cuckolding than I was. l^fide. 

Fid. Now, Sir, I hope you ace Co tnuch a Man of 
Honour^ as to let mt go; now I have fatit/y'd you. 
Sir. 

Fir. When you have fatisfyM me, Madam, I will. 

Fid, I hope. Sir, you are too much a Gentleman, to 
urge thofe Secrets from a Woman, which concern her 
Honour : You may guefs my Misfortune to be Love by 
say Difguife : But a.Pairoif Bre/eches cou'd npt wr.ong 
you. Sir, 

Vtr. I may bielieve Love has chadgM your Out-fide, 
which cpa*d not wrong me ; but why did my Wife run 
away t 

Fid. I know not. Sir ; perhaps becaufe flie wou*d 
not be forcM to difcover me to ypu, qr to guide me 
from your Suf|>icions, that you libight not diicovcr'me 
yourfelf ; which ungentlenun-like Curiodty ,1 hope you 
will ccafe-to have, and let me gbi , ' 

Ffr, Well, Madam, if, 1 muft jiot know whb yoii 
are, Will fuffice for me only to know certainly What 
ifou are ) which' you ihuft not deny me. Come, there 
IS a Bed within, the proper Rack for Lovers: And if 
you are a WomaOk t^ ve- Vpu can. keep no Secrets $ 
youll telt me there all unasked. Come. • [^Pulis her* 

Fid, Oh ! what d'ye mean > Help, oJ^ -? — -?^ 

Fer* I'll (licw jou,; But Yis in yairi to cry out : No 
QiVB dares help yoa'3 for I am l^ofcf here; * 

Fid. Tyrant here t 9nt if you are Mafter of this 
Houfe, wiv'ch I have taken for a San^uary, do not vio- 
late it yourfelf. 

Vif. 
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Ver. No, 111 preferve you here, and nothing (halt 
hurt you^ and will be as true to you a^ your Oiigpire ^ 
hut you nittft craft me theiu Come^ come. 

Fid. Oh ! oh ! rather dum you fliou'd drag me lo a^ 

Death fo horrid and Co (hameful, I'll dit here a thou« 

fand Deaths; But you do not look like a Raviflier, Sir» 

Vef* Nor you like one woa*d put me toV^ but if yoif 

will ■ ■ 

rid. Oh ! oh ! Help, Hdp — r 
Znter Servant* 
Vtr. You faucy Rafcal, how durfll you come ini 
when you heard a V0^on»n fqueak, that (hou'd hare 
brea your Cue to (but the DoorT, . "\ 

, S§rv. I C0iii)e.,$fr, to let ;y<>li kaow, the Alderman^ 
comtfig.bo0iie impiedlatety after ]gpu: were ^ his HouTe^ 
has fent his Cafhier with'theMoney» according to your 
Noteu. 

f^tr. IVimn his Money i Money. neTer came to aaf 
fure unfeafoaably till now. Bid hhn (lay. 
S0rv. Ht fays lieicaanot a Uon)ear< 
Vir. Receiv.c hjMJUthen. .. i 
Serv. He fays, he muft have your Receipt for it : He. 
ir in haftt •, foi I bfai him ooii&wg:Uf^ Sir, 

V$r. Damn him. Hel]> me in he^e then with. tb» 
Dtlfattnottfcr of my Family* 
'. Fid. Oh! oh! 
Sirv. You fay (he is a Woman, Sir. 
rer. No matter. Sir: Mufl'ywu psatft ? , .... 
'i»i</; Oh. Hieavtnftt is/therctrr^ 

ifTAf y tUfufi h§f im^ And l^h th DWiV: 
' r«r. S117 thfie,. my Prif^iiv 1 yw liar^aJbortRfM 
prieve. v » 

' rll fitck tht QMi 0ni ^at jU cm't nfifi, 
M$r wtJfi a full Hsiad :*m W ff^A ^fi- 

ACT 
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ElixaV Lodgings. 

, ^ Entiw Otwia and Eliza. 

ifUv. A H, Coufin, nothing tronbles mt^ but that T 
xiL havtgi?€athe maltcioas Vorld'ht Revenge^ 
^nA Reatbn aow to talk ai freely of me^ at I nitd to do 
cSiu 

*Eliz* Faith, then let not that tronble ;oa ; for to be< 
plaint CottCn, the VorM caniiot tall worfe of yoti^ than 
it M before. 

Ctiv. How, Confine I'd have joo to know, befdre- 
\\ii% faux fast this Trip of mine, the Vorld cou'd not 
tatt ofm^ 

Eliz. Only that yott. nitnd other People's Anions (b> 
mkh, that you take no care of your own, but to hide 
*eak i that, like a Thief, ber ai^e you know yourfelf 
inoft guilty, vou impeach your Fellow-Crimioala firft, to. . 
dear yourieln 

Oiip. O wicked VorU f 

£//«• That you pretend an Averfibn to all Maakuu^in 
pOblkk', only that their Vives and Miftrefles 'may not 
be jeatous^ and bindet you of their Converfatioa ut 
private. 

Qiiv. Bafe Vorld ! 

Elix^ That abroad, yoa fatten Quarrels upon innocent 
Men, for ulkthg of you, ^ooly to bring "tm to ask your- 
Pardon at home» ana to become dear Friends with tnem^ 
who were hardly your Acquaintance before. 

O/fv. Abominable World ! 

Eliz. That yon condeoin libe Obfteaity of modern 
Plays, only that you may not be cenfur'd fornevtr miffing, 
the moft obfcene of the old ones» 

pUv. Dama'd Vorld ^ ^ 



The T kin dealer. lop. 

Eliz,. That yoa deface the Kwllitef o£ Ptteret, and 
little Statues^ only becauTe they are not real. 

Oliv. O, fie, fte, fie, hideous, hideous ! Coafin, the 
Obfcenity of their Cenfores makes me blufh. 

Eiiz^ The Tnith of *em, the naughty Vorld woo-'d 
f»y now» 

E»tn Letcice bafiUy. 

Ltt. O, Madam ! here \t that Gentleman coming up 
who now you fay is my MafUr. 

Oliv. Q, CouGn ! Whither fhall I run \ Prote^ me, 
or ■■ 

[Olivia runs dway^. and ftandi 4$ a. difiancs^ 
Entif Vetoifli. 

Vtn Nay, nay^ come ■ ■■ . 

Ol'tv. O, Sir, forgive me. 

V$r. Yes, yes, I can forgive you. being alone in- the 
Bark with a Woman in Kfan*s Cfothes $ but have a care 
of a Man in Vomeiu Clothes, 

Oliv. What does he mean ? He difTembles, only to 
gee me into his Power i Or has my dear Friend made 
htm believe he was a Woman ? Kiy Hucband may be de- 
ceiv'd by him, but l*m fure I was not. lAf$d$. 

Ver. Come, come, you need not Have lath out of 
your Houfe for this $ but perhaps you were afraid, when 
1 was warm with Sufpicions, you mu(^ have difcover^d 
who (he was : And, prithee, may I not know it > 

Ollv. She was -— (1 hope he has been dcceiv*d ^ And 
fince my Lover has play'd the Card, I muft not re- 
nounce.) {jifidt. 

Vir. Come, what*s the matter with thee > If I muft 
BOt know who fhe is, I'm (ausfied without. Conie hi- 
ther. 

OUv. Sore yon do know her ; (he has told you herfelf^ 
I fuppofe. 

r$r. No, I might have known her better, but tha^ I 
was interrupted by the Goldrmith,. you know, and wa4t 
forced to lock her.into your Chamber,, to keep her froni 
his Sight } but, when 1 return*d, I found Qie was got 
away, by tying the WinJow-Cuctains to the Balcony,, by 
which ihe ilid down into the Street : For, you muft know, 
I iefted with her, and made her belteve Vd rayilh l^cr^ 
which Qie apprehended^, it fecms, in earned. 
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Olivk Then the got from you ! 

Ver. Yes. 

OUv. And is quite gone ! 

r#r. Yes. 

Olh. Vm glad on*t otherwife you bad ravifliM 

her. Sir P But how durft you go fo far,, as to make her 
believe you wou*d ravtlh her^ Let me nnderftand that« 
Sir. What, there's Guilt ia your Face, you blufh too : 
Nay, then you did ravilh her, you did, you bafe Fellow. 
What, ravib a Woman in the firft Month of our Mar- 
riage ! *tis a double Injury to me, thou bafe, ungrateful 
Man ; wrong my Be^ already. Villain ! I cou'd tear out 
thofe falfe Eyes, barbarous unworthy Wretch. 

Eliz,. So, fo! ' 

Ver, Prithee hear, my Dean ' 

Oliv. I will never hear you, my Pl^gae^ my Toi> 
ment. 

Ver, 1 fwear prithee hear me. 

Oliv* I have heard already too many of your falfe 
Oaths and Vows, efpecially your laft in the Church. O 
wicked Man! and wretched Woman that I was! I w1(h 
I had then funk dowii into i Grave, rather than to have 
given you my Hand, to be led to your ioathfome Bed. 
Oh— -oh— [Seems to weep, 

Vtr. So, very fine ! Juft a Marriage Qnarrel ! which 
tho it generally begins by the Wife's Faulr, yer, in the 
Conclufion, it becomes the Hus|>andV: and whofbever 
offends at firft, he only is fure to ask Pardon at laft. 
My Deai: 

OUv.' My Devil— 

Ver, Come, prithee be apptfas'd, and go home; T 
have befpoken our Simper betimes : For I couM not 
eat, till I found you. Go,' Til give yoo all'kmd -of Sa- 
tisfadions; and one, which qfes tq be a reconciling one, 
two hundred of thofe dinueai I teceivM laft Night, to 
do what you will' with. ' - " 

' Oliv. Whfl^t, wou*d,ycu fsv me for beihg your 
t^Vid} . '. "'./'. '*■•*•■ ' 

Ver. Nay, prithep no' it\ofe;'go, *nd TH throiighlf 
fatisfy you when I come Home ; and then, tooi we will 
ihave a Fit of Laughter at Manly, whom I am going to 

find 



T'he Tlain dealer. 1 1 1 

find at tbe Cock in Bew-ftntt^ where I hear he dia'd* 
Go, Deareft, go home* 

El'tK* A very pretty Turn, indeed, this ! t^fidu 

Ver. NoWj Couiini fince by my ^\it I have that 
Honour and Privilege of calling you io, I have fbme- 
thing to beg of you too s which is not to take notice of 
our Marriage to any whatever, yet a while, for (bme 
JLeafons very important to me : And next, that you 
will do my W\it the honour to go home with her ; and 
me the favour, to ufe that Power yon have with her, in 
our Reconcilement. 

Eliz^ That I dare promife. Sir, will be no hard 
matter. 

Your Servant. \Exu VernlQi, 

Well', Cottfin, this I confe/s was reafbnable Hypocrify ^ 
you were the better for*t. 
O/it;. What Hypocrisy \ 

Eliz. Why, this laft Deceit of your Husband was 
lawful, iince in your own Defenfe. 

Oliv* What Deceit ? Vi have you to kn^w, I never 
deceiv'd my Husband. . ' 

Eliz. You do not und^rftand me. fure', I fay, this 
was an honeft come-off, and a good one : Em 'twa^ a 
fign your Gallant had had enough of your Converfation, 
fince he cou*d (6 dextroufly cheat your Husband in paf- 
fing for a Woman ? 

Oliv. What d'ye mean, once more, with my fi^flatif, 
and pa'flitig for a Woma'n ? / . , 

JE/i>^.Wb^tdo you m6ah?'You fee your Htfsband 
cook him fbr a Woma,n ? 

bfii;, Vhom-r ' ' ' '••••••" • '• I 

£Ht* Heyday! why, the Man he feund you'Wfrh^ 
for whom laft Night yOu w^rc fo much afraid; a'ndwho 
you told ine— -— 
^ Ciiv, Lord, yqu i-ave fare ! 

* F^«. Why,' did not you teli me laft Wight . 

' Olh. I VnoVr npi wfiat iTnight tell ypif laft might} 
inaFright.^' ' ,' ' ' * ' " ' ! 

Ellz. hf» ^^^^ ^^5 th;>t Fright for? ^Fbr a Woman ? 
Befides, were you not afraidtoYee your Husband iuft 
now? I warrant, 6n\j for iiaving been found witba 
Woman ! Nay, did you not juft now too own your faUe 
' ' Step 
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Step> or Tnp, as you cail'd it! Which was with a Wa- 
man too*, fie, this Fooling is fo infipid, *tis offend ve. 

Qliv. And Fooling with my Honour will be more of- 
fcnfive. Did you not hear my Husband fay, he found 
me with a Woman in Man's Clothes } And d*ye think 
he does not know a Man from a Woman ? 

Elix^ Not fo well, Tm fure, as you doj therefore VJi 
rather take your Word. 

Oliv. What you grow fcurrilous, and are, I find, more 
cenforious than the World! I muft have a care of you, 
Ifce. 

Elix^ No, you need not fear yet. 111 keep your 
Secret. 

Olh. My Secret ! I'd have you to know, I have no 
need of Confidents^ tho you value yburfelf upon being 
a good one. 

£//x. O admirable Confidence ! you (hew more lir 
denying your Wickednefs, than other People in glorying;^ 
in't. 

0//v. Confidence, to me ! to me fuch Lai^nageJ nay,, 
then rll never fee your Face again. 1*11 quarrel with her^ 
that People may never believe I was in her Power ; but 
take for Malice all the Truth (he may fpeak againft me^ 
ZAfidi,^ Liitice, where are you \ Let us be gone from 
this cenforious ill Woman. 

El'tz,. Nay, thou (halt fiay » Tittle,, to damn thyfelf 
quite, LApdin 

One Word fir(l, pray, Madam v can yoa fwear that 
whom your Husband found you with 

Oliv. Swear! ay, that whofoever 'twas that ftole ug, 
unknown, into my Room, when *twas dark, Lknow not 
whether Mai| or Woman, by Heavens, by all that** 
gpods or, may I never more Have Joy» here,, or in 
me other World t Nay, may I eternany«-->-* 

F//X. Be damn*d. So,- (b^. you are damn'd enough 
already by your Oaths s and I enough conficmM, and 
now you may pleafe to be gone. Yet. taKe this Advice 
with you, in this Plain-dealing Age, leave off forfwear- 
tng yourfelf ; for when People hardly .think* the better 
of a Woman for her real Modedy, why fIiou*d you put 
that great Conftraint upon yourfelE to feign it I 
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OUvi O hideoin! hideous Adrke ! let ui go out of 
the hearing of it. She will fpoil us, Lmlct. 

Ex. Oliv. Mi$d Let. at #ifi Domr^ Eliz. «/ t^Hhtr. 

Tht Sctnt chdngts to tb$ Cock in Bow-ftrect ji TahU and 
Bottles. 

Maoly and Fidelia. 
Man. How ! fav'd her Hoaonr, by making her Hns- 
band believe you were a Woman ! *twas weflj but hard 
enough to do, fure. 

F'td. VTe were interrupted before be cou'd contradift 
mc. 

Man. But can't you tell mt, d'ye fay, what kind of 
Man he was > 

Fid, I was fo frightned, I confefs, I can give no o- 
thcr Account of him, but that he was oretty tall, round 
fac*d, and one, I'm fure, I ne'er had (een before. 

Man. But flbe, you fay^ made yon fwear to return to 
Kight ? 

Jid. But I have fince fworn^ nlever to go near her a**' 

tain ; for the Husband wou'd murder me, or worfe, if 
e caught me again. 

Man. No, I will go with you, and defend you to 
Kight, and then 111 fwear too, never to go near her 
again. 

Fid. Nay, indeed, Sir, I will not go« to be acceflarjr 
to your Death too : fiefides, what fhou'd you go again. 
Sir, for ? 

Man. No Difputins, or Advice, Sir, you have reafon 
10 know lam unalterable. Go, therefore prefemly, and 
write her a Note to enquire if her AHlgnation with you 
holds; and if not to be at her own Houfe, where elfe. 
And be importunate to gain admittance to her to night: 
Let your Medenger^ ere he deliver your Letter, enquire 
if her Husband be gone out. Go, 'tis now almoft Six of 
the Clock ; I expe^ you back here before feven, with 
Leitve to fee her then. Go, do this dcxtroufly, and ex^ 
peft the Performance of my \a& Night's Proaife^ ne* 
ver to part with you. 

Tld. Ay, Sir} but will you be fure to^remember that> 

Man, 
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Man. Did I <ver break my Word? Go, no move Re* 

plies, or doubts. • [5x/>. Fidelia. 

« Emtr Freeman M Uafll]^ 
Where haft thou been > 
Pth. lathe nejcc Room,' witk mj Lord PLtufiitU and 
, Novel, 

Han. Ay, we came hither, becaufe 'twas a private 
Houfe s but with thee indeed no Houfe can be private, 
for thon haft that pretty Quality of the familiar Fops of 
theTawn» who, in an Eating- Hoafe, always keep Com- 
pany with all People in't, but thofe chey came with. 
Mm* 1 wsnt into their Hoop, Jbot on iocep them, -and 
xijy own Fool the Squire, out of your Room; but you 
fiialJ berpeevilh now, becaufe 70U have no- Money i But 
Tihy the Devil won't you write to thofe we were fpeakfiig 
-of J Since your Modefty, or your Spirit, will not fufFer 
.youtofpeakto'em, to lend you Money, whf won't you 
try 'em at iaft- that way? .: . . 

Mam Becaufe I •k4ipw^«malnadyya(!dlcaiU>ear Want 
better than Denials, nay, than Obligations* 

\Eree. 'Deny youl ribtey. cannot: All of ''dta^havc been 
.your imimace Friends. 

Man* No, they have been People only I have oblig'd 
panicolarly. 

Fr#e» Very well \ therefore you ought tO;go to 'em the 
rather, furc. > 

Afti»/No, no : Thofe you. have oblig'd moft, moft 
certainly avoid you, when you can oblige *em no longer « 
and they take your Viflts like fo many Duns: Friends^ 
like Miftre(Tes, are avoided for Obligauons paft. 

Wm. Pfhaw! but moft of 'em are your Relations ^ 
Men of great Fortune and Honour. 

Mam Yes ; but Relations have fb much Honour, as 
to thihk Poverty taints the Blood ; and difown their 
wanting Kindred ; believing, 1 fuppofe, that, 7t$ Rtcbet 
at firft makes a Gentleman, the Want of 'em degrade^ 
him. J3ut damn *em, now I am poor, V\\ anticipate 
their Contempt, and difown them. 

Fret, But you have many a Female Acquaintance^ 
whom you have been liberal to, who may have a Heart 
to refund to you a little, if you wou'd aA it: They 4re 
not all Olivias* 

Man. 
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Man. Damn thee ! bow coud'ft tKou think of fuch a 
7hfBg > I woU'd a5 ibon rob oiy Footman of hfs Wages': 
Beiides, *cwere in vain too : For a Vench is like a Box 
ID an Ordinary, receives al] Peoples: Money, e'afily, but 
there's no getting, nay, fhaking any out agatin ^ and hh 
that fills it, is fure never to keep the Key. 

Fret, WelJ, but noble Captain, wou^d you make me 
beHeve that you, who know half the Town, have fo 
many Frieudsi and have obligM fo many, cam't bbtrow 
fifty or an hundred Pounds. 

tiAn. Wh^, noble Lientehant, you who kno^ all 
the Town 'and call all you know, ' Friend*, i^riethiiikt 
fhou*d not wonder at. it) fince yod find iitgrbtftude tOo^ 
for bow many Lords Families (tho defcendedfrom Black- 
fmiths, or Tinkers) haft thoncaird Great and lUufbrious^ 
How many til Tables caird good Eatmg > How many 
noi(y Coxcombs, Wits? How many pert coach- ng Cow- 
ards* ftoQti Hbw many taudry afFei^d Kogi^s^ 'well 
difeftV ? How many p.eriflc.es admji'd ? And how fci^ny 
ill Verfes applauded \ andyetdinfl not borrow a Shillingi 
doft thou expcd I» who always fpoke truths ihoti'd \ 

Free. Nay, new you think you have paid me s but 
hark you. Captain, I have hearcf of" a Thing callM grin- 
ning Honour, but never of ftarving Honour, 

Man, Well, but it has been (he Fate tyf fomc brave 
Men : And if they won't give me a Ship again, I c^ti go 
ftarve any way wnere with a Musket on hay Shoulder; 

freti Give you a Ship! Why, you wiU ndt foHcit ft? 

Miin, if I have not (blicited It by my Services, t know 
no other Way^ 

Free. Your Servant, Sir; nay, then l*m'fatisfied, I 
muft.folicjt my Widow the clofer, and run the defperate 
Fortune of Matrimony on Shore. \ \txip* 

£»/fr /0. Manly, Vernilh. 

Man, How !— ^-^Nay, here is a Friend indeed ; and 
he that has him in bis Arms, can kngw no ^atits. ' 

• ■ ' ' [£w^rtfrw'Verni(h« 

Vir, Dear Sir ! and he that is in your Arms, is fecnre 
from all Fears whatever ; nay, our Nation Is fecure by 
your Defeat at Sea, and' the putch that fought a^ainft 
you, have provM Eneitiies to thfemft)vc^^only, in pring- 
rng vou back to us. , >: . 

^ ''^ Man* 
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Mm9, Fie, Re ^ this from a Friend ! And jet froxim 
any other *fiwere unfufferabie : I thought 1 IhouVi aerer 
have tiken any thing ill from you. 

Vtr. A Friend's Privilege is to fpeak his Mind^ iho it 
be taken ill 

MdH. Rut your Tongue need not tell me you think 
too well of me i I have found it from your Heart, which 
fpoke in Adions, your unalterable Heart: fiiit Cfli'- 
vU IS falfe^ my Friend^ which I fuppofe is no Newt to 
you. 

V$r. He's in the right on't. \^Apd0^ 

. Man. But cou'dfi thou not keep her true to me \ 

Vir, Not for my Heart, Sir. 

Man. But cou*d you not perceive it at aH before I 
went? Cou*d (he fo deceive us bothi 

9^tr. I muft confefs. the firft time I knew it, was 
three Days afrer your departure, when Q|e received the 
Xlonev you had len in Lombard-firm in her Name ^ an4 
her Tears did not hinder her it feems from counting 
that. You wou*d trufl her with ^^ like a tr^e genciouf 
Lover, 

Man. And ihelike ^ mean jiltin g ' . 

Vir. TraiteroMS' ■ » ■ ■ 

Man. Bafe.>: ■ 

K^, Damn'd. ■ . ■ 

liath Covetotts ■ ■■» 

Ffr. Mercenary Whore— 
1 can hardly hold from laughing. ^ [-4^^<^ 

Man. Ay, a mercenary Whore indeed ; for (he made 
me pay her before I lay with her. 

Ver. How !«-— - Why, have you lain with her \ 

Man. Ay, ay. 

Vir. Nay, ffie deferves you fliou'd report it at leai^, 
tho you have nor* 

Man. Report it ! by Heav'n 'tis true. 

Vw. How I fiire not. 

Man. I do not ufe to lye, nor you to doubt me. 

Ver. When? 

Man. Laft Night about Seven or Eight of the Clock 

y$r^ Ha !— .-^Now I remember J, I thought fhe fpake 
as if fhe expefted fome other, rather than oie ; A coq« 
founded Wbore indeed \ lAfi^*j< 

Man. 
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iifA. Bm what, thoo Wonder*ft at it ! Nay, yoo Teem 
to be angry too. 

Vfr» 1 cannot but be cnrag*d againfther, for her Ufage 
of yon s Damn'dy infamdus, common Jad^ 

Ms». Nay, her Cuckold, who firft cuckolded me tii 
my Money, (ball not laugh all bimfelf : We will do hioi 
Xeafoh, ihaA*cwe2 
Ver* Ay, ay. 

Man. But thou dofl: not, for fo great a Friend, take 
pleafiire enough in your Friend's Revenge, methinki. 

Fjrr. Yes, yeti I'm glad to know it, fince you hare 
Iain with her. 

Man. Thou canft not tell me who that Rafcal, hef 
Gttckold, it \ 
Fer. No. 
Man. She wou'd keep it from you, I fuppofe. 

r#r. Yes, yei 

Man. Thou wbuMft laugh, if thou kite weft but all 
the Circitmftances of my having her. Come I'll tell 
thee. 

V4r. Damn her : I care not to hear any more of her# 
Mm. Faith thou (halt. Yoji muft know. — — . 
Bmt9r Freeman kachwards, $nJeav0Mring u kief out No^ 
vel. Lord Plaufible, Jerry, and Oldfox, vih» all froft 
nfon him. 

Wrf. I tell yon, he hai a Vench with him, andwou'd 
be private. 

Man. Damn 'em I a Man can't open a Bottle in thefe 
Eating- Houfet, but pref^ntly you have thefis impudent, 
intruding buzzing Fhet and Infers in yovr Glafs-^ VcHy 
I'lltell thae all anon. In the mfean time, prithee go to 
hef, but not from me, and tnf If you can get her to lend 
me bm an> hundred Pound or my Money, lo fupply my 
prefent Wants; for I fuppofe there is no recovering 
any of it*by Law. 

Vtf. Not any; Think not of it. Nor bf thin way 
siaitber. 

Man. Go try, at leaft. - ; ♦ . 
Vtr. Ill go i but I can fatisfy yon befere^haiid, it 
wlU t>e to no piirpofa i You'll no oiore find a refunding 
Vench— ««-. 

Man. 



Msn. Than- a refunding Lawyer} indiBed thieir Fees 
alike» fcarce ever return : However, try ker, pur it to ' 
her. • . . . 

Ver. Ay, ay,. HI try berj put it tOi[9er.faoiiib,;Wt(h a^ 
Vengeance, v . i [fxf. Vemifli. 

Manent f4t€ri, • . ■ , 

Nov, Nay, you (ball be our Judge, Msnly, Come^ 
Major, ril fpeak it to your teeth : If People provoke 
ne to fay bitter tbinps to their Facetf, they muft take 
what follows s tho, like my Lord PlamfiHt, Vd rather 
do;( civilly behind their .bicki.* . < . . 

Man. Nay, thou art a dangerous Rogue, I've heard^ ' 
bf hind a Man's back. . • ... 

Ld Plauf, You wrong him fure, noble Captain 9 He - 
wou^d do a Man no more Harm behind bis back, than 
to his face. 

Free, I am of my Lord's Mind. 

Man. Yes, a Fool, like a Coward, is the more to be 
fear*d behind a Man*s back, more than a witty Man -y for, 
as a Coward is more bloody than a brave Man, a Fool . 
IS mo^ inalictous than a Man of Wlu 

Nov, A Fool, Tar ■ ! ■ ■ , ■ a Fool! Nay, thou art a 
brave Sea-Jadge of Wit I A JFooI ! Prithee when did: 
you ever find me want fomething to fay, as you do 
often ? 

) Man. Nay, 1 confefs, thou art always talking, roar- 
ing or making a Noife, that ril fay for thee. 

i^iw.: Well, and is^Tilkingraf^it of * Fciol? . 
, Man. Yes, always talking. efpecigUyiooif itbeloud^ 
and £iil, ts the. fign df a toot ,\ U > 

^o^p. Ffiiawl Talksoguis like Feneti^ the qvickitr tbe* 
better} run 'enti^wn, run 'em .down, norotfiieif for 
p^ryti^i pufli on ftiU^ fa^. ia, fa : No matter vtbetfaer yon 
argue in..form,. pulh in .guard or no. 

Man. Or hit or no ^ I thinic thou alwayi t^'ft witli-. 
Qilltthinkin^(, MIt/. ..1 k . /•; i .... m*: .•- 
' Nov, Ay, ay j ftudy'd Plav's the. worfe, to foUpw tl^ii 
AHegory, as the old Pedant fays. . . » • i 

did*. Arynniigiop!, . '* 

Man. I ever thought die Man ^fmoft >3^ithfd b^en 

like htm of moft Money, who has no Vanity in -ilifiwing 

2 it 
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it every ijrticrc ; whiift the beggarly PuOier of hii For- 
nme, hat all he lias alMttthim ftill only to (hew. 

iffbv. W«41, Sir, and make a very pretty Shew in the 
\irorld let me tell you; nay^ a better than your doie 
Hanks: A poX) give m« ready Money in Play? fThat 
care I for a Man*s Reputation ? What are we the better 
br your fabftanttal thrifty Curitiudgeon in ^n^ Sir > 
{Ad. Thou art a profufe young Rogue indeed. 
Ni^xf. So much for talking, which, I think, I have 
prov*d a Mark of Vit \ and fo is Railing, Roaring, and 
making a Noife; For Railing is Satire, you know*, and 
Roaring and making a Noife, Humour. 
lottr to them FideHa, tMn% Manly afide^ and Jhiwrng 
him a Paper, 
Fid. The Hour is betwixt Seven and Eight exaftly : 
*ris now half an hour after Six. 

Man* Well, go then to the* Piazza, and wait for me : 
As foon as it is quire dark. Til be with yon. I muft day 
here yet a while for my Friend. But is Railing Satire, 
Novel / lExh Fidelia. 

Free, And Roaring and making a Noife, Humour^ 

Nov. What, won't you confefs there's Humour i^ 
Roaring and making a Noife I 

Free. No. 

Nov. Nor in cutting Napkins and Hangings > 

Man. No fure. 

Nov. Dull Fops! 

Old. O Rogue, Rogue, Infipid Rogue! Nay, Gentle- 
men, alloty htm thoJTe things for Wkj fef his Parts lie* 
only that way^ ' ' • - 

Nov. Peace, old Foot, I wonder not at thee^ but 
that-young Fellows (houM be fodull, as to fay there's no 
Humour m making a Noife, and breaking Windows ! 
I tell you there's Wit and Humour too in both ; and a 
Wit is as well known by his Frolkk as by his Smile. 

• Old, Pure Rogue }' there's your modern Wit for you ! 
Wit and Humour m breaking of Windows ! There's 
Mifchief, if youwilfj but no Wit or Htimoar; 

Nov. Prithee, prithee Peace, old Foo^; I tell you, 
where there's Mifchief, there's Wit. Don't we efteem 
the Monkey a Wit amongft Beads, only becatif©^ he's 

mifchievout ?^ 
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iQirchi«Tons> and Itt me tell you, as good Nttnreu tiign 
of a Fool« being mirchievous h a U^n of a Vit. 

O/i. O Rogue, R<^tte! pretend to be a VTic, by dol- 
ing MtfchtciF and Railing. 

Nov. Wbj, thou» old Fool) haft no other Pretence to^ 
the Name of Wit, but by railing at new Plays ? 

Old. Tbou by railing at that facetious noble way of 
Vk, Quibbling. 

Nov. Thou cairft thy Dulnefs. Gravity^; and thy Do* 
zing, Thinking. 

Old. You, Sir, your Duli^efs, Spleen \ and you talk 
much, and fay nothing. 

Nw. Thou read^ft much> and underftand'ft nothing, ^ 
Sir. 

old. You laugh loud, and break no Jcft. 
HJov. You rail and no body hangs himfelf j and thou 
haft nothing of the Satire, but in thy Face. 

Old. And you have no Jeft, but your Face, Sir. 
N0V. Thou art an illiterate Pedant. 
Old. Thou art a Fool with a bad Memory. 
Man. Come, a pox on you both, you have done like 
Wits now ; for you Wits, when you quarrel, never give 
' over till ye prove one another Fools. 

Nov. And you Fools have never any occadon of Iaugh« 
ing at us Wits, but when we quarrel; Therefore let us 
be Friends, Oldfox* 

Man. They are fuch Wits as thou art, who make the 
Natneof a Witasicandalous as that of Bully; and fig- 
nify a* loud-laughing, talking, incorrigible Coxcomb, as 
Bully a roaring hardned Coward. 

*^re9. And wou*d have his Hoife and Laughter pafs for 
Wit, as t'other his Huffing and Bluftring for Courage* 
Enter Vernifh. 
Man> Gentlemen, with your leave, here is one 1 wou*d 
(peak with ^ and I have nothing to fay to you. 

: IPnts *em out of tht Room* 
Mamnt Manly; Verni(h« 
P^er. I told you 'twas in vain to think of getting Mo- 
ney out of her : She fays, if a Shilling >wou*d do't, the 
wou'd not fave you from ftarving or hanging, or wha£ , 
yon woiiM think worfe, begging or ftatteri|ig; and faiU 
iQ at you, one wou*d not think you had lain with her. 

Man. 
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M4n. O9 Friend, never truft for that matter a VTo* 
man's railing; for (be is no ieCs a DifleoiUer in he« 
Hatred than her Love : and as hep Fondnefs of her Hut* 
band is a iign he's a Cuckold, her railing at another 
Man is a iign (he lies with him, 

Ferm He's in the right on*t : I know not what to truft 
to. iAfij0. 

Man. Bat you did not take any notice of k to her, I 
hope? 

Vtr. So! Sure he is afraid I (houM have difprov*! 

him by an Enquiry of her : All may be well yet. 

'Man, ^\izx haft thou in thy Head, that makef the^ 
feem {q unquiet > 

Vtr, Onjy this bafe impudent VToman's Falfenafi: I 
cannot put her out of my Head. 

Man. O, mv dear Friend be not you too feofible of 
my Wrongs ; tor then I (hall feel 'em too with mora 
Pain, and think 'em unfufferable. Damn her, her Mo- 
ney, and that ill-natur*d V^hore too. Fortune herfelfs 
But if thou wouldft eafe a little my prefent Trouble, pri- 
.thee go borrow me fomewhere elfe fome Money. 1 caj|.- 
trouble thee. 

Ver. You trouble me, indeed, moft fenCbly, when 
you command me any thing 1 cannot do x I bava hte- 
iy loft a great deal of Money at Play, more than I can 
yet pay ; fb that not only my Money, but my Credit to<i 
\% gone, and know not where to borrow j but coy'd rob 
a Church for you. (Yet wou*d rather end your VTants bf 
cutting your Throat.) [Afida 

Man. Nay, then I doubly fee! my Poverty, (ince I'm 
incapable of fupplying thee. [EmhracisWtxnifkiJi 

Ver. But, methinks, (he that granted you the laft* 
Favour, (^s they call it) (hou'd not deny you any tbing-*^ 

Novm Hey, Tarpaulin, have^you done ? 

[Novel looks iny and nttrts again^ 

Ver. I undeidand not that Point of Kindnefs, 1 con- 
ftfs. , 

Man,, No, thou doft not underftand it^ and I have 
not time to let you know all nows for theft Fools, you 
fee, will interrupt us : But anon, at Supper^ we'll laugh 
at kiTurc together at Olivia^t Cuckold, who took a joui« 
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Tellow, that goes between his Wife and me, for a W^o- 
man. 

.F*r. Ha! 

Man, Seofele/s eafy Rafcal ! *twas no wonder flie 
chofe him for a Husbands but (he thought him, I thank 
her, fitter than me, for that blind bearing Office. 

Vir. I cou'd not be deceiv*d in that K>ng Woman's 
Hair ty*d up behind, nor thofe infalh'ble Proofs, her 
pouting fwelling Breafts: I handled too many fure not 
to know 'em. lAfide. 

Msn. What, you wonder the Fellow cou*d be fuch a 
Uind Coxcomb ? 

Ver. Yes, yes— 

Nov, Nay, prithee come to us. Manly \ Gad, all 
the fine Things one fays in their Company, are loft 
without thee. 

[Novel looks in again^ and rttires. 
. Man. Away, Fop, I'm bufy yet. 
You fee we cannot talk here at our Eafe $ befides, I muft 
be gone immediately, in order to meeting with Olivia 
again to night. 

/^sr. To night ! it cannot be fure- 

MiM. I had an Appointment juft now from her. 

Ver. For what Time? 

Man. At half an Hour after Seven preclfcly. 

Ver. Don't you apprehend the Husband > 

Man. He ! fnivelling Gull ! He a Thing to be fcar'd! 
a Husband! the tameft of Creatures! 

V$r. Very fine ! [Afide. 

Man. But, prithee, in the mean time, go try to get 
me (bme Money. Tho thou art too modeft to borrow 
for thyfelf, thou canft do any thing for me, I know* 
Go ; for I muft be gone to OHvia, ■: Go, and meet me 
here anon ■ ' Freeman^ where are you ? 

[Exit Manly. 
Manet Vtxmtti. 

Vtr. Ay, I'll meet with you, I warrant ^ but it (hall 
be at O/ma's. Sure it cannot ^e ; (he denies it Co 
calmly, and with that honeft modeil AfTurance, It can- 
not be true—— And he does not ufe to lye* But be«» 
lying. a Woman, when fhe won't be kind, is the only 
J^ye.a br^ve Man will lead fcruple. But then the Wo- 

maa 
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nan m Man's Clothes, whom he calls a Mm—- well, 
bnt by her Breads, I know her to be a Voman i ■ ■ 
But then again, his Appointment firom her, to meet 
with him to night ! I am diftraded more with Doube 
than Jealoufy. V^el)> I have no way to difabufe or re- 
venge myfelf, but by going home immediately, putting 
on a Riding-Suit, and pretending to my Vife, the fame 
Bofinefs which carried me out of Town laft, reqnires 
me again to go Poft to Oxford to night. Then^ if the 
Appointaient he boafts of be true, it*s (ure to hold, and 
IlhaJl have an Opportunity either of clearing her, or 
revenging my(elf on both. Perhaps (he \% bis VTench, 
ofan old Date, and I am iiis Cully, whilft I think him 
mine ; and he has feem*d to make his Vench rich^ 
only that I might take her off his hands: Or if he has 
but lately lain with her, he muft needs difcover by her 
my Treachery to him } which I'm (ure he will revenge 
with my Death, and which I muft prevent with his, if 
it were only but for fear of his too juft Reproaches % 
for I muft confefs, \ never had till now any Excufe bok 
that of Intereft, for doing ill to h!m« 

[Exit Vcrnifh. 
Re-enter Manly and Freeman. 

Man. Come hither s only, I fay, be fure you mC* 
take not the Time : You know the Houfe exaftly where 
Olivia lodges *, *tis juft hard by« 

Free, Yes, yes. 

Man. Well then, bring 'em all, I fay, thither, and 
all you know that may be then in the Houfe ) for the 
more VitneiTes I have of her Infamy, the greater will 
be my Revenge : And be fure you come ftrait up to hic 
Chamber, without more ado. Here, take the V^atcb^ 
you fee 'tis above a quarter paft Seven ; be there in half 
an hour exaftly. 

Free. You need not doubt my Diligence or Dexterity : 
I am an old Scourer, and can naturally beat up a 
Wench*s Qt»rters that won't be civil. Shan't we break 
her Windows too ? 

J44n. No, no i be pnnftuai only. 

lExiunt afid04 
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Enter FT/^^ic; Blackacre, and two Kmght$ofth$ • 
Pofi^ 4 WaUer with Wim. 

H^dl Sweet-heart, are you furo the Door was (Imc 
clofe, that none of tfao(e Royfters Taw uf come ? 

IVaii, Yes, Miftrefsj and you fkill have a pfi?ater 
Koom above, inftantly. [Ex. Waitm 

IVid* Y(m are fafe enough. Gentlemen; for I have 
been j^rivate m this Houfe ere now, upon other Of ca- 
(ions, when I was fomething younger* Come, Gen* 
tlcmeh, in (hort, I kavemy Bufinefs to your Care and 
Fidelity : And fo, here^s co you. 

1 Knight. We are ungrareful Rogues^ if we fliou'd 
n6t be honeft to you $ for we4iave had a great deal of 
your Money. 

Pf^id. And you have done me many a good Job ibr*t ; 
and fo, here*i to you again. 

2 Knight. Wby« we have been perjur'd but fix times 
for you. 

I Knight. Forg*d but four I>eeds^ with your Hus* 
bind's laft Deed of Gift. 

i Knight. And but three WilU. 

1 Knight, And counterfeited Hands and Seals to 
fome fix Bonds : I think that's aU, Brother } 

J^id. Ay, that's all. Gentlemen : And (o^ here's to 
you again. 

2 Knight. l^SLj, 'twou'd do one's Heart good to be 
forfworn for you : You have a Confcience in your 
ways, andpayus wfll. 

i Knight. Vou are in the right on't, Brother i one 
'WOuM be damn'd for her with all one's Heart. 

2 Knight, But there are R(^ues, who make us for- 
fworn for 'eda \ and when we come to be paid) they'll 
be forfworn too, and not pay us our Wages^ which 
they promis'd with Oaths fumcient. * 

. I %night. Ay, a great Lawyer, that fltall be name- 
l^s, bilk'dmetoo. 

jff^k That was hard, methink«,, tl^at a Lawyer (kouVi 
uCe Gentlemen WitnefTes no better. 

2 Knight. A Lawyer ! d'ye wonder a Lawyer flaou'd 
doH? ^I was bilk'd by a Reverend Divine, that preaches 
twice on Sundays, and prays half an hour flill before 

Wid^ 
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Wid, How! a ooofoieiKiotts Divine, aiUI not. pay 
?eople for dammog tiiemrcires ! 8ar€ then, for all Ilia 
Talking he dosa not believe DamiiatioA. But «oine, 
to our BafiAafa: Piaylia fure to imitate esa^ly the 
FloariQi at the end of this Nam*. 

iPfdls out a Deed or tw9, 
I Knight. O9 he's the bcft in Em^Und, it noMiigling 
a f lourifli, Madam. 

Wid, And let not the Seal be a jot bigger : Obfenre 
well the Daih too, at the end of thit M^ttn^. 
.2 Kmghi. 1 warrant you. Madam. 
Wid. Well, thefe and raaaf <»tlicr Shifts, poor Wi^ 
dowa a)re pat to foneiime« $ for every body woa*d be 
lidio^ a Widow, at -ihay Ay, and (yrealetitg into htr 
Jointure : They think marrying a Widow an eafy Ba« 
fineia, iikeiea ping the Hedge, where another hat gone 
o?er before t A Wilow » a mere Gap, a Gap wi|F> 
them. 

Enttr tothim Major OldfoK, with two Waiters, 

[The Xmghn of the Poft huddle up the. Wriilnp. 
What, he here ! Go then, go, my Hearts, you have 
your inArudionf. 

{Hx. Knights of the Pojf. 
Old. Come, Madam, to be plain with you, Di he 
iob*d cd£ no longer. Ill !bind her and gag her, but (he 
ihall hear me. [Afidom 

Look you. Friends, there's the Money I promtt'd you | 
and now do yon what yon promis'd me t Here are my 
Garters, and here*s a Qw^. You ftall be aqvainted Willi 
my ?art». Lady, you IhalL 

Wkd, Acquainted' with your Parts \ A Rape, « 
Rape * I What, will you ravifti me \ 

[ The Waiters fie her to the CkeuTj snd gsg her,, 
and exemtt. 
Old. Yes, Lady, I wUl ravffli you 5 btft it^fimn W 
through the l^r. Lady, lihe Ear Mly, wttb my w«U 
penned Acrofticks. 

Enter to them Precmaa, Jerry Blackaore, $hrm Btti^ti 
MConfiahU and his Afijttmts, with the two TUmghH 
ifij the rOp* 
What, (hall I never read my Things uiidiftiirbM ag;^ f 

F 3 * ^erri. 



ii6 ^be Tlain dealer. 

Jirr. O Law ! my Mother boand Hand and Foot, 
and gaping as if Ihe rofe before her tinne to day. 

Fr«f« What means this, Oldf$x ? But I'li releafe yoa 
fiom him; you (hall be no Man's Prisoner but miae. 
Bailiffs, execute your Writ. 

[Freeman 9mtus her. 

Old. Nay, then 1*11 be gone, for fear of being Bail, 
and paying her Debts without being her Husband, v 

[Ex. Oldfox. 

I BaH. We arreft you in- the King's Name, at the 
Suit of Mr. Freema»y Guardian to Jnimiah BUckacrt 
M({\ in an Adion of ten thoufand Pounds. 

W'td. How ! how ! in a Choke-Bail A^on * What, 
and the Pen-and-ink Gentlemen taken too ! Have you 
conlefs*d, you Rogues! 

I Knight. We needed not to confefs ; for the Bailiffs 
have dog*d us hither to the very Door, and over-heard 
all that you and we faid. 

Wid. Undone, undone then ! no Man was ever too 
hard for me (ill now. O ?#rry. Child, wilt thou vex 
again the W.9mb that bore thee ? 

Jerr. Ay, for bearing me before Wedlock, as you 
fay I But I'll teach you to call a Blackdcn Baftard, tho 
you were never fo much my Mother* 

Pfrid. Well, I'm undone! Not one Trick left? no 
Law Meafh imaginable \ , iAfidi. 

Cruel Siif, a Word with you, I pray. 
. lPri9, In vain. Madam ; for you have no other way to 
iircleafe yourfelf, but by the Bonds of Matrimony. 

IVid, How, Sir, how ! that were but to fue out an 
Hahas Corpus, fbr a Removal from one Pri(bn to a- 
AOther. Matrimony ! 

Fn$, Well, Bailiffs, away with her* 

pyid. O ftay. Sir, can you b^ fo cruel as to bring 
me tt6der Gover^ Baron ag^io^ an^ put it out of my 
JPowecto fue in my own Name ? Matrimony to a 
Woman is worfe than Excommunication, in depriving 
her of the Benefit of the Law: And I wou'd rather be 
depriv'd of Life. But hark you, Sir» I am contented 
JQU (hou'd hold and enfoy my Perfon bv Leafe or Fa* 
tent, but not by the Spiritual Patcn^^ caird a Licenfe % 
that is, to have the Privileges of a Husband, without the 

Dominion ; 
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Domtnton i that \$, Dmra»t$ hue fUeit$ : In Con- 
iideration of which, I will one of my Jointure, fecure 
yott an Annuity of three hundred Pounds a Year, and 
pay your Debts ; and that's all you younger Brothers de- 
lire to marry a Widow for, I'm fiire. 

Fne. WeU, Widow, if 

Jerr. What, I hope. Bully Guardian, you are not 
making Agreements without me ? 

Frig, No, no. Firft, Widow, you muft fay no more 
that he is a Son of a Whore *; have a care of that : Acid 
then, he muft have a fettled Exhibttioa of forty Pounds 
a Year, and a Nag of AfCzes, kept by you, but noc 
upon the Common j and have free IngrcU, Egrefs and 
Regrefs, ta and firom your Maids Garret. 

Wid. Well, I can grant all that too, 

ytrr. Ay, ay, fair Words butter no Cabbage t but. 
Guardian, make her fign, fign and feal j fjr otherwil'e, 
if you knew her as well as I, you wou*d not trud her 
Word for a Farthing. 

Frt$. I warrant thee, Squire. Well, Widow, flnce 
thou art fo generous, I will be generous too i and if youMI 
fecure me four hundred Pounds a Year, hut during your 
life, and pay my I>ebts, not above a thoufand Pounds f. 
Vll bate you your Perfon, to difpofe of as you pleafe. 

fVtd. Have a care. Sir, a Setdement without a Cond- 
deration, is void in Law : you mud do fomething 
fbr't. 

JrM. Prithee, then let the Settlement on me bb calPd 
Alimony j and theConiIderation,.our Separatiorv: Come, 
my Lawyer, with Writings ready drawn^ is within, and 
in hade : Come. 

JVid, But, what, no other kind of Confideratton, "Mr. 
Freeman^ Well, a Widows 1 fee, is a kind of fine cun^ 
by cuftom of which the unconfcionable Incumbent enjoys 
Ait Profits, without any Duty, but does that dill elfe- 
wbere* [^x. 9mn$s* 

Th$ Sane e/faftges to Olivia's lodging* 

Enter Olivia wub a Candle in her Hand. 
OVty, 5j, I am now prepar'd once more for my time- 
rous young Loycr'a Reception : my Husband is gone.^ 
F 4 and 
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and go thout)ut too, thou next Interrupter of Love- 
IPuts out the CandU,] kind Darknefs, ihat frees us Lovert 
from Scandal and Bafhfblnefs^ from the Cenfure of our 
Gallants and th« World So, arc you there ? 

Enter to Olivia, Fidfilia, followed foftly by Manly. 
iComc, my dear punftual Lover, there is not fuch ai^- 
iherin the world; thou haft Beauty and Youth to pleafe 
a Wife; Addrefs and Wir, to amufe and fool a Hus- 
band ; nay, thou haft all things to be v<^ifti*d in a Lover, 
but your Fits : 1 hope, my Dear you won't have one tb 
night ; and that you may not. Til lock the Door, tho 
thf re be no need of it, but to lock out your Fits j for 
my Husband is yj&, gone out. of Town again. Come, 
where are you p 

[Goes td the Doer, and tech i>. 

Man. Well, thou haft Impudence enough to give me 
Frts too^ make Revenge icfelf impotent, and hinder mc 
from making thee yet more infamous, if it can be. 

tJftJi. 

Oliv, Come, come, my Soul, come. 

Fid. Prefently, my Dear, we have time enough fare. 

Oliv, How! Time enough! True Lovers can no more 
think they ever have Time enough, than Love enough : 
You fhall ftay with me all Night ^ but that is but a Lover's 
Moment. Come. 

F/V. Butwon*t you let me give you and myfclfthe 
Satisfaftlon of telling you how I abusM yoiir Husband 
laft Night ? 

Oliv. Not when you can give me, and yourftlf too, 
the Satt^fadion of abufing him again ro night. Come. 

Fid. Let me but tell you how your Husband — 

Oliv. O, name not his, or Manly*s more loathfome 
Kam% if you love me ; I forbad *em laft Night : And 
you know I mentioned my Hu^sband but once, and he 
came^ No talking, pray, *twas ominous to us. You 
. make me fanfy a Noife at the Door already* but I'm 
refblv'd not to be interrupted. I A Noife at the Door,"] 
Where are you ? Come, for, rather than lofe my dear 
£xpe£^ation now, tho my Husband were at the Door, 
and the bloody Ruffian Manly here in the Room» wiih 
all his awful Infolence, I wou'd give myfeli to this dear 
Hand, to be led away to Heavens of Joys, which none 

but 



but thou canft give. But what'i thii Notfc dt tbe I>6or I 
So, I told you what talking wou'd come to. [Tht N^i/ir 
at the Door mcnaftt,'} Ha! «-— O Heavent my Huit 
band's Voice I ■ [Olivia lijitns 4$ tht Door. 
. Man. Froima» is com^ too fooo. ZAfiJom. 

dli'v. O, 'tis he! ^_-. Then here's the happieft Mi«> 
nttte \o&, that ever bafhful Boy, or trifling Woman foord 
away ! I*m undone! my Husband's RecoQcilement 100 
was falfe, as my Joy, all Ddufion : But come this •way,, 
here*s a Back Door. \Exitt dndrtiums. 

The officious Jade im lock'd us in, inftead of locking 
others out ; bitt let us then'efcape your way, by the BaU 
cooy 'j and whilft you pull down the Curtains, I'll fetch 
from my Clofet, what next will beft fecare our Efcapet 
I have left my Key in the Door, and 'twill hot fuddenly 
be broken open. [Exit.. 

{A Noifi ds 1/ wero Peofk firolng fbo Door^ 
JMan. Stir not, yet fearing nothing. 
]^J. Nothing but your Life, Sir. 
Man. We £all know thisJiappy Man fiie calls HuV 
band. 

OlWktn-^fort. .. 
Oliv. Ob,. where are yoo? What, idle with fear?^ 
Come, I'll tie the Curtains^ if you will hold. Here^ 
take this Cabinet and Purfey for it is thine, if we e& 
cape J 

[Manly tokos from her th$ Caimt and ?wrfi^ 
therefore let us make hafte. [Ex. Oliv. 

Af4». ^is mine indeed now again, and tt fliali never 
cfcape more fromme/^o you, at leaff. 
\^ho JSloor hroko ofoHt s;i/rr Vernifla aUno^ with a 
dark Luothorn and a Sword, runmng at Manly, 
who draws, puts by tho Thruft, and do finds himfilf^ 
"whiifi Fidelia rant at Veroi(h bohind» 
V*r* So there I'm right fnre ■ ^PVith a low Voico^ 

Man. foftlN. Sword And 4^rk Lamhora, Yillaio^ axf: 
ibme <^dds j but — — 

Ver^ Odds ! I'm fare I find more odds than I c)ppcd- 

ed: What, has. my in^Ui^bie two Seconds at once ^ 

Jul— IfFith a lev} nice. 

[Whilft thoyftght, Olivia reenteifs^ tying 

two Curtains togethofi, 

f 5 €/iW 
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6liv. Where are you now >. — What, is heentred 
then, and are they nehting > O do not kill one that cair 
make no Defence. L Manly throws Vernffb drtvn, and 
difarms him.'] HoW ! but I think he has the better on*r s- 
Here's fais Scarf^ 'tis he. So, keep him down ftill : I 
hope thou haft no Hurt, my Deareft \ ^ 

lEmhrAcmg Manly. 
Bnur to thim Freeman, Lord Plaufible, Novell Jerrjr 
filackacre, and the Widow Blackacre, lighted by the 
two Sailors with Torches. 
Ha ! — what ! — — Manly f tiliftd have I been thur 
concerned for' him! embracing him ! and has he his 
Jewels again too ! What means this \ O, 'tis too fure, 
as well as my Shame ! which Tit go hide for ever. 

{^Offers to go outy and Msinly flops her. 
Man. Vo, my Deareft, after fo much Kindnefs as hat 
paft between us,. I cannot part with you yet Freemanj 
let no body ftir out of the Room } for notwithftandtng 
your Lights, we are yet in the dark, till this Gentleman 
*{4eafe to turn bis Pace — ^— ' 

IPulls Vernifli hy the Sleeve. 
How ! Vernifli I Art thou the happy Man then? Thou ! 
Thou! fpeak; I fay } but thy guiiry Silence tells me all 

>. Well, I fiiall not upbifaid thee ^ for my Wonder is 

ftriking me as dumb, as thy Shame has made thee. Bat 
what > My little Volunteer hurt, and fainting ! 

Fid. My Wound, Sir, is but a flight one in my Armj 
'tis only my Fear of your Danger, Sir, not yet fftefi 
iDver. ■ •* ' 

Man, But what's here? more ftraiige thtngs f 

tolfirving Ftdelia'i Hair untfd bthindy dni 
without a Peruke^ which fl^e Uft in the Scuffle. 
What means this long Womails Hartr, and Face ! now 
all of it appears too beantrfol for a Man ; which 1 ftill 
thought womanifh indeed ! what» yon have not decdv'd 
ne too, my Jitrie Volunteer? 

Oliv. Me (he has, I'm fure* \ ' * [Jfidt^ 

* Man. S^t2k. ' 

Enter ^Wtzand Lettiref ' ' 

PMs^ What Coufin, I am brought hkherby yenr 
Woman, I fuppofe, to be a Witne^ at the Iccond Vin- 
dication of your Honour \ 

CUv. 
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oU^fl Infuhiflg i% not generous : You m^ht (pare me, 
I lia^e you» 

£/ix. Have a care, Coufin, you'll coofeff anon too 
much % and I wou'd not have your Secrets. 

M.an, Come, your filiiQies' anfwer me fufficiently, 
and you have been niy Volunteer io Love, \To Fidelia. 
Ftd^ I muft confefs, I needed no Compaifion to fol- 
low you ail the World over \ which I attempted in thit 
Habit, partly out of Shame to own my Love to you» 
and Fear of a greater Shame, your Refufal of it.: for I. 
kn«w of your Engagement to this Lady» and the Con» 
ftancy of your Nature; which nothing cou*d have aher'd» 
but herfelf. 

Man, Dear Madamt 1 dc(ir*d you to bfing^me out of 
Confuiion. and you have given me more : 1 know not 
what to fpeak to you, or how to look upon youi the 
Senfe of my roughs hard^. and ill Ufage of yoo, (tbo 
chiefly your own Fault) gives me more Pain now 'ti« 
over« than you had, when you fufiier'd it : And if my 
Heart, the Refufal of fucb a Woman, IPcinting to Olivia] 
were not a Sacrifice to profane your Love, and a greater 
Wrong to you than ever yet 1 did you ; I wou'd beg of 
you to receive it, tho you us*d it, as fhe had done; for 
tho it deferv'd not from her the Treatment (hegave it,^it 
does from you., 

f>^ Then it has had Punifhment fuffidentfor heral.- 
ready> and.needs no more from me ; and» Ivmuft con-. 
fcfsj I wou'd not be the only Caufe of makingjou break 
your lad Night's Oath to me^ of never parting with me| 
if you do not forget^ or repent it. . 

Ma». Then take for ever my Heart,. and this with hi 
[^Gives her the Cabinet.] for 'twas given to you befor.e, 
and my Heart was before yotir Due i 1 only beg leave to 

difpofc of thcfe few Here, Madam, 1 never yet left 

xny Wench unpaiil. 

[Takes fame of thj ^ewels^ and offers *em to Olivia ; 
Jhe ftnkes *em di>*wn : Plaufible and Novel tako. 
\m Hp. 
Oliv, So itfeems, by giving her the Cabinets 
Ld Plauf, Thefe Pendents appertain to your mod 
faithful huofible Servant. ' 

No'v. And thi& Locket is mine ; my Burned for Love, 
which (he never T>aid: therefore my owh again. 

Wld 
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. Wi^, By what Law, Sir, pray \ Coufin Olivia^ a 
Vord: What do they make a Seifure oq jour Goods 
and Chattels, t/i er armis f Make your Demand, I fay, 
and brin^ yoof Trorer, bring your Trover. V\\ folloKT 
the Law for you. 
• Oliv. And 1 toy Revengr. . lExH Oh>. 

Mun. to Vir.l But *tis, my Friend, in your Confide- 
jration moft^ that I would have recurn*d Part of your 
Wife's Portion j for 'twere hard to take all firom thee, 
fince thou haft paid Co dear foT% in being (tich a Ras- 
cal 5 Yet thy Wife is a Fortune without a Portion $ and 
thou art a Man of that extraordinary Merit in Viliany, 
the World and Fortune can never deferc thee, tho I do j 
therefore be not melancholy. Fare yon well. Sir. {Ex. 
Vernifh dttggedly.} Now, Madam, I beg your Pardon, 
[JUmiHg to Fidelia.] for leflening the Prefent I made 
you; but my Heart can never be lefTenM: This, I con- 
fcfi, was too fmall for yoO before j for you dtCerve the 
Indinn Worlds and I would now go thuher, out of 
Covetoufnefs for your fake only* 

Fid. Your Heart, Sir, is a Prefent of that Value, 1 
can never make any Return to't : {Fulling Manly from 
ibt Comfany.'] But I can give you back fuch a Prefent 
us this, which I got by the Lofs of my Father, a Gen- 
tleman of the Nonh, of no mean Extraftion, whofis 
only Child I was, therefore left me in the prefent PofleA 
Hon of two thoufand Pounds a Year ^ which I left with 
Multitudes of Pretenders, to follow you. Sir ; having in 
feveral publick Places feen you, and obferv'd your 
Adions tbro'ly, with Admiration, when you were too 
much in love to take notice of mine, which yet was but 
too vidble* The Name of my Family is Grey, my othe r 
Fidilia : The reft of my Story you mall know when I 
have fewer Auditors. 

Man. Nav, now. Madam, you have taken from me 
all Power of making you any Compliment on my Bart; 
for I was going to tell you, that for your fake only, I 
wou'd quit the unknown Pleafure of a Retiremetit ; and 
rather ftay in this ill World of ours ftill , tho odious to 
me, than give you more Frights again at Sea, and make 
attain too great a Venture there, in yoii alone. But if 
1 Ihou'd tell you now all tfais^ and that your Virtue (fincc 

greater 
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greater than I thought any was in the VC^orld ) had now 
recoiicil*d mc to't, my Friend here WOttM fay, 'tis your 
Efiate tbat has made me Friends with the World. 

-Free* I muft confefs, 1 fhou'd 5 for 1 think moft of our 
QaaiTels t» the World, are juft fvch as we have to a 
hondfom W<»man } 6nly liecaufe wc cannot enjoy her aa 
we wou'd do. 

Mah. Nay, if thou art a PlaithDisUer too, ^ive me 
thy Hand , tor now 111 fay, 1 am thy Friend indeed : 
And for your two Sakes, tho I have beea Co lately dtr 
ceiy*d in Friends of boih Sexes ; 

/ wUl helUvi then ar§ new in tbt W^rld 
Gopd-natur^d FrUndSy whw art not Proftitutis^ 
Jlnd handfm JVomtn w§rtby to hi Frknds : 
Tet, pr^myfdki, Ut no cm o*er confido 
In Tours, or 04$ht^ in UvOy or Friond tmtrfd. 

CEx. oomefc 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by the Widow Bl a c k a c r e. 

n^O you the Judges hdrned in Stage-taws, 
*- Our Poet now, hy me, fubmits his Caufe ; 

For with ymng Judges, fetch as mofl of you. 
The Af*», by Women heft, their Bufintfs do : 
And, Truth onU is, if you did not fit hert. 
To keep for us a Tirm thro* out the Tenr, 
We eou'd not live hy*r Tongues : tHay, hut for yo$t^ 
Our Chamher^Vrafiui wou*d ho littU too. 
And Uis not only the Stage-Pra&icer 
Who J hy your meeting, gets her Living here : 
For, as in Hall of Wcftminftcr, 
Sleek Semfftrefs vents, amidft the Courts, her Ware ; 
So, while we haul, and you in Judgment fit. 
The rifor- Mask fells Linen too i^th Pit. 
O, many of your Friends, hefides us here. 
Do live hy putting off their fev*ral IVare. 
Heroes daily dons the great Affair o*th* Nation ; 
Let L^ve and us then neUr have long Vatatijn. 
But hold ', like other Pleaders, I have done 
Not my poor Client*s Bus^nefs, hut my own. 
Spare me a Word then, now, for him. Virft know, 
Sqnites of the long Kahe, he does humhly fhev) j 
}ie has a juft Right in ahufivg you, 
Becaufe he is a Broiher-Templcr too : 
For at the Bar you rally one another ; 
Nay, Fool and Knave, is fwallow*dfrom a Brother: 
If not the Poet here, the T tmpier fpare. 
And maul him, when you catch him at the Mar* 
From you^ our common modijh Cenfurersy 
Tour Favour, not year Judgment, 'tis he fears : 
Of all Love begs you then to rail, find fault 5 ^ 

For Plays, like Women, hy the World are thought C 

QWhen you fpeak kindljn of *em) very nought^ 3 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. Ha r t, 

en OETS, Wte CmdgtWd Buliies^ never d$ 

^ Jit J,rfi ef Sew»d Blow ~fHbtmt to yom s 

Sue will froveke ye» fiiil, and w^er h^ye dem^ 

Till y9U etre we4nf frft with laying on :• 

The late fo baffled Scribler of this Day, 

The heftands tremhUng^ bids me boldly fiey^ 

What nue before mefl Plays are us*d to do, 

For Poets otttofFear^ firft draw en you\ 

Jn a fierce Prehgtte^ iheftill Pit defie. 

And ier yeuf^ak. Me Caftril, give the Lye\ 

But the our fiaysV hittles oft Vve fought, 

Andvaith bruised Knuckels their dear Conquefts bought i 

^ay, never yet feared Odds ufoM the Stage^ 

In Prologue dare not hiHor with the Age $ 

But wou*d take garter from your faving Hands^ . 

Tho Bays within aU yielding countermands^ 

^ays, you confederate WitSy no §luarter give. 

Therefore his Play jhan*t ask yourZtave to live : 

Welly let the vain rajh Fop by huffing fo^ 

Think to obtain the better Terms of you*. 

But woy the AHors^ humbly will fubmit, 

^owy and at any time^ to a full Pit i 

^^y* Pfi^u we anticipate your Rage, 

And murder Poets for you on our Stage : 

We fet no Guards upon our Ty ring-Room, 

But when with flying Colours there you come. 

We patiently y you fee, give up to yoUy 

Our Poets, Virgins^ nay our Matrons too, 
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ACT I. S C E N E I. 

Enttr Horner« aitd X^zck /Mowing hhn dt a Dlfianci. 

^orn. 0SS!i8BM| Quack is as fit for a Pimp, as a 
Midwife for a Baud, they are dill 
but in their Way, both Helpers 

of Nature. \.Afid$] Well, 

my dear Dodor, hail thou done 

what I deflr'd \ 

§luack, I have undone you for ever with the Women^ 

and reported you thro'out the whole Town as bad as an 

Eunuch, with as much Trouble as if I had made you one 

in earneft. 

Horn» But have you told all the Midwives you know, 
the Orange Wenches at the Flay-boufes, the City Hus* 
bands, and old fumbling Keepers of this end of the 
Town > for they'll be the readieft to report it. 
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Sl^aek. I have told all the Chamber-maids, VTatting- 
women. Tyre-women, and old \)^omeaof my Acquain* 
tance $ oay» and whffper'd it as a Secret to 'em, and to 
the Whifperers of tVhitehAll\ fo that you nee^ not doubt 
'twill fpread, and you will be a< odiouf to the haiKlfom 
young Women, as 

Horn. As the fmall Pov— -V^el!-— — ^ 

§t3^<:ft' And to the married Womaa of this cad of 
the Town/ as— • 

Horn. As the great ones ; nay, as their own Hus> 
bands. 

Sl^iack. And ro the City Dames, as Annifeed Kobln^ of 
filthy and contemptible Memory ; and they will fright- 
en cheir Children with your Name, efpecially their Fe- 
males. 

Horn. And cry Homer's coming to carry you away, 
lain oftly afraid "^will. not l>e believ'd: you t^ld^emllt 
was by an 'EngUlk'Frenth Diffffter, and an Englijh' French 
Chtrurgeon, who has given me at once, not only a Cure, 
but an Antidote for the future, againft that damn'd Ma- 
lady, and that worfe nftemper. Love, and aU other Vo- 
ncns Evils. 

Unack. Your late Journey into France has made k the 
more credible, and your being here a Fortnight before 
you appear'd in publick, looks as if you apprehended the 
Shame, which I wonder you do not r ^ell, I have been 
hired by yoaag Gallants to . belye 'em t'other way ; but 
you are the firfl: wou'd be thought a Man unfit for VTo- 
men. 

Horn, Dear Mr, Doftor, let vain Rogues be content- 
ed only to be thought abler Men than they are, gene- 
rally 'tis all the pleafure they have ^ but mine lies ano- 
ther Way. 

§liiack. You take, methinks, a very prepofterous Way 
CO it, and as ridiculous as if we Operators in Phyfick, 
fiionld put forth Bills to difparage our Medicaments^ with 
hopes to gain Coftomers. 

Horn. Dodor, there are Quacks in Love as well as 
Phyfick, who get but the fewer and worfe Patients, for 
thenr boaftingi a good Name is feldom got by gWing it 
one's felf, and Women no more than Honour are com- 
pafs'd by bragging: Come, come, Dodor^ the wifeft 

lawyer 
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Lawyer never di(covers the Merits of his Caufe till the 
Trial $ the weahhieft Man conceals his Riches^ and tht 
cunning Gamefter his Play. Shy Husbands and Keepers, 
Jike bldRooks, are Bot to be cheated, but by a new ^n- 
pra£l:is*d Trick : falfe Frienddifp will now no more than 
falfe JDice upon 'em ) no, not in the Cit7« 
Ent§r Boy. 
B^. There are two Ladies and a Gentleman coming 
np, 

Harn. A Pox, fome unbelieving Sifters of my former 
Acquainunce, who, I am afraid, ex peA their Senfe fhou*d 
be fati«fy'd of the Falfity of the Report. No ■ this for* 
mal Fool and Women ! [Emir Str Jafp. Fidg. LdJy Fidg. 

and Mrs. Dainty Fidget. 
§ij^ck, Hia Wife and Sifter. 

Sir Jaff. My Cbach breaking {uft now before your 
I>oor, Sir, I look upon as an occafional Reprimand to 
tnc. Sir, for not kiding your Hands, Sir, (ince your 
coming out of -Fr^wtf*, Sir» and fo my Difafter, Sir, has 
been my good Fortune, Sir ; and this is my Wife and 
Si^cr» Sir. 

Horn. What then, Sir } 

Sir Ja/p. My Lady, and Sifter, Sir. .»— .Wife, this il 
Maftcr Horner. 

Lady Fidg. Mafter Hormr, Husband ! 
Sir Jfafi. My Lady, my Lady Fidgety Sir. 
Horn, So, Sir. 

Sir ^aff. Won't yon be acquainted with her Sir I (So, 
the Report is true, I find, by his Coldnefs or Averfion 
to the Sex ; but I'll play the Wag with him.) * [Ajidf. 
Pray (alute my Wife, my Ilady, Sir, 

Hprn. I will kifs no Man's Wite, Sir, for him, Sir ) 
I have taken my eternal Leave, Sir, of the Sex already. 
Sir. 

Sir Jajjf. Bt, ha, ha) 111 plague him yet. [Afide^ 
Not know my Wife, Sir ! 

Horn, I do know your Wife, ^» ilic*s a Woman, 
$ir, and cOn(equemtyaiMoafter, Sir, a greater Monfter 
tban a Hutbftfid, Sir. 
. Sir 2F«/>. A Hufband ! how. Sir. 
Born* So, Sir ; but I make no more Cuckolds, Sir. 

[Maieis Horns. 
Sir 2^4/^. Ha, Ka, ba» Mirtmy^ U$rcmy. 

I^dy 
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Lady ^Ug. Pray, Sir Jajf^, lee ut be gone from (hti 
rude Fellow. 

Mrs. BAinu Who, by his Breeding, wott*d think he 
had ever been in Fraw / 

Lady F'tdg. Foh, he's but too much a Innth Fellow, 
fuch as hate Women of Quality and Virtue, for their 
Love to their Husbands, Sir ^o^r s ^ Woman is hated 
by *em m much for loving her Husband, as for loving 
their Money. But pray let's be gone. 

Ham, You do well. Madam $ for I have nothing that 
Tou came for : I have brought over not fo much as a 
baudy Pidure, new Poftures, nor the fecond Part of the 
EfcoU di Filles ^ nor — - 

§lttack» Hold, for (hame. Sir! what d*ye mean ? youll 
ruin yourfelf for ever with the Sex — [jipMri to Horner, 

Si' ^^fp* Hah, hah, hah, he hates Women perfedly, 
I find. 

Difin. What pity 'tis he (hou'd. 

Lady Fidg. Ay, he*s a bafe rude Fellow for't : But 
AfFeflation makes not a Woman more odious to thera 
than Virtue* 

Horn. Becaufe your Virtue is your greateft Affedation, 
Madam. 

Lady Fii^. Howl you (aucy Fellow, wott*d you wrong 
my Honour \ 

Horn. If I cou'd. 

Lady Tidg. How d'ye mean. Sir ? 

Sir Jafp. Hah, hah, hah, no, he can't wrong your 
Lady (hip's Honour, upon my Honour : He poor Man 
—hark you, in your Ear, i " a mere Eunuch. 

Lady Fidg. O filthy Fttnch Beaft, fob, foh % why do 
we day? Let's be gone: I can't endure the fight of 
him. 

Sir 74/^. Stay but till the Chairs come ; they'll be here 
prefently. 

Lady Fidg. No, no* 

Sit jMff. Nor can 1 day longer s •Tis— let oie (ee, 
a quarter and half quarter of a Minute paft Eleven. The 
Council will be fet| I mud away : Bufinefs mud be pre- 
ferr'd always before Love and Ceremony, with the wife^ 
Mr. Hormr, 

Horn. And the impotent. Sir J^f^r. 

9br 
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Sir tfrfh ^7' Ay* tht impotent, MaSer Hormr^ habj 
1»b» hah* 

Lady Fidg. What, leave us with a filthy Man alone 
in his Lodgings } 

Sir Jaff. He*s an innocent Man now, you know : 
Pray ftay, I'll haften the Chairs to you*—- Mr. Horntr, 
your Servant, I (hou'd be glad to (ee you at my Houfe. 
Pray come and dine with me, and play at Cards ^ith my 
Vife after Dinner: You are fit for Women at that Game 
jet, hah, hah — — ('Tis as much a Husband's Prudence 
to provide innocent Oiverfion for a Wife, as to hinder 
her unlawful Pleafures % and he had better employ her« 
than let her employ herfelf.) lAfide. 

Farewel. [Ex. &r Jafper. 

Horn. Your Servant, Sir Ja/per, 
Lady Tidg, I will not ftay with him, foh — — 
»r». Nay, Madam, I befeech you ftay, if it be but 
to fee I can be as civil to Ladies yet, as they wou*d de- 
fire. 

Lady Fidg, No, no, foh, , you cannot be civil to 
Ladies. 
I>am, You as civil as Ladies wouM defire i 
Lady Fid^, No, no, no, foh, foh, fob. 

lExeum Lady Fidget and Dainty. 
SluAck. Now, I think, I, or you yourfelf rather, have 
done your Bufinefs with the Women. 

Horn* Thou art an Afs : Don*t you fee already, upon 
the Report and my Carriage, this grave Man of Bufinefs 
leaves his Wife in my Lodgings, invites me to his Houfe 
and Wife, who Wore wou*d not be acquainted with me 
out of Jealoufy. 

Quack. Nay, by this means you may be the more 
acquainted with the Husbands, but the lefs with the 
Wives. 

Horn, Let me alone \ if I can but abufe the Husbands^ 

I'llfoon difabufe the Wives: Stay I'll reckon 

you up the Advantages I am like to have by my Strata- 
gem : Firft, I fhall be rid of all my old Acquaintances, 
the moft infatiable forts of Duns, that invade our Lodg«, 
ings in a Morning ; and next to the Pleafure of making 
a new Miftrels, is that of being rid of an old one, and 
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of all oTd Debts : Love when ic comes to be (b^ if paid 
the mod unwillingly. * 

^ack. Well, yoa may be fo rid of your old Acquain- 
tances ; but how will you get any new ones I 

Horn* Dodor, thou wilt never make a goqd Cbymift, 
thou art fo incredulous and impatient. Ask but all the 
young Fellows of the Town, if they do not lofe more 
time, like Huntfmen, In ftarting the Game, than in run- 
ning it down : One knows not where to find *em \ who 
will, or will not. Women of Quality are fo civil, you 
can hardly diftinguifh Love from good Breeding, and a 
Man is often miftaken ; But now 1 can be fure, fhe that 
fhews an Averfion to me, loves the Sport, as thofe Wo- 
men that are gone, .whom I warrant to be right* And 
then the next thing is, your Women of Honour, as you 
call *em, are only chary of their Reputations, not their 
P^rfons ; and 'tis Scandal they wou'd avoid, not Men. 
Now may I have* by the Reputation of an Euauch, 
the Privileges of one, and be feen in a Lady's Chamber 
in a Morning as early as her Husband, kifs Virgins be- 
fore their Parents, or Lovers ^ and may be, in (hort, the 
Pars-par-tout of the Town. Now, Dodor. 

^ack, Kay, now you (hall be the Doftor § and 
your Procefs is (o aew« that we do not know but it may 
fucceed. 

Horn. Not fo new neither, prohatum efi^ Dodor. 

§luack. Well, I wifti you Luck, and many Patients, 
whilft 1 go to mine. LEx. Quack. 

Enter Harcourt and Dorilant to Horner. 

Hare. Come, your Appearance at the Play yefterday, 
has, I hope, hardened you for the future againft the 
Womens Contempt, and the Mens Raillery ; and now 
you'll abroad as you were wont. 

Horn* Did I not bear it bravely ? 

Dor, With a mod theatrical Impudence, nay, more 
than the Orange- Wenches (hew there,* or a drunken. 
Vizard 'Ma fque, or a grcat-belly'd A&'efsj nay, or the 
moft impudent of Creature?, an ill Poet, or what is yet 
more impudent, a fecond-hand Critick. 

Horn. But what fay the Ladies ? have they no pity > 

Harc» What Ladies? The Vizard- Mafques you know 
never pity a Man when all's gone, tho in their Service. 
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Dsn And for the Women in the Boxes^ youM never 
pity thcp, when 'twas tn your power. 

Hare. They fay, *ttspi(y bat all that deal with commoa 
Women (bou*d be ferv'd fo. 

Dor* Nay^ I dare fwear, they won't admit yon to 
play at Cards with them, go to Plays with 'em, or do the 
little Duties which other Shadows of Men are wont to da 
for 'cm. 

Hprn. Who do you call Shadows of Men \ 

J}or. Half-Men. 

Hinn. What> Boys > 

jyor. kj, your old Boys, old BiowcGdrcanf, who like 
fuperannuated Stallions are fufFerM to run, feed, and 
whinny with the Mares as long as they li?e, tho they can 
do nothing elfe. 

Birn. Well, a pox onLoveand Wenching. Women 
ferve but to keep a Man from better Company : Tho I 
can't enjoy them, 1 Ihall you the more. Good FellowOup 
and Friendihip are lading, rational, and manly PIca« 
fures. 

Hare. For all that, give me (bme of thofe Pleafiiret 
you call effeminate too : They help to reliflb one ano« 
ther. 

//or». They difturb one another. 

Hare. No, MtftreiTes are like Books : If you pore upon 
them too much, they doze you, and make you unfit for 
Company ^ hot if us'd difereetly, you are the fitter foe 
Convcr/arion by 'em. 

Dor, A Miftrefs (hou'd be like a little Country Retreat 
near the Town ; not to dwell in conftaotly, but only fbc 
a Night, and away, to tafte the Town the better whea 
a Man returns. 

Horn, i tell you^ 'tis as hard to be a good Fellow, a 
good Friend^ and a Lover of Women, as 'tis to be a 
good Fellow, a good Friend, and a Lover of Money* 
You cannot follow both, then chufe your fide : Wine 
gives you Liberty, Love takes it away. 

Don Gad, he's in the right on't. 

Horn. Wine gives you Joy; Love Grief and Torturef,^ 
befides Surgeons: Wine makes us witty; Love only 
Sots : Wine makes us fleep. Love breaks it. 

Dor. By the World, he has Reafon, HarcourU 

- Q -* - ^orwt 
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Horn. Wine makes 

IHr. A7, Wiae makes us ■ makes us Princes; 
Love makes us Beggars, poor Rogues, y*gad — —and 

Horn. So, there's one converted— ^-No, no. Love 
and Wine, Oil and Vinegar. 

Hare* I grant it s Love will ftill be uppermofl* 
^ Horn. Come, for my parr, I will have only thofe glo- 
rious manly Plcafurcs of being very drunk, and very 
ilovenly* 

Znttr Boy» 

Bfiy, Mr. Sp^kijh is below. Sir. 
. Hare. What, my dear Friend ! a Rogue that is fond 
of me only, I think, for abudng him. 
/^^* ^o* he can no more think the Men laugh at 
>bim than that Women jilt bim> his Opinion of bimfelf 
^ n fb good. 

Hwn* Well, there's another Pleafure by Drinking $ I 
thought not of ; I Aiall lofe his Acquaintance, becaufe he 
cannot drink. And you know *tis a very hard thing to 
be rid of him ; for he's one of thofe naufeous OfiPerers 
at Wit, who, like the worft Fiddlers, run themfelves into 
all Companies. 

Hart. One that by being in the Company of Men of 
Senfe wou*d pafs for one* 

Horn, And may fo tp the fliort-Hghted World ; as a 
falfe Jewel amongil true ones, is not difcern d at a dif- 
tanc^ : His Company is as troublefome to us as a Cuc- 
kold*s, when you have a mind to his Wife's. 

Hmc^ Mo, the Rogue will not let us enjoy one ano- 
ther, but ravifhes our Converfation ) tho he Hgnifies no 
\ moretoV, than Sir Af4r/i» ^4r/i//'s gaping, and awkard 
thrumming upon the Lute, does to his Man*s Voice and 
Mudck. 

Dor. And to pafs for Wit in Town, iliews himfelf a 
Fool every Night to us, that are guilty of the Plot. 

Horn. Such Wits as ho are, to a Company of rca- 
fonable Men, like Rooks to the Gamefters, who only fill 
a Room at the Table, but are (b hx from contributing 
to the Plriy, that they only i«rv0 to fpoil the Fanfy of 
thofe thai do. 
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l>^r..Na7, they are us'd like Rooks too« faubb'tf^ 
check'd^ and abasM \ yet the Rogues will hang <hi. 

Horiu A pox on them, and all that force Nature, ands,^ 
wou*d be ftill what Ihe rorbids 'em : Affeftatioh it tov 
greateft Monfter. ' ^ 

Han. Moft Men are the Contraries to Aat they won'il 
feem : Yoiif Bully, you (ee» \% a Coward with a lon^ 
Sword ; the little humble fawning Phyfictan, with his 
Ebony Cane, is he that deflroys Men. 

nor. The Ufurcr, a poor Rogue, pofltfsM of moldjf 
Bonds and Mortgages ; and we mey call Spendthrift art 
only wealthy, who lay out his Money upon d«]y ne#, 
Purchafes of Vleafure. 

UoriL, Ay, your erranteft Cheat is voqr Truftee or 
Executor; your jealous Man, the greateft Cuckold $ you^ 
Church-Man, the gr^teft Atheift ; and vour noify pert 
Rogue of t^it, the greateft Fop, dutteftAft, andworftN^ 
Company, as you (hall fee : Fot here he comes. / 

Enttf SparkiDi to them. 

Spark. How is't. Sparks? how is*t > WeH, faith, Harry i 
I muft rally thee a litde, ha, ha, ha, upon the I(.eport in 
Town of" thee J, ha, ha, hit : i can*t hold y*fa!ihv ftaJH 
I /peak ? ' .','.' 

Horn. Yes; but you'll be fo bittir thert. "' 

Spark. Honeft Dick and frank h^re ^ali anfwer for 
me s I will not be extreme bitter, by. the Uniyerfe. ' ' 

Hare, ^e will be bound in a tea-thoafloid-jfoimd 
Bond, Jie (hall not b6 bittei^ at aff. ' . ^ 

Dor. Nor (harp, nor fwpet.' /' — ' i 

Horn. What, not down-right liWipId^ 

Spark. Nay then, . (ince you areT<y brisk, • ahd ptbyc/ki 
me, take what follows : You mtiftknbw, I wardifcourCr 
ing and rallying with fome Ladies yefterdiy, and tbeyl 
happen*d to talk of the fine new Signs id ToWn. 

Horn. Very fine Ladies, 1 belietft. 

Sparki Said I, I know where Ae, b«ft new Sigti h: 
Vhere > fays one of t^ Ladies< 14 Cov€nt-G4rdenp I 
reply*d. Said another, in what Street ? Jn Rapl-itraf^ 
anfwerM I. Lord, fays another, l^iii fif^^' thtre waa 
never a fine new Sigh tWe yefterd^y. Yes but there 
wa^ faid I again s and it camb odt, of France, ftnd hat 
been there a fortnight. ;^ ' 

G 2 P«r4 
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J>ir. A pox, I can hear no more, prithee. 
If0rm. N6^ hear biai out^ let him tune his Crowd a 
whue. 
H4tre* The wofft Mufick, the groateft Preparadon« 
Spark. Naf. faith, 1*11 make you laugh. It cannot be« 
lays a third Lady. Yes^ yet, quoth I again. Says a 
fourth Lady 

Horn. Look to*t, we'll have no more Ladies. 

^Ark. NO' Then nurk« mark, now : Said I to 
the fourth, did you never fee lAx.Horntr? he lodges 
in Ru/fel'Str^tj and he's a Sign of a Man, you know, 
^cene came out Fratne; Hah> hah, ha. 

Hofn, But the Devil uke me if thine be the Sign of a 
Jcfi. 

. Sfark, With that they all fell a laughing, till they 
bepift'd themfelves. What, but it does not move you, 
methtnks ? Well, I fee one had as good go to Law 
without a Witnefs, as break a Jeft without a Laughter 
on one's fide Come, come. Sparks ^ but where do 
ive dine! l-faave left at Whitihall an Earl, to dine with 
you. 

I>cr» Why, I thought thpu hadft lov'd a Man with a 
Title better than a Suit with a Vnnch Triniming to*t« 

Hare* Go to him again. 

Spark. No, Sir, a Wit is to me the greateft Title in 
Ae World. 

' H^fjSv But go dine with your Earl, Sirs he may be 
cxceprious : We are your Friends, and will not take it ill 
CO be lef^ 1 do afliire'you. 

Hare. Nay, faith, he Qiallgoto him.. 
. ^park. Nay, pr^v. Gentlemen. - 

jyor. We^ll.thruftyouout, if you won't; what,dirap. 
point any body for us} ^ 

Spark. Kay, dear Gentlemen, hear me. 

mm. No, no. Sir, by no means \ pray go. Sir. 

Spark. Why, dear Rogues. 

[rhey all thrufi htm cut of iho Bfiom. 

Dot:. No, no. 

uf/^.^a, ha, ha. 

Sparkilh rttums. 

Spark. But, Sparks, pray hear me.' Wliatd'ye think 
rU eat there with gay OaUo w Fop'i and Clem CoxcQnbs P 
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I (hmk Wit as necelTary at Dioiier^ as a Glaft of good 
Viae ; aad that's the Reafon I never have any 8to» 
mach when I eat alone— —Come, but whera do we 
dine ? 

Horn. £v*n where yon will. 

Spark. At Chafelme's? 

Dor. Yes, if yon will. 

Spark* Or at the Cock \ 

J>or. Yes, if you pleafe. 

Spark. Or at the Bog and PMrtriig$^ 

Horn. Ay, if you hav« a miadto*t| for we fball dsae 
at neither* 

spark. Pfhaw, with your Fooling we fliall lofe the 
new Play; and I wou d no more mifs feeing a new 
Play the firft Day, than I wou*d mifs Otting in the Wits 
Row. Therefore 1*11 go fetch my Mlftreft, and away^ 

[Exh Sjpaikifti] 
Mamnt Horner, Harcourt, Don'Iant. MmnMmm Mr\ 
Pinchwife. 

Horn. Who havfc we here? Pmbw^f 
I Pinch* Gentlemeni your humble Servant 

Horn. Well, Jacky by thy long abfence from the 
Town, the Grumnefs of thy Countenance, and the Slo- 
vealinefs of thy Habit, I ihouM give thee Joy, fliOttM I 
not, of Marriage \ 

Pinch. Death! does he know Vm married too^ I 
thought to have conceal'd it from him at leaft. 

My long day in the Country will excufe my Drefs s and 
I have a Suit of Law that brings me up to Town, that 
puts me out of humour : Befides, 1 mud give Sparkijh 
to morrow five thoufand Pounds to lie with Sifter* 

Horn* Nay, you Country Gentlemen, rather tlian noe 
purcbafe, will buy any thing ; and be is a crack'd Title, 
if we may quibble. Well, but am I to give thee Joy ? 
I heard thou wert marry 'd. 

Pinfh. What then > 

Horn. Why, the next thing that is tO be heard, is, 
thou*rt a Cuckold. 

Pinch. Infupportable Name ! [^fi^^* 

G I Horn. 
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Bffii. But I did not cxpcd Marriage from fkch a 
WhDre->Maft<Bff asjoa) one that knew the Townfo moch^ 
aad Wonanfo w«U. 

Pmh. Why, I have marry'd no Londm Wife. 

H$rn. PDiaw, that's all one : That grave Circumfpec- 
tion in marrying a Country Wxit^ is like refiifing a 
deceitful pamper'd Sfmthfieldjzde, to go and be cheated 
by a Friend in the Country. 

Pincfi, A pox on him and his Simile. i A fide. 

At lead we are a hitle furer of the Breed there^ know 
what hetp Keeping has been, whether foil'd or unfouad. 

Horn. Come, come, I have known a Clap gotten in 
Wales \ and there are, Coufin, Juftices Clerks, and Chap- 
lains in the Country, I won't fay Coachmen. But Ihe's 
handfome, and young > 

Plneh. I'll anfwer a;s I (bou'd do. \^Afidu 

No, no ; ftie has no Beauty but her Youth, no Attrac- 
tion- bill he* Modcfty^ wholefom, homely, and hufwift^ 
iyi that's all. 

i:>(7r. He tall# as like- a Grafter ae iM^fboht. 

Pinch. She^d too aukwardi, ilS^(ayour'd; and filly to 
bring to Town. 

Hare. Then methwks you (bou*d bring her, to b« 
taught Breeding. • . 

Pinch. To be taught! No, Sir, I thank you, good 
Wives and private ^Idiers ihou'd be ignoram.— — I'll 
keep her fvom your Inftftt^iofis, I warrant yon. 

Hifc^ The Rogue is as jealous, as if his Wife were 
not ignorant. ijffidg. 

Horn. Why, if (he be il1-&vour*d, there will be lefs 
D^er here for you, than by leaving her in the Country t 
We have fuch Variety of Dainties, that we are fefdom 
teuajgry. 

I>or. But they have always coarfe, conftanf, fwinging 
StcunaeHslnthe Country. 

Hare. Foul Feeders indeed ! 

Dor. And your Hofpitality is great there. 

Hare. Open Houfe ; every Man's welcome. 

Pinch. So, fo. Gentlemen. 

Horn. But prithee, why fhouMft thou marry her ? If 
file be ugly, ill bred, and illly, (he muft be rich then P 

Pinch. 
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Pinch. As rich as if (he brought me twenty iboufand 
Pound out of this Town ; for £e*ll be as fure aot to 
ipend her moderate Portion, as a London Baggage wou*d 
be to fpend hers, let it be what it wou'd : So 'tis all one* 
Then, becaufe (he's ug)y, (he's the likelier to be my own; 
and being ill bred, fneMl hate Converfation ^ and (ince 
/illy and innocent, will not know the Difference betwixt 
a Man of one and twenty, and one of forty. 

Horn. Nine,— to my Knowledge; But if (he be 
iiUy, fhe*ll expe^ as much from a Man of forty nine, 
as from him of one and twenty. But mechinks Wk is 
more neceflary than Beauty $ and I think no young Wo. V 
man ugly that has it, and no handfoni Woman agreea* ^ 
hit without it. 

Pinch. 'Tis my Maxim, he*s a Fool that marries; but 
he's a greater that does not marry a Fool: What is Wit 
in a \ffi^c good for, but to make a Man a Cuckold \ 

Horn. Yes, to keep it from his Knowledge. 

Pinch. A Fool cannot contrive to nuke her Husband 
a Cuckold. 

Horn^ Nos but (he.*U club with a Man that can : And 
whatisworfe, if ihe cannot make her Husband aCuck« 
old, (he'll make him jealous, and pafs for one \ and then > 
'tis all one. ^ 

Pmeh. Well, well, I'll take care for one : My Wife 
Qiall make me no Cuckold, tho (he had your help, Mr. 
Horner. I underhand the Town, Sir* 

J>or. His Help! iJjlde. 

Hare. He*9 come newly to Town, it feems, and has 
not heard how things are with him. [Afidi. 

H»rn. But tell me, has Marriage cured thee of Whor- 
ing, which it feldom does? 

Hare. ^Tts more than Age can do. 

Horn. No } the Word is. 111 marry and live honed : 
But a Marriage Vow is like a penitent Gamefler*s Oath, 
and entering into Bonds and Penalties to flint himfelf to 
fuch a particular fmall Sum at play for the future, which 
makes him but the more eager; and not being able to 
hold out, lofes his Money again, and bis Forfeit to 
boot. 

Dor. Ay, ay, a Gamefter will be a Gamefter whilft 

his Money lafts, and a Whore-mafter whilH his Vigour. 

G 4. Hare. 
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Hare, Nay, I have known 'em^ when they are broke, 
and can lofe no more, keep a fumbling with the Box \j\ 
their Hands to fool with only, and hinder other Game- 
iler«. 

Dor. That had wherewithal to make lufty Stakes. 

P'tntb. Well, Gentlemen, you may lau^h at me $ but 
you ftall never lie with my ^\M I know the Towni 

Horn. But prithee, was not the Way you were in 
better \ Is not Keeping better than Marriage > 

^tneh. A pox on*t, the Jades wou*d jilt me, I cou*d 
never keep a Whore to myfelf. 

Horn. So, then you only married to keep a Whore to 
yourfelf. Well, but let me tell you. Women, as you 
fay, are like Soldiers, made conftant and loyal by good 
Pay, rather than by Oaths and Covenants: Theremre I'd 
advife my. Friends to keep rather than marry, fince too I 
find, by your Example, it does not ferve one's turn; for 
I faw you yefterday in the eighteen-penny Place with a 
J)retty Country Wench ? 

P'lmh. How the Devil, did he (cc my Wife then \ I 
fat there that ftie might not be feen : But Die fhall never 
go to ar Play again. * [Afide. 

Horn, What, doft thou bluDi at nine and forty for 
having been feen with a Wench \ 

Dor, No, faith, I warrant 'twas his Wife^ which he 
featcd there out of fight} for he's a cunning Rogue, and 
onderftands the Town. 

/ Hare, He blulhes : Then 'twas his Wife j for Men arc 
/now more afhamed to be feen with them in publick, 
A- than with a Wench. 

Pinch, Hell and Damnation ! Tm undone, fince Hor^ 
ner has feen her, and they know 'twas (he. [_Jfidem 

Horn, But prithee, was it thy Wife? JS he was exceed- 
ing pretty : I was in love with her at that diftance. 

Pinch, You are like never to be nearer to her. Your 
S.ervant, Gentlemen, [Pff^''^ ^* ^^« 

Horn, Nay, prithee ftay. 

Pinch, I cannot; I will not. 

Horn, Come, you (hall dine with us. 

Pinch. I have din'd already. 

Horn, Come, I know thou haft not ? Til treat thee, 
dear Rogue } thou (ha't.lpend none of thy Hampjhiro 
Money to day. ' Pinch. 
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Pinch, Tn^ me! So, he ufes me already like hi' 
Cuckold. lAfidf 

Horn. Nay, you fhal! not ^o. 

Pm^if. I muits I have Buiinefi at. home* 

lExh Plnchwife? 

Hare. To beat his Wife, He's as iealous of her, a» 
a Cheapfidt Husband of a Covent-Garden Wife. 

Horn. Why, 'tis as hard to find an old Whoremaiter 
without Jealoufy and the. Gout, as a young one without 
Fear, or the Pox. 

As Gout in ji;e, from Pox in Tout fi proceeds; 

So PFenching faft^ the Jealoufy fucceeds : 

The ivorfi Vtfeafs that Love and Wenching ireedt. 






A C T II. S C EN E I. 

Mrs, Mafgery Pinchwife and Alithea: Afr. PinchwiTe 
peeping behind at the Door* 

Mrs. Pinch.TyRSY, Sifter, where are the beft Fields and 
J7 Woods to walk 10, in London f 

Alith. A pretty Queftion ! Why, Si(ler» IHulherry-Gar- 
den and St. Jameses Park^ and for dofe walks, the ^ew 
Exchange, 

Mrs. Pinch* Pray, Sifter, tell me why my Husband 
looks fo grum here in Town, and keeps me up clofe* 
aovl will not let me go a-walking, nor let me wear m| 
beft Gown yefterday. 

^liih. O, he's jealous, Sifter. 

Mrs. Pinch. Jealous ! What's that ? ^ 

Mith. He's afraid you (hou*d love another Man,* 

Mrs. Pinch, How (hou*d he be afraid of my loving 
another Man, when he will not let me fee any but him- 
fclf? 

jilith. Did he not carry you yefterday to a Play ? 

Mrs. finch. Ay \ but we fat amongft ugly Peopte S 
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He wottM not let me come near the Gentry, who fat 
under us^ fo that I cou*d not fee *em. He told me none 
but naughty Women fat there, whom they tous'd and 
mous'd : But I wou'd have ventur'd for all that. 

Mhh, But how did you like the Play? 

Mrs. Pmk Indeed I was weary of the' Play ^ but I 
lik'd hugeoufly the Adors i They are the goodlieft, pro- 
pereSMen, Sifter, 

jiUih, O, but you muft not like the Aftors« Sifter. 

Mrs. Pinch. Ay^ how fliou*d I help it. Sifter ) Pray, 
Sifter, when my Husband comes in, will you ask leave 
for me to go a walking ! 

jilhh. A walking, ba, ha : Lord a Country Gentler 
woman's Pleafure is the Drudgery of a Foot-poft ^ and 
flse requires as much Airing as her Husband's Horfes. 

Enttr Mr* Pinchwtfe t9 them. 
But here comes your husband : Til ask, tbo Tm fure he*I! 
' Aot grant it. 

Mrs. Pinci. He fxys hp won't let me go- abroad, f» 
fear of catching the Pox, 

jflUh. Fie i the Small Pox, you ftiou'd fay. 

Mrs. Pinch. O my dear, deai- Bud, welcome home: 
Vhy doft thou took Co fropifti } who has nanger*d thee } 

Mr. Pinch.. You're a Fool. 

(,AfrsM Pinchwife goes' ajidi, and cries, 

jiUth. Faith, fo flie is, for crying for no^fault, poor 
tender Creature \ 

. Mr. Pinch, What, you wou*d have her as impudent 
as yourfisif, as errant | Jilflirt, a Gadder, a Magpye i 
and to fay all, a mere notorious Town-^oman ? 

Alifh, Brother, you are my only Ccnfurer ; and the* 
Honour of your Faniily will fooner fuffcr in your Wife 
there, than in me, tho 1 take the innocent Liberty of 
the Town. 

Mr, Pinch. Hark you, Miftrefs, do not talk Co before 
my Wife : The innocent Liberty of the Town ! 

Mith. Why, pray, who boafts of any intrigue with 
me? What Lampoon has made my Name notorious i 
What ill Women frequent my Lodgings ? I keep no 
Company with any Women of fcandalous Reputations. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Pinch. No, you keep the Men of fcandaloos Re- 
putations Company. 

^ihb» Where > Wou^d you not have me civil ? An- 
fwer 'em in a Box at the Plays, in the Drawing Rdom^ 
at Whitehall^ in Sf. "fames* s Park, Mulberry-GardeUy or-** 

Mr. Pinch, Hold, hold ; do not teach my Wifis where 
the Men are to be found : I believe fliers the worfe for 
your Town-Documents already. 1 bid you keep her ia 
Ignorance, as I do« 

Mrs. Pinch. Indeed, be not angry with her. Bud, (he 
will tell me nothing of the Town, tho I aik her athou- 
fand times a-day. 

Mr. Pinch* Then you ar^ very inquifiuve to know, 
I find? 

Mrs. Pinch, Not I, indeed. Dear ^ I hate London : 
Our Place-hottfe in the Country is worth a thoufaod oft ; 
WOtt*d I were there again. 

Mr. Finch, So you (hall, I warrant. Biit were you not 
talking of Playj and Players when I came in ? You are 
her Encourager in fuch Difcou'rfes. 

Mrs, Pinch, No, indeed, Dear^ (he chid meiuilnow 
for liking the Player- Men. 

Mr. Pinch, Nay, if (he be fo innocent as to owtK 
to me her liking them, there is no hurt in't.* ■ 

Come, my poor Rogue, but thou Itkeft none better thaa' 

me? 

. Mrs. Pinch. Yes, indeed, but I do : The Player. Men are 

finer Folks. 

Mr. Pinch, But you love none better than me > 

Mrs. Pinch, You are my own dear Bud, and I know 
you : I hate a Stranger. 

Mr. Pinch, Ay, my Dear, you mu(l love me only ; andt 
not be like the naughty Town- Women, who only hate 
their Husbands, and love every Man elfe* love Plays, Vi* 
fits, Hne Coaches, fine Clothes, Fiddles, Ballf, Trio^ts, 
and fo lead a wicked Town- Life* 

Mrs. Pinch. Nay, if to enjoy all thefe things be a 
Town-Life, Lmdm is net (b bad: a Place^ Dear. 

Mr; Pinch. How! if yoi love we, jou muiV Hate 
London^ 

Altth, 
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AUtb. The Fool has forbid me difcovering to her the 
Pleafurcs of the Town, and he h now fcuing her agog J 
upon them himfelfi \^Apie. / 

h&s$.Pmch. But, Husband/do the Town- VTomenloveV 
the PIa)ter*Men too ? 

Mr, Pinch. Yes, I warrant you. 

Mrs. Psneb* Ay, I warrant you. 

Mr, Pinek Why, you do not, 1 hope > 

Mrs. Pinch. No, no. Bud : But why have we no Play- 
€r-Men in the Country > 

Mr. Pmch. Ha«-«-Mrs. Aisnx^ aak me no more to 
go to a Play, 

Mxt. Pinch* Nay, why, Lore? I did not care for go- 
ing : But when you forbid me, you make tnc, as •twcre, 
dcfire It* 

Jliib. So 'twill be in other things, I warrant. 

Mrs. Phfch. Pray let me go to a Play, Dear } 

Mr. Pinch. Hold your Peace, I wo'not* 

Mrs. Pinch. Why, Love? 

Mr. Pinch. Why, ril tell you. 

Alith, Nay, if he tell her, (hell give him more caufe 
to forbid her that Place. [^fide. ' 

Mrs* Pinchm Pray, why, Dear^ 

Mr* Pinch. Ftrft, you like the Adorss and the Gal- 
lants may like you. 

Mrs. Pinch. What, a homely Country Girl! No, Bud» 
no body will like me. 

Mr. Pinch. I tell you ye?, they may, 

Mrs. Pmch. No, no, you jcft— I won*t believe 
jou : I will go. 

Mr. Pinch. I tell you then, that one of the leudeft 
lellows in Town, who fav you there, told me he was 
in love with you. 

Mt$. Pinch, Indeed! Who, who, pray who was't? 

Mr. Pinch. l*ve gone too far, and ilipt before I was 
aware ; how overjoyed ihe is ! IJfide^ 

Mrs. Pinch. Was it any Hamffljipc Gallant, any of 

pur Neighbours \ I promife you I am beholden to him. 

Mr. Pinch. I nromifeyou, you lye; for hewou'd but 

nun you, as he has done huadfcds; He has jao other 

love 
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Love for Women, but that fuch as he look upon Wo- 
men, like BaOUsks^ but to deftroy 'ei»« 

Mrr* ?mch. Ay, but if he lovet me, why fliould be 
rain me? Anfwer me to that: Metbinks he fliou'd nor^ 
I wott'd dxi him no harm» 

jllith* Ha, ha, ha. 

Mr. Pinch. 'Ti$ very well s but Til keep him from 
doing you any harm, or me either. 

EntiT SparkiQi And Harcourr. 
But here comei Company, get you in, get you in. 

Mrs. P'mch. But pray, Hiuband, is he a pretty Gen- 
tleman, that loves me 2 

Mr. Pinch. In, Baggage, in. 

\ThrHfis htr m, Jhuts the Deer. 
What, all the leud Libertines of the Town brought 
to my Lodging, by this eafy Coxcomb ! SVJcath I'll not 
fufTer it. 

Spark. Here, Harccurt^ do you approve my Choice? 
Dear little Rogue, I told you I'd brmg you acquainted 
with all my Friends, the Wits and——* 

[Harcourt/r/«/fj her. 
/^Ut. Pinch. Ay, they (hall know her, as well as you 
/ yourfelf will, 1 warrant you. 

"^ Spark, This iM one of thofe, my pretty Rosue, that 
are to dance at your Wedding to morrow : And him you 
muft bid welcome ever, to what you and 1 have. 

Mr. Pinch. Monftrous! [^fidc. 

Spark. Harcourty how doft thou like her, faith ? Nay, 
Dear, do not look down ; I (hould hate to have a Wife 
of mine out of countenance at any thing. 

Mr. Pinch. Wonderful ! 

Spark. Tell me, I fay, Harcourty how doft thou 
like her 2 Thou haft ftar*d upon her enough, to refblve 
me. 

Hare, So infinitely well, that I cou'd wifli I had a Mif- 
trefs coo, that might differ from her in nothing, but 
ber Love and Engagement to you. 

jiUth. Sir, Maftcr Sparki/h has often told me that 
his Acquaimance were all Wits and RailKeurs, and now 
1 find it. 

SparK No, by the Univerfe, Madam, he does not 
sally now % you may believe him ; I do aflure you, he is 
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the honefteft, wonhieft, true bearted\Gentleinan*— — A 
Man of fuch perfed Honour, he wou'd fay nothing to a 
Lady he does not mean. 

Mr. V'mch. Praifing another Man to his Miftrefs ! 
HArc. Sir, you are fo beyond Expe^ation obliging, 

that 

; Sfark. Nay, i'gad, I am fure you do admire her ex- 
^remely, 1 fce*t in your Eyes— — ^He does admire you. 
Madam.— —By the >J«^orld. don't you ? 

Hatc. Yes, above the W^orld, or, the moft glorious 
Part of it, her whole Sex : And till now I never thought 
I (hou*d have envied you, or any Man about to mar- 
ry, but you have the bed Excufe for Marriage I eves 
knew. 

AlAth. Nay, now. Sir, Tra fatisfied you are of the 
Society of the Wits, and Raillieurs, (ince you cannot 
fpare your Friend, even when he is but too civil to you ; • 
but the fureft Sign \^ (ince you are an Enemy to Marriage, 
for that I hear you hate as much as Buiiinefs or bad 
Wine. 

Hurc. Truly, Madam, I was never an Enemy to 
Marriage till now, becaufe Marriage, was never an Ene- 
my to me before. 

/ AUth, But why. Sir, is Marriage an Enemy to you 
now? becaufe it robs you of your Friend here ? for you 
look upon a Friend manied, as one gone into a Monaf- 
tery, that is, dead to the World. 

Bare, *Tii indeed, becaufe you marry him ; 1 fee, Ma- 
dam, you can guefs my Meaning : 1 do confefs hearti- 
ly and openly^ I wifh itwerein my Power to break the 
Match J by Heavens I wou*d. 
^Ark. Poor FrAfik / 
AMth^ Wou*d you be fo unkind to me? 
Hare* No, no, \\& not becaufe I wou'd be unkind to 
you. 

S^Atk. Poor Fr4»it, no gad, 'tis only his Rindnefs to 
me. 

Mr. Pinch* Great Kindnefs to you indeed ; infenfi- 
ble Fop, let a Man make love to his Wife to his Face! 

Spark, Come, dear Fr/inilr, for all my Wife therr, that 
(hall be, thou &alt en)oy me fometimes, dear Rogue : 

By 
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By my Honour, we Men of Wit condole for our dcccaf- 
ed Brother in Marriage, as much as for one dead in ear- 
ned ; I think th£t was prettily faid of me, ha. Bar- 
court?, ■ i M But come, Fr4»i(r, be not melancholy for 
me« 

Hare. No, I afliire you, I am not melancholy for 
you. 

Spark, Prithee, Frank, doft think my Wife, that (hall 
be there, a fine Perfon \ 

Hare. I cou*d gaze upon her, till I became as blind 
as you are. 

Sfark, How as I am ? how } x 

Hare. Becaufe you are a Lover, and true Lovers arc^^ 
blind, ftock blind. 

Sfdrk. True, true s bUt by the World (he has Wit too, 
as well as Beauty t Go^ go with h'er into a Corner, and 
try if (he has Wit, talk to her any thing, (he's balfaful 
before me. 

Hare, Indeed if a Woman wants Wit in a Corner, 
&e has it no where, 

Alith. Sir, you difpofc of me a litde before your time 

lAfidi to Sparkifh. 

S^^ark. Nay, nay. Madam, let me have an Earneft of 
your Obedience, or— —go, go, Madam^— — 

[Harcourt courts Alithea afi^o, 
Mr. Pineh. How, Sir, if you are not concerned for 
the Honour of a Wife, I am for that of a Stiler $ he 
fliall not debauch her: Be a Pander to your own Wife, 
bring Men to her, let 'em make love before your Face, 
thruft 'em into a Corner together, then leave *tmin pri- 
vate ! Is this your Town Wit and Condu£t > 

Spark. Ha, ha, ha, a filly wife Rogue wou*d make one 
hugh more than a ftark Fool, ha, ha j I fliall burft. 
Kay, you fliall not difturb *em ; Til vex thee, by the 
World. 

iStrug^les with Pinch, to hep him from Har- 
court and Alith. 
Al'uh. Th^ Writings are drawn. Sir, Settlements 
made i 'tis too late. Sir, and paft all Revocation. 
Hare, Then fa is my Death. 
Alith, I wou'd not be unjuft to him» 
Hare, Then why to me fo ? 
Alith, 1 have no Obligaiioa, to you. Hare. 
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Hatc. Mv Love. 
Jduh. 1 bad his before. 

H4r^. You never had it; he wants, you fee^ Jcaloufy, 
ihe onlv infaliible Sign of it. 

Alith. Love proceeds from Efteem *, he cannot ^i£^ 
cnift my Virtue j befides, he loves me» or he wou*d not 
marry me. 

iUrc, Kfarrying you, is no more (Tgn oF fats Love, 
than bribing your Woman, that he may marry you, is a 
fign of his Generofity : Marriage is rather a fign of In- 
tereft, than Love$ and he that marries a Fortune, co- 
vets a Miftrefs, not loves her: But if you take Marriage 
for a fign of Love, take it from me immediately. 

Aluh, No, now you have put a Scruple in my Head $ 
but in Ihort, Sir, to end our Difpute, 1 muft marry him, 
my Reputation wou'd fuflPer in the World elfe. 

Hare. No; if you do marry him, with your Pardon, 
Madam, your Reputation fufFsrs in the World, and you 
wou'd be thought in neceflity for a Cloak. 

Alith, Nay, now you are rude, Sir.— Mr. Sparkljh^ 
pray come hither, your Friend here is very troublcfome, 
and very loving. 

Hare. Hold, hold, ^Afide to Aliihca. 

Mr. Pinch, D'ye hear that? 

Spark, Why, d'ye think Til fecm to be jealous h'ke 
a t^ouutry Bumpkin } 

Mr. Pinck. No, rather be a Cuckold, like a credulous 
Cir. 

Hare. Madam, you wou*d Aot have been fo liule ge- 
nerous as to have told bfm. 

Alifh. Yes, fince you cou'd be fo little generous as to 
wrong him. 

//arc. Wrong him, ofo Man can do*t, he's beneath an 
Injury $ a Bubble, a Coward, a fenQefs Idiot, a Wretch 
fo contemptible to all the World but you, that-«* 

j^hb. Hold, do not rail at him, for Once he is like 
to be my Husband, I am refblvM to like him : Nay, I 
think I am oblig'd to tell him, you are not his Friend. 
^--^Mafter Sparkijh, Mafter Sparkr/h. 

Spark. What, what 5 now dear R<^ue, has not (be Wit > 
Hare. Not fo much as I thought^ and hoped fhe had. 

iSp^aks JurUy. 
i Alub^ 
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jllhh, Mr. Sfdrkijh^ do you bring People to rati at 
you ? 

Jiarc, Madam— 

Sfark. How ! no^ but if be does rail at me, 'tis but 
in jeft I warrant ? what we Wits do Ibr one another, 
and never take any notice of iu 

Aluh. He fpoke fo fcurriloufly of you, I had no 
Patience to heat him ) befides he has been making love 
to me. 

HJrr. True, damn'd tell-tale Woman. iAfidi. 

Spark. Pihaw, to ihew his Parts— —we Wits rail and 
make love often, but to (hew our Pans ; as we have no 
Affe^ons fo we have no Malice, we^— — 

Aiith. He faid you were a Wretch below an Injury. 

Spark. PfliaWi 

H4rf. Damn'd, ienfle(5» impudent, virtuous Jade; 
vrell, fince (he wOn*t let me have her, (he*U do as good^ 
fhe'li make me hate her. 

Alith. A common Bubble. 

Spark, P(haw. 

Alith. A Coward. 

Spark. P(haw, Plhaw. 

Al'tth^ A fenfelefs drivelling Idiot* 

Spark. How ! did he difparage my Parts ? Kay, then^ 
my Honour's concern*d» I can't put up that. Sir \ by 
the World, Brother, help me to kill him^ (I may drav^ 
novfi Hnce we have the Odds of him :<— -'tis a good 
Occafion too before my Miftrtfs)— — [Ajtde. 

[^Offers tQ dravji 

Alltk Hold, hold. 

Spark. What, what^ 

Alith* I mud not let *em kill the Gentleman neither, 
for his Kindnefs to me-, I am (b far from hating him, 
that I wi(h my Gallant had his Perfon and Underftand- 
ing :— — fc 
(Nay if mv Honour — «— iAfid$. 

Spark. I'll be thy Death. 

Alith. Hold, hold, indeed to tell the Truth, the Gen- 
tleman faid after all, that what he fpoke, was but out 
* of Friend (hip to you. 

Spark. How 1 fay, I am, I am a Fool, that is no Wit, 
out of Friend fhip to me ! 

Alith. 
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Alith. Yes, to try whether I was concernM enough 
for you ^ and made Love to me only to be fatisfy'd of 
my Virtue, for your fake. 

Hare. Kind however—— [jifide. 

Spark* Nay, if k were io, my dear Rogue, I ask thee 
Pardon ; but why woa*d not you tell me fo^ faith > 

Hare. Becaufe I did not think oo'r, faith. 

Spark. Come, Hormr does not come» Bareourt let's 
be gone to the new Play. Come, Madam. 

Al'ub. 1 will not go, if you intend to leave me alone 
in the Box, and run into the Pit, as you ufe to do« 

Sfark. P&iaw, 1*11 leave Hareourt with you in the Box, 
to entertain you, and that's as good; if 1 (at in the 
BoXj I QsouM be thought no Judge but of Trimmings -— 
CoHie away, Hareourt, lead her down. 

[£x#»9^Sparki(h, Hareourt, and Alichea. 

Pmek VTell, go diy ways, for the Flower of the 
true Town Fops, fuch as fpend their Efiates before 
they come to 'em, and are Cuckolds before they're mar- 
rted. But let me go look to ifiy own Free-bold*-'-— — 
How-— — 

Eni»r my Lady -Fidget, Mfirtfs Dainty Fidget, and 
htifififi Squeamiifau 

Lady tldx. Yonr Servant^ Sir, where is your Lady \ 
Ve are come to wait opoii her to the new Play* 

Pmck. New Phiv ! 

Lady Widg. Ana my Husband will wait opon you 
jrrefently. 

Pimh. Damn your Civility—— ZAfide. 

Madam, by no means, I will not fee Sir Jafptr here, 
till I have waited upon him at home^ nor fhall my Wife 
fee you till (he has waited upon your Ladiihip at your 
Lodgings; 

Lady Tidp Now we are here^ Sir, 

Pinch. No, Madam. 

J>4unt, Pray, let us fee her. 

Squeam. We will not ftir, till we fee her. 

Pinch. A Pox on you all—— {jifide.) 

[Goes to the Door^ and returne. 
She has lock*d the Door, and is gone abroad. 

Lady Fidg. No, you have lock'd the Door, and (he*s 
within. 

Daln. 
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Dam. They told us below« (be was here. 

Pinck (Will nothing do \) Well it mud out then« 

to tell you the Truth, Ladies^ which 1 was afraid to let 
you know before, left it might endanger your Lives, 
niy Wife has juft now the Small Pox come out uponher» 
do not be frightned ; but pray be gone. Ladies, you 
fhall not ftay here in danger of your Lives^ pray get you 
gone. Ladies. , 

Lady Fidg. No, no, we have all had *em. 

Squeam, Alack, alack! 

Dain» Come, come, we rauft fee how it goes with 
her, I underftand the Difeafe* 

Lady F'tdg* Come. , 

Pinch. Well, there is no being too hard for Women 
at their own Weapon, Lying, therefore I'll quit the 
Field. {Afide.) lEx. Pinchwife. 

Sqmam. Here's an Example of Jealoufy! 

LadyF/Wj, Indeed, as the World goes, I wonder 
there 9fe.no iQore jealous,, fioce Wives are fo neglefted. 

Dam* Plhaw^ as the World goes, to what end Qiou*d 
they be jealous > 

Lady lidg. Fob, 'tis a nafty World. 

Sthtiam. That Men of Parts great Acquaintance, and 
QuaJitf, fliou'd take up with, and fpend themfelves and 
Fortunes in keeping little Play-houfe Creatures, foh I 

Lady Pldg- VTay,. that Women of Underftandlng, 
great Acquaintance, and good Quality flxMi'd fall a keep* 
ing too of iietle Creatures^ foh ! 

Sqf^am* Why, 'tis the Men of Qualities Fault, they 
never vide Womenof Honour, and Reputation, as they 
us*d to do ; and have not fo much as common Civility 
for Ladies of our Rank, but ufe us with the fame Indif> 
ferency, and tU Breeding, as if we were all marry'd to 
•cm. 

Lady Tidg, She fays true, 'tis an errant Shame Wo- 
men of Quality (hou'd be fo flighted ; methinks. Birth, 
Birth, jhou'd go for fomething; I have known Men ad- 
mired, courted, and follow*d for their Titles only. , 

Sjueam. Ay, one wou*d think Men of Honour (hou'd 
not love, no more than marry, out of their own kaftk 

Dain. Fie, fie upon *em, they are come to think 
crofs Breeding A>r themfelves beft, as well as for their 
Dogs and Horfes. Lady 
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Lady FUg. They arc Dogs and Horfes for't. 

Squeam. One wouM think, \f not for Love, for Va- 
nity a little. 

Dain, Nay, they do fatisfy th^ir Vanity upon us fame- 
times } and are kind to us ia their Report, tell all the 
World they lie with us. 

Lady Fidg. Damn'd Rafcals, that we fhou'd be only 
wrong'd b) Vm ; to report a Man has had a Pcrfon, 
when he has not had a Pcrfon, is the greateft Wrong 
in the whole World, that can beslone to a Perfbn. 

Squeam, Well, 'tis an errant (hame, noble Perfons 
Ihou'd be fo wrong'd and neglefted. 

Lady Vidg, fiut dill 'tis an erranter (hame for a noble 
Pcrfon, to ncglefb her own Honour, and defame her 
own noble Perfon, with little inconfiderable Fellows, 
foh! 

l>Atn, I Hipofe the Crime agatnO: our Honour, \% the 
fame with a Man of Quality as with another. 

Lady Fidg. How ! no fure, the Man of Quality is 
Hkeft one's Husband, and therefore the Fault (hou*d 
be the lefs. 

2>4/i7.^Butthen the Pleafure fliou*d be the lefs. 

Lady Fldg. Fie, fie, fie, forfliamr> Sifter, whither (hall 
we rambled fie continent in your Difcourfe, or I (hall 
hate you. . 

^ I>atn. fieiides an Intr^e is fo much the more noto* 
rious for the Man's Quality. 

Squiam. *Tis true, no body takes Notice of a priyate 
Man, and therefore with him 'tis more fecret j and the 
^ Crime's the left when 'tis not known. 

Lady Fidg. You fay tniej i*faith, I think you are 
in the right on't : *Tis not an Injury to a Husband, till 
it be an Injury to our Honoors^ fo that a Woman of 
Honour lofes no Honour with a private Perfon } and to 
fay Truth 

Daw* So the little Fellow is grown a private Perfon 
with he r [A/fari to Squeam. 

Lady Fid^, But ftill my dear, dear Honour ■ 
Enter Sir Jafper, Horner,' Dorilant. 

Sir y4jf>. Ay, my dear, dear of Honour, thou haft 
fttll fo much Honour in thy Mouth 

Horn* rhat'fhe has none clfewhere^ ■ [Afidit. 

Lady 
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Lady tidg. Oh, what d'ye mean to bring in tbcfe up- 
on us ? 

l>Mn. f oh ! ebefe are as bad as Wits. 

SfHeam* Fob ! 

Lady Fid^. Let us leave the Room. 

Sir Jafp. Stay, ftay, faith to tell you the naked 
Truth—— 

Lady Fidg, Fie, Sir yaffer, do not ufc that Word 
naked. 

Sir Ja/p. Well, well, in Ihort I have Bufinefs at 
Whitehall^ and cannot go to the Play with you« therefore 
wou'd have you go*- 

Lady Tidg, With thofe two to a Play > 

Sir Jafp, No, not with t'other, but with Mr. Horner \ 
there can be no more Scandal to go with him, than with 
Mr. Tattti^ or Mafter Limberham, 

Ijidy Fidg. With that nafty Fellow ! no— no. 

Sir fjfi. Nay, prithee. Dear, hear me. 

[IVhiJ^rs to La4y Fidg, 

Hor?^ Ladies. [Horner, Dorilant drawing mar 

Squeamifh and Daim. 

Dain. Stand ofF. 

Sf$iam, Do not approach ut. 

Dain. Yon herd with th« Wits, yon are Obfcenlty 
all over. ^ 

Squeanf, And I wott*d as foon look upon a Pi£lure of 
jidam and Evo, withow Fig-leaves, as any of you, if 
I cou*d help it, therefore keep off, and do not make us 
fick. 

Dor. What a Devil are thefe! 

H^n, Why, thefe are Pretenders to Honour, as Crt- 
ticks to Wit, only by cenfuring others ^ and as every 
raw,peeviih, om-of^humour'd, afife^ed, dull, Tea-dripk- 
tng. Arithmetical Fop ftts up for a Wit, by railing at 
Men of Senfe, fo thefe for Honour, by railing at the 
Coart, and Ladies of as great Honour as Quality. 

Sir Jaf. Come, Mr. Horner, I muil defire you to go 
with thefe Ladies to the Play, Sir* 

Horn. I ! Sir. 

Sir yajp. Ay, ay, come, Sir. 

lUrn. I muft beg your Pardon, Sir, and theirs, I will 
not be feen in WomcAS Company ia publick again for 
tfcc W«U. ' " Sir 
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ySit yaff. Ha, ha, ftrange Avcrfion j 
4 Squiam. No« he's for Womens Company in prifate. 

Sir Jafp. He— —poor Man he— — ha, ha, ha» 

Dwn. 'Tis a greater Shame amongft lend Fellows to 
be feen in virtuous Somen's Company, than for the 
Women to be feen with them. 

H»rn. Indeed, Madam, the time was I od; hated vir« 
tuous Women, but now I hate the other too; I beg 
your Pardon, Ladies, 

Lady Fidg. You are very obh'ging. Sir, becaufe we 
woa*d not be troubled with you. 

Sir Jafp. In fober Sadness, he (hall so. 

X}or. Nay, if he wo* not, I am ready to Watt upon 
the Ladies, and I think I am the fitter Man. 

Sir Jafp. You, Sir, no, I thank you for that— Mafter 
Horner '\$ a privileg'd Man amongft the virtuous h^d\^%, 
'twill be a great while before you are fo $ He, he, he, 
he*5 my Wife's Gallant, he, he, he i no, pray withdraw. 
Sir, for as 1 take it, the virtuous Ladies have no Bufiaefs 
with you. 

Dor. And I am fure he can have none wfth themj 
\h ftrange a Man can't come amongft vinuous Women 
now, but upon rhe fame Terms as Men are. admitted in- 
to the great Turk*% Seraglio : But Heavens keep me from 
being an Hombre Player with *em. fiat where is Finch- 
vjifel [£xfi Dorilant. 

Sir Jdjp. Come, come, Man, what avoid the fweet So* 
ciety of Woman-kind > That fweet, foft, gentle, tame, 
noble Creature Woman, made for Man*8 Companion— « 

Horn, So is that foft, gentle, tame, and more noble 
Creature a Spaniel, and has all their Tricks \ can fawn, 
lie down, fufFer beating, and fawn ^e more $ barks ac 
your Friends when they come to fee you, makes yotnr 
Bed hard, gives yoo Fleas, and the Mange fbmetioMs s 
And all the Difference is, the Spamel^s the iwre fanhfiil 
Animal, and fawns but upon oneMalUr* 

Sir Jafp. Heh, he, he. 

Squeam. O, the rude Bead ! 

Dain. Infolent Brute! 

Lady Fid^. Brute ! (Unking, iMnifyM, rMten French 
Wether, to dato >■ » . 
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Sir Jaff. Hold, in*t pleafe your Ladiflbip: For (hame« 
Mafter Hormr, your Mother was a Woman^**^ 
Now (ball I never reconcile 'em. [Afide* 

Hark you. Madam, take my Advice in your Anger : Yoa 
know you often want one to make up your drolins Pack 
of Hombre Players, and you may cheat him eadiy; for 
he's an ill Gamefter, and confequently loves Play. Be« 
{ideSy you know you have but two old civil Gentlemen 
(with (linking Breaths too) to wait upon you abroad ; 
take in the third into your Service: The other are but 
crazy ; and a Lady fhou'd have a fupernumerary Gen- 
tleman-Ufher as a fupernumerary Coach- Horfe, left 
fometimes you fhou'd be forc*d to ftay at home* 

Lady Fid£. But are you Aire be loves Play, and has 
Money, ^ 

Sir ffaff. He loves Play as much as you, and has Mo-> 
ney, as much as I. 

Lady Pidg. Then I am contented to make htm pay for 
his Scurrility : Money makes up in a meafure all other 
V^ants in Men — Thofe whom we cannot make hold for 
Gallants, we make fine. \,Afidt, 

Sir y^fi* So, fo; now to mollify, to wheedle him,* 

lAfide. 

Mafter H^rmr, will you never keep civil Company? me- 
thinks 'tis time now, (ince you are only fit for' them. 
Come, come, Man, you muft e'en fall to vifiting our 
Wives, eating at our Tables, drinking Tea with our vir- 
tuous Relations after Dinner, dealing Cards to *em, read- 
ing Plays and Gazettes to *em, picking Fleas out of their 
Smocks for 'em, coUeding Receipts, new Songs, VFo* 
men. Pages, and Footmen for *em. 

Horn. I hope they'll afford me better Employment^ 
Sir. 

Sir Jafp0 Heh, he, he ; 'tis fit you know your Work 
before you come into your Place : And fince you are un- 
provided of a Lady to flatter, and a good Houfe to eat 
ar, pray frequent mine, and call my Wife Miftrefs, and 
(he fhallcall you Gallant, according to the Cuftom. 

Horn. Who, I> • 

Sir ^a/p. Faith, thou (ha't for my faktj come for my 

fake only. 

Horn, For your fake— — 

' Sir 
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Sir Jaff, Come, come, hcrc'i a Gamcfter for you \ 
let him be a little famiiiar fometimes, nay, what if a lit- 
tle ruje> Gamefters may be rude wiiti Ladies^ y«u 
know. 

Lady V'tdg. Yesj loling Gamefters have a Privilege 
with Women. 

Horn, 1 always thought the contrary, that the win- 
ning Gamefter had mod Privilege with Women; for 
when you have loft your Money to a Man « youll lofe 
any thing you have, all you have, they fay, and he may 
you as hepleafes. 

Su]}afp, Heh, he, hes wellj win or lofe you (lialt 
have your Liberty with her. 

Lady F'tdg. As be behaves himfelf $ and for your fake 
ril give him Admittance and Freedom* 
Horn. All forts of Freedom, Madam ? 
Sir Jafp. Ay, ay, ay, all forts of Freedom thou canft 
take: And fo go to her, begin thy new Employment} 
wheedle her, jeft wuh her, and be better acquainted one 
with another. 

Horn. I think I know her already ; therefore may 
venture with her my Secret for her's. lAfido. 

[Horner and Lady Fidget whiffer. 
Sirfafp. Sifter Cuz, 1 have proVided an innocent Play- 
Fellow for you there. 
Dain. Who, he! 

Sqtseam. There's a Play-F^Uow, indeed ! 
Sir ^afp. Yes fure : What, he is good enough to 
play at Cards, BlindmanVBuff, or the Fool with fome- 
dmes. 

Squeam. Foh ! we'll have no fuch Pray-Fcllows. 
Vam. No, Sir J you (han*t chufe Play-Fellows for us, 
we thank you. 
Sk Jafp. Nay, pray hear me. 

[Whifpenng to them. 
Lady F/i^. But, poor Gentleman, couM you be fo ge- 
nerous, fo truly a Man of Honour, as for the fakes of 
us Women of Honour, to caufe yourfelf to be reported 
no Man? No Man ! and to fufFer yourfelf the greateft 
Shame that cett*d fall upon a Man, that none might fall 
upon us Women by your Converfation ; But indeed^ Sir, 
as perfeftly^ perfeftly the faipe Man as before your go- 
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Jug iato Trance, Sir? as perfedly, perfeftly, Siri 
H0rn. As perfedly, perfedly, Madam: Kay, I fcom . 
you ihou'd take my Word s I defire to be cry'd only^ 
Madam. 

Lady Fidg. Well, that's fpoken again like a Maa of 
HoAour: All Men of Honour defire to come to the Teft. 
But indeed, generally you Men report fucb things of 
yonrfelves, one does not know how or wbomtobelTeTei 
and it is come to that pafs, we dare not take your VTords 
no more than your Taylors; without fome ftaid Servant 
of yours be bound with you. But I have (6 ftrong a; 
Faith in your Honour, dear« dear noble Sir, that I'd tort 
feit mine for yours at any time, dear Sir* 

Hern. No, Madam, you (hou'd not need to forfeit. iC 
for me ) 1 have given you Security already to (ave you 
harmlefs, my late Reputation being fo well known in 
the World, Madam. 

Lady Ftdg. But if upon any future Talling-out, or up-' 

on a Sufpicion of my taking the Truft out of your Hands*' 

to employ fome other, you yourfelf lhou*d betray yout 

» Truft, dear Sir ? I mean, if you'll give me leave to fpealq; 

obfcenely, you might tell, dear Sir, 

Horn. If I did, no body wouM believe me-: The Re« 
putation of Impotency is as hardly recover'd again in thq 
World, as that of Cowardice, dear Madam. 

Lady Fidg. Nay then, as one may fay, yon may da( 
your worft, dear, dear Sir. 

Sir Jaff. Come, is your Ladyihip reconciled to idai 
yet \ have you agreed on matters } For I mofl be gono( 
to WhmhAlU 

Lady Fidg. Why indeed. Sir Jajpir, VL^tt Hftner id 
a thoufand, tboufand times a better Man than Ithbughc 
him* Coufin Squeamijh^ Sifter Viunty^ I can name hint 
now : Truly, not long ago, you know, 1 thot^t his 
very Name Obfcentty ; and I wou'd as fbon faayo latM , 
witri him as hive nam'd him. 

Sir Jafp. Very likely, poor Madam. 
Dain* I believe it. 
SqsuarH. Ko doubt on'r. 

Sir Jafp. Well, well- ^that your LadyfWp if as vk- 

cupiis as any Ih c ' I know, and ' him all the Town 
kaowsw-»heb^fae, be: Therefore, now you like bim; 

H get 
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get you gone to your Bufinefs together, go> go to your 
Bofinefs, I fay, Pleafure, whilft I go to my Flealiire, 
Bufinefs. 

Lady ttig. Come tlieo« dear Gallant. 

Horn. Come away^ my deareft Miftrefs. 

Sir ^[f. So, fo \ why, 'tis as I'd ha?e it, 

lExtt Sir Jafpcr. 

Jiom. And as Vd hare it« 

Zadj Fidg. Who fir his Btifinefsy from hh Wifi will run. 

Takes the beft Care to have her BuCnefs done. 

[Exeunt omnes* 



ACT HI. SCENE I. 

Alithea ani Mrs, Pinchwife. 

"Mitk ^ISTE R, what ails you > you are grown me- 
^ lancholy. 

Mrs. Pi»ch* Wou*d it not make any one melancholy, 
lo fee y6u go every Day fluttering about abroad, whilft 
I muft fiay at home like a popr lonely Allien Bird in a 
Cage^ 

Alstb. Ay, Sifter % but you cime young, and juft from 
the Neft to your Cage ; (o that I thought you lik*d ir, 
and cou*d be as chear&l in't at others that took their 
Flight themfelves early, and are hopping abroad in the 
•pen 'Air. 

Mrs. Pimb. Nay, I confefs I was quiet enough, till 
any mnband tbld me what pure Lives tbe^ Z^endem Ladies 
Kvfc vbroad^ with their Dancing, Meetinss, and Jun- 
^uedvp^ and dtefsM every Day in their befi Gowns $ 
and I warrant you, play at Nine-Pins every Day of the 
^eek, fo diey do. 

Enter Mr. Pinchwife* 

Mr. Pinch. Come, what's here to do I you are pur- 
ihig t1<e TowQ-Pieafures in her Hoad^ aad.fcttingher 
a^Fon^ing. 

Aink Yes, after Kine^Pihs : You fiiflTer noiie40 give 
ker thofe Longings yo« meaui but yourfclf. 

Mft 
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Mr. Phch. I tell her of the Vanities of the Town like 
a Confeflbr. 

jilith. A Confeflbr! Juft fuch a Confeflbr, as he that 
by forbidding a (Illy Hoftler to greafe the Horfe^s Te^th, 
taught him to do't. 

Mr. Pinch. Come, Miftrefs Flifpantj good Precepts 
are lod when bad Examples are ftiH before us : The Li- 
berty yqu take abroad makes her h^ker after it, and 
out of humour at home : Poor Wretch I (he defired not 
to come to London i I wou*d bring her. 

Mhb. Very well 

Mr. Pinck She has been this Week in Town, and 
never defired till this Afternoon to go abroad. 

Alith. Was (he not at a Play yefterday ? 

Mr. Pinch. Yes \ but (he ne'er ask'd me : I was my«^ 
felf the Caufe of her going. 

AUth, Then if (he ask you again, you are the Caufe 
of her askings and not my Example. 

Mr. Pinch. Well, to-morrow Night I (half be rid of 
you J and the next Day before 'tis Light, (he and I*tt be 
rid of the Town, and my dreadful Apprehenfions. Come, 
be not melancholy ; for thou (halt go into the Country 
after to morrow, Deareft. 

jilith. Great Comfort ! 

Mrs. Pinch, Fi(h« what d'ye tell me of the Country 
for. ^ 

Mr. Pinch. How's this! what, pifh at the Country S 

Mrs. Pinch. Let me alone, I am not well. 

Mt4 Pinch. O, if that be all — what ails ray Deareft? 

Mrs. Pinch. Truly, I don't know : But I have not 
been well flnce you told me there was a Gallant at the 
Play in love with me. 

Mr. Pinch. Ha— — 

jilifh. That's by my Example too! 

Mr. Pinch. Nay, if you are not well^ but are (b cdn- 
cern'd, becaufe a' leud Fellow chanced to lye, and (ay 
he lik'd you, youll make me fick too. 

Mrs. Pittch. Of what Sicknefs ? 

Mr. Pinch. O, of that which is worfe than the Plague» 
Jealoufy. 

Mrs. Pinch. Pi(h« you jeer } I'm fure there's no fnch 
Difeafe in our Receipt-Book at home» 

Ha Mfc 
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Mr. ?mch. No, thou never met*ft with it, poor Inno- 

f cent— Well, if thou cuckold me, 'iwill be my own 

/ fault— —for Cuckolds and Baftards are generally Makers 

V of their own Fortune. {.Afid: 

Mrs. Pmcb. Well, but pray. Bud, let*s go to a flay 
-to night. 

lit. Pinch. 'Tis juft done, flie comes from its But 
why are you fo eager to fee a Play > 

Mrs« Pinch, Faith, Dear, not that I care one Pin for 
their talk there.; but I like to look upon the Player- 
Men, and wou'd fee, if I cou*d, the Gallant you (ay 
loves me : That's all, dear Bud. 

Mr. Pinch. Is that all, dear Bud ? 

jilith. This proceeds from my Example ! 

litis Pinch, But if the Play be done, let's go abroad 
however, dear Bud } 

Mr. ^inch. Come have a little Patience, and thou 
Ibalt go into th« Country on Friday. 

Mrs, Pinch, Therefore I wou'dfeefirft fome Sights, to 
tell my Neighbours of: Nay, 1 will go abroad, that's once. 

Alithm I'm the Caufe of this deure too ! 

Mr. Pinch. But now I think on!t, who, who was the 
Caufe of Horner's coming to my Lodging to day P That 
was you. 

Alifh, No, y(fti, becaufe you wou'd not let him fee 
your hand fome Wife out of your Lodging. 

Mrs. Pinchi Why, O Lord ! did the Gentleman come 
hither to fee me indeed p 

Mr. Pinch. No, no,— You are not the Caufe of 
that damn'd Queftion too, Miftrefs ^/i/^e4^— — (Well, 
ihe's in the right of it: He is in love with my Wife 
and comes after her— 'tis fo— ^-But I'll nip 
his Love in the Bud } left he (bou'd follow us into the 
Country, and break his Chariot-Wheel near our Houfe, 
on purpofe for an Excufe to come tp't. But 1 think I 
know the Town.) l^fide* 

Mrs. Pinch, Come, pray Bud, let's go abroad before 
*tis late ; for I will go, that's flat and plain. 

Mr. Pinch. So ! the Obftinacy already of the Town* 
Wife; and I muft, whilft (he's here, humour her like 
one. iAjidem 
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Sifter^ how (hall we do, that (he maj not be feen»^ or 
known? 

Alith. Let her put on her Mask. 

Mr. Pinch. P(haw, a Mask makes People but the more 
ittquifttive, and is as ridiculouf a Difgutfe as a Stage«» 
Beard : Her Shape, Stature, Habit, will be known. 
And '^ we (hou*d meet with Harntry he wou*d be fure 
to take acquaintance with us^ muft wi(h her Joy, ki(s 
her, talk to her, leer upon her, and the Devil and alL 
HOy X'W not ufe her to a Mask, *iis dangerous; for '^ 
Masks have made more Cuckolds than the bdd Faces that y 
ever were known. / 

' Mfh. How will you do then } 

Mrs, Pinch, Nay^ (hall we go ? The Exchange will 
be (hut; and 1 have a mind to fee that. 

Mr. Pinch. So 1 have it I'll drefs her up in. 

the Suit we are to carry down to her Brother, little Sir 
^4mes ; nay, I underftand the Town-Tricks. Come« I 
let's go drefs her : A Mask ! no— -—A Woman masked,. '. 
like a cover*d Difh, gives a Man CarioHty and Appetite^i • 
whfen, it may be, uncovered, 'twou*d turn his Stomach t \ 
No, no* ^ 

Alith. Indeed your Comparifon is fomething a greafy 
ener But I had a^ gemli^ Gallant, m'd to fay, A Beauty 
mask*d, like the Sun in Edipfe, gathers together more 
Gazers than if it IhinM out. [Exeunt^ 

Thi Scene changes to the New Exchange, 

fff/fr Horner, Harcourt, Dorilant. 

.J^r. Engag*dto V^omen, and not fupwith us^! ' 

Horn. Ay, a pox on 'cm all. 

Hare. You were much a more reafonable Man in the 
Morning, and had as noble Refolutions againft 'cm, at 
a Widower of a Week's Liberty. 

lyor.. Did I ever think to fee you keep company with 
Women in vain X 

H0m. In vain ! no— —'tis Cncc I can't love 'em, to 
be revengM on 'em. v 

Han. Now your Sting is gone, you look'd in th^ 
Box amongft all thofe Women, like a Droae in the "^v 
Hive; all upon you, fhovM and ill us'd by 'cm all, and' ^ 
thjrud from one fide to t'other. 

H 3 Bort 
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I>or, Yet he muft be buzzing amongft Vm ftill, like 
ether beetle-headed liquorifh Drones : Avoid *eni, and 
hate 'em, as they hate you. 

Bom. Becaufe 1 do bate *ena, and wou'd bate 'em yet 
more, 1*11 frequent *en). You may fee by Marriage, no- 
thing makes a Man hate a Woman more^ than her con- 
llant ConverTation. In fhort, I converfe ^itfa 'cm, at 
jou do with rich Fools, to laugh at 'em, and ufe 'em 
ill. 

jyor. But I wou'd no more fup with Women, unl^Hi 
I eou'd lie with *em, than fup with a rich Coicorab, un* 
lefs 1. could cheat him. 

Horn, Yes I I have known thee fiip with a Fool for 
his Drinking; \i he cou'd ^tx out your Hand that way 
only, you wercTatisfy'd, and if he were a wine-fwalloW- 
ing Mouth, 'rwasenoush. 

HArc, Yes, a Man drinks often with "^ Fool, ar he 
todes with a Marker, only to keep his Hand in ufe. Sue 
d^the Ladies drink? 

/Tlorn, Yes, Sir $ and I (hall have the Plea/iire at leaft 
/o^ laying Vm flat with a Bottle, and bring as much Scan* 
Vdal that way upon 'em, as formerly t'other. 

Hare, Perhaps you may proye as weak a Bf0th«r t- 
mong 'em that way, as t'other. 

Dor. Fob, drinking jvith Womeii is as niniamral ae 
fcolding with 'em s But 'tis a Pleafure of decay'd For- 
nicators, and the bafeft way of quenching Love. 

Hare. Kay, 'tis drowning Love, inftead of quendi* 
ing \t : But leave us for civil Women too! 

Dor, Ay, when he can't be the better for 'em : Wc 
hardly pardon a Man that leaves his Friend for a Wench, 
and that's a pretry lawful Call. 

ff/»r«. Faith, I wou'd uot leave you for 'cm, if they 
wou'j rot drink. 

Dor. Who wou'd diftppoint his Company at Lewis* % 
for a Goflipping ? 

Hare. Foh, Wine and Women good apart, together 
are as naufeous as Sack and Sugar, fiat hark you« 
Sir, before you go, a little of your Advice; an old 
ma!m'd General, when unfit for Afbion, is fitreft for 
CounTd : J have other Defigns upon Women than eating 
and drinking with theiQi I 9Xn in love with S^bark'ifh^s 

Mittrcfs, 
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Mlftrefs, whom he vi to marry to morrow : Kow how 
Ihall 1 get her ^ 

Entmr SparUQi, looking MkwU 
Horn. Why here, cotios. one. wiU help ^ou to.her. 
Hare. He ! lie, 1 tell you, h my Rivsil, and will hin- 
der my Lov«* > 

HorH^ Ko ; a foolifii Rival aod.a jealous Hosband af> 
fift their Rival's dtCignt % for thejx are.furq to make their 
Women hatexhem, ^hich is the firft ftep to their Lovtt 
for another Man. 

Har^ But. I caniiot coma near his MtSrefs, bat ia 
his Company, 

Horn. StilJ the btuerfbr yon; for. Fools are moft ea- 
fily cheated whqn they themi«h(es Ue^Accefiaries : And 
be is to be babbled oB his-Miftrafs as of his Mooey> the 
common Midrefs, by keeping him Company. 

SparJt, Who is that, that is to be bubbled ? Faith, let 
me fnacic', I han't met- uitb a Bubble Hnce Chriftmas. 
Xiad, I tlunk Bubbles are like their Brother Woodcocks, 
go out with the Cold Weather. 
Hars, A pox, be did not hear all I hope. 

lAfart to Horner.' 

S^ark. Come, you bubbling Rogues you, where do 

%c fupa=sOb, Hf.rc^art, my Miftrefs tells me you have| 

beeu making fierce Love to her all the Play long : Hah, 

fla But I , . 

Barrl I make Love to her ! 

Spark. Nay, I forgive thee 5 for I think I know (hee, 
and 1 know her,, but I am fure iVnow myfelf. 

Hare. Did (he tell you fo? I fee all Women are like, 
thefe of the Exchange ; who, to enhance the Price of 
their Commodities, report to their fond Cuftomers 0|Feft> 
which were never made *em. 

Horn. Ay, Women are apt tell before the Intrigue, 
as Men after it, and fo fhew themfelves the vainer Sex*' 
But haft thou a'Miftrefs, Sparkifh ^ 'Tis as hard for me 
to believe it, as that thou ever hadft a Bubble, as you 
braggM jqft now. 

S>arki O, your Servant, Sir: Areyouat yoiwRailfcry, 
Sir? But we are fome of us before-hand with you to 
day at the Play: The Wits were fomeihing: bold with 
you. Sir J did you not here us laug.h? 

H 4 Horn. 
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Hmt» Ycst Bat i thought you had gone to Playt^ t« 
laugh at the Poet's Wit, not at your own. 

SfMrk. Your Servant, Sir: No« I thank you. *Gai 
Igo to a Pby, as to a Country Treat : I cairy my own 
^ne to one, and my own Vit to Vqthei^ or elfe I'm 
fure I fiiou'd not be merry at either : and the Reafon 
why we are Co often louder than the Players, i s^ hccaufe 
We think we (peak more Wic, and fo become the Poet'A 
Kivals in his Audience : For to tell you the Trath, we 
iiate the filly Rogues $ nay, fomuch, that we find fault 
' even with their Baudy upon the Suge, whilft we ulk no* 
thing elfe in the Pit as loud. 

Hern. But why fliould'ft diou hate the filly Poets ? 
ihou haft toa much Vit to be one; and they, like 
Whores, are only hated by each other: And thou doft 
ftorn Writing, l*m fure. 

Sfark, Y^s ; I'd have you to know I fcorn Writing : 
But Women ! Women, that make Men do all fooliOi 
Things, make 'em write Songs too. Every body does 
it: Tis e'en as common with Lovers as playing with 
Fans i and you can no more help rbymiog^to yottr PhiHis; 
than drinking to your Ph'tUis. 

Han, Nay» Poetry in Love is no more to be avoided 
than Jealoufy. 

Bor. But the Poets damn'd your Songs, did they \ 

Spark, Damn the Poets 5 they have turn'd them into 
Buriefque, as they call it: Thait fiurlefqae is a H^cus^PO' 
cus Trick they have got, which« by the virtue of HtBius 
do6ims topfy turvejy they make a wife and witty Man in 
the World, a Fool upon the Stage you know not how : 
And 'tis therefore I hate 'cm too, for I know not but it 
may be my own Cafe \ for they'll put a Man into a Play 
for looking a- fquint. Their PredecefTors wiere contented 
to make Serving-men only their Stage Fools: but thefe 
Rogues mud have Gentlemen, with a pox to 'em, nay* 
ICnights ) and, indeed, you (hall hardly fee a Fool upoa 
the Stage, but he's a Knight. And to tell you the Truth, 
they have kept me thefe ux Years from being a Knight 
in earneft, for fear of being Knighted in a Play, and 
dttbb'd a Fool. 

Dor. Blame *em not, they muft follow their Copy» 
the Age. 

Hare. 
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tlAH. But wby Ihou'dft thou be afraid of being in a 
P]av, who expofe yourfelf every day in the Play-Houfes, 
and at Publick Places ? 

Horn. *Tit but being on the Stage, inftead of ftand- 
iog on a Bench in the Pit. 

D9r. Don't yon give Money to Painters to draw you 
hlce? And are you afraid of your Pidures at length in a 
Play«-Houfe, where all your Miftrefles may fee you \ 

SpMrk. A poXy Painters don*c draw the Small Pox oe 
Pimples in one*s Face. Come, damn all jour (Illy Au« 
thors whatever, all Books and Bookfellers, by the World ;. 
and all Readers, courteous or uncoufteous. 

Hare, But who comes here, Sparkijh T 
Emgr Mr. Pinchwife> and bis Wife in Man's Chthes^, 
Alitbea« Lucy her Maid. 

spark. Oh hide me-: There's my Miftrefs too. 
[Sparkifh hides himfelf behind Harcourt. 

Hare. She (tts you. 

Spark. But I will not fee her : 'Tis time to go to 
Whitehall, and I muft not fail the Drawing-Room. 

Hare. Pray, firft carry me, and reconcile me to her. 

Spark. Another time ; Faith, the King will have 
fupp'd. 

Hare, Not with the worfe Stomach for thy Abfences. 
Thou art one of thofe Fools that think their Attendance 
at theJCiog's meals as neceflary as his Phy ft clans, when 
you are more troublefbme to him than his Dodors« oc, 
his Dog% 

Spark, Pfhaw, I know my IntereC^, Sir \ prithee hide 
me. 

Horn. Your Servant, iPiff^tt^i/f,—— What, he knows, 
us not 

Mr. Pinch. Come along, \To bis Wife A^e^, 

lits. Pinch. Pray, have you any "Ballads > give mcTBt- 
penny wo^h. 

Clafp. We have no Ballads. 

Mrs. Pineh. Then give me Coveni-Garden Drollery^* 

_ and a Play or two-^ Ob, here's TarugoU Utiles, and 

the Slighted Maiden % TH have them. 

Mr. Pinch. No; Plays are not for your Reading j 
Come along | will you difcover your felf ? 

lApart to hkr^ 
H 5 Vrni 
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Horn. Who is that pretty Youth with him, Sfarktjh ? 
Spark. I believe his Wife's Brother, becaufe he's 
fomcthing h'ke her : But I never faw her but once. 

Horn, Extremely bandfome ; I have fcen a JFace like 
it too. Let us follow 'cm. 

lExettnt Mr. Pinchwife, Mrs. Pinchwifc, Alithca, Luc; j 
Horner, Dorilant following them. 
Hare. Come, Spark$Jh, your Miftrcfs faw you, and 
will be angry you go not to her : Beddes, I wou'd fain 
be reconcird to ber^ which none but you can do« dear 
Friend. 

^ark. Well, that's a better Reafon, dear Friend:. I 
wou*d not go near her now for hers or my own fake s 
bat I can deny you nothing : For tho 1* have knowii 
thee a great while, never go, if I do not love. thee as 
well as a new Acouaintance. 

Hare I am oblig'd to you indeed, dear Friend: I 

wou'd be well with het-, only to be well with thee ftiH ) 

, for thefe Tics to Wives ufually dlffolve all Ties to Friends.^ 

I wou*d be contented (he fhou*d enjoy you a- nights, but 

; 1 wou'd have you to myfelf a-days as I have bad, dear 

/ Friend. 

^ Spark, And thou flialt enjoy me a-days, dear, dear 
Friend, never ftir; and 1*11 be divorced from her, (ooner 
than from thee : Come along— 

Hare. So, we' are hard put to't, when we make our 
Rival our Procurer 5 but neither fhe nor her Brother^ 
wou'd let me come near her now : When aU's done, a 
Rival is the beft Cloak .to fteal to a Miftrefs utfder, with- 
out Sufpicton i and when we have once got to her as we 
defire^ we throw him off like other Cloaks. [Apde. 
\Exlt SparkiQi, and Hsrcourt following him^ 
Re-^nter Mr; Pinchwife, Mru Pinch wife in Man*s Clothes. 
Mr, Pinch. Sifter, if you wiH not go, we muft leave 

you [To Alitheaw 

The Fool her Gallant and (he will muller »p all the young 
Saunterers of this Place, and they will leave their dear 
SempftreJfes to fjllow us : What a Swarm of Cuckolds 
and Cuckold-Makers are here > [Ajidek 

Come, let's be gone, Miftrcfs Afar^ery. 

Mrs. Pinch. Don*i you bclicvf that I han't half my 
Belly full of Sights yet f 

1 Uw^ 
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Mr* Phch. Then walk this wa}V 

Mrs. Pinch. Lord> what a power of brave Signs are 
here ! Stay — ^-^ the BttUVHea^« the RamVHead, and 
the ScagVHead, Deaf — 

Mr. Pinch. Nay, if every Husband's proper Sign hire 
were vifible* they wou'd be all alike. 

Mrs. Pinch. What d'ye mean by tBat, Bud ? 

Mr. Pinch* Tis no matter '■ ' ■ no matter, Bud* 

Mrs. Pinch. Pray tell me : Nay, I will know. 

Mr. Pinch, They wou*d be all Bulls, ^i^ih andRamf* 
Heads. ^Exeunt Mr. ^'nchwifs^ Mrs. Pinchwife. 

Rgemer Sparkifli^ Harcourt, AIithea> Lucy, at- t^Pihti^ 
Doar. 

Spark. Come, dear Madam, for my fake you fliatl h^ 
reconciled to him, 

Alith. For your fake I hate hfm. 

mrc. That*s fomethtng too cruel, Madatn, t# bate 
sne for his fake. 

Spark. Ay indeed. Madam, too, tdo cruel to me, to 
hate my Friend for my fake, 

Alith. I hftte'him becaufe^he is your Enemy ; and yoit 
ought to hate him too> for making Love to me, if yott 
love me. 

Spatk. That'is a good one! 1 hate a Man for loving 
you! If he did love you, *tis but what he can*the]p$; 
and *tis your Fault,, not his, if he admires you. 1 bate 
a Man for being of my Opinion \ VlX ne*er Ao% by the 
World. 

jilith. Is it for your Honour,, or mine, to- fuffer % ? 
Man to make Love tt> nie^ who am to marry you to«^ / 
morrow >''•''•""•• 

Spark. U It fbf your Honour, or mine, to have me 
yealous } that he makes Lovifr tayoil, i» a (igti^ you are 
bandfome % and that 1 am. liot jealous, is a (ign you are 
virtuous : That I think \s for your Honour^ 

Alith. But *\x% your Honour too, 1 am concerned 

fcr, '•«»;•.—»'. 

• HrffV.'Bttt why„ Aarcff Madam, will yoit be more 
concernM for his Honour than he is himfelf ? Let hi» 
Honour alone, for my &ke and his» Ue^ he has no 
Honour . 
l^Ark. H*w's that! ' 
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Hare. But what mi dear Friend can goanl hinftlf. 

^ark. O lio*--^chat*t right agaio. 

Hare. Your care of bis Honour aigpes his Negle^l of 
ft, which is no Honour to my dear Friend here; There- 
fore once more, let his Hononr go which way it will, 
dear Madam. 

Sfark. Av, ay ; were it for my Honour to marry a 
Woman wnofe Virtue I fufpeded, and cou'd not traft 
ber in a Friend's Hands ! 
^ jilitk. Are you not afraid to loft me } 

Hare. He atraid to lofe you. Madam ! No, no ■- ■■ ■ 
you may fee how the moft eftimable and moft glorious 
Creature in the World is valuM by him : Will you not 
fee It > 

Sfark. Right, honeft Frank, 1 have that noUc Value 
for ber« that I cannot be jealous of her. 

Jlithm Yon mtftake him ; He means you care not for 
sne« nor who has me. 

Spark. Lord, Madam, I fee you are jealous : Will you 
wreft a poor Man*s Meaning from his Words > 

AU^h, You aftonifli me, Sir^ with your want of Jea* 
loufy. 

Sfark. And you make me giddy. Madam, with your 
Jealottfy and Fears, and Vinue and Honour; 'Gad, I 
fee Virtue makes a Woman as troublefome as a little 
heading or Learning. 

MUh. Monftrous!. 

Lue^. Well, to fee what eafy Husbands the fe Women 
j»f Quality can meet wkb ! a poor Chamberrmaid can 
never have fuch Lady-like Luck. Beddes, he's thrown 
avf ay upon her ; She'll make no ufe of her Fortune, her 
Bleffittg, none to a Gentleman, for a pure Cuckold ; for 
it requires good Breeding to be a Cuckold. [Bihmd. 

AUih. 1 tell you then plainly, h( purfues me to marry 
me. 

Spark. Plhaw 

Hare. Come, Madam, you fee you ftrive in vain to 
make him jealous of mc: My dear Friend is the kindeft 
Creature rn the WotIcI tp me. 

Spark. Poor Fellow. 

Uirc, But his Kindnefs only \9 not enough for me, 

without your Favour, your sood Ofioion, dear Madain : 

^ *Tis 
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*Tii tKat muft oerfeft my Happinefs. Good Qentlemaii, 
vat believes all I fay : wou d you woQ*d do {q. Jea- 
lous of me ! I wou'd not wrong him nor you for the 
World. 

Sfark. Look you there : Hear him, hear fahn^ and do 
not walk away fo. 

[Alithea walks carelefty to And fro. 

Haro. I love you^ Madam, fo — 

Spark. How*s that ! Nay — ■ — now you begin to 
go too far indeed. 

Hare, So much, I confefs, I fay, I bve you, that I 
WQu'd not have you miferable, and caft yourfelf away 
upon fo unworthy and inconfiderable a Thing, as what 
you fee here. 

[Clapping his Hani on his Broafi^ poms at Sparkifh. 

Spark, No, faith, I belfeve thou wouMft not, now 
his Meaning is plain ; but I knew before thou wou*dft 
not wrong me, nor her. 

Hare, No, no. Heavens forbid the Glory of her Sex 
fliouM fall fo low, as into the Embraces of fuch a con* 
temptible Wretch, the leaft of Mankind ■ " my dear 
Friend here — — • I injure him. lEmbracing SparkiQi* 

jilith. Very well 

Spark, No, no, dear priend, I knew it : Madam yon 
fee he will rather wrong himfelf than me in giving him- 
felf fuch Names. 

Alith^ Do not you underftand him yet ? 

Sfark, Yes, how modeflly he fpeaks of himfel/^ poor 
Fellow ! 

Alith. Methinks he (peaks impudently of yourfelf, fince 
. before yourfelf too ; infomuch that I can no 

longer fufFer his fcurrilous Abufivencfs to you, normore 
than his Love to me. , [^^''^ ^<^ V>' 

Spark. Nay, nay. Madam, pray ftay, hi^ Love to 
you ! Lord, Madam, has he not fpoke yet plain c- 
nongh ? 

Alith, Yes indeed, I fhouM think fo. 

Spark. Well then, by the World, a Man can't fpaak 
civilly to a Woman now, but prcfently fhc fajs, he 
makes Love to her : Nay, Madam, you thall ftay, with 
your Pardon, (incc you have not yet underftood hira, 
till he has made an J&daircifmcnt of his Love to yon, 

' " • that 
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thatiSf wliatkrndofLoyeitis: Anfvinertothf Qatechifm^ 
friend 5 do you love my Miftrefs here ? 
Batc, Yes, 1 wilh fhe wou*d not doubt it* 
SfarV. But how do you love her > 

Hayc. With all my Soul. 

Aiith, I thank him^ methmks be fpeaks plain enough- 
now. 

Sfark. You are out ftill. \To Alithea. 

But with what kind of Love, Harcourt ? 

Hare. With the beft, and' the trneft Love in the 
World. 

S^ark. Look you there then« that is with ik> Matrimo- 
nial Love, I'm fu'e. 

Alith. How's that \ do you fay Matrimonial Love i» 
not beft > 

S^^ark. 'Gad, I went too far ere I was aware: But 
fpeak for thy felf, Harcourt, you faid you wou*d not 
wrong me, nor her. 

Hare. No, no. Madam, c*cn take him for Heaven's 
fake. 

Spark, Look you there, Madam. 

H^rc. Who fhou'd in all juftice be yours, h« that 
loves you mod. [Claps his Han4 on his Breaft. 

Alith, Look you there, Mr. Sparkijhy who's that > 

Spark: Who mou*d it be } Go on, Harcourt, 

Hare. Who loves you more than Women Titles, or 
Fortune Fools. [Pohts at Spark.. 

Spark, Look you there, he means me ftill, for he 
points at me. 

Alith. Ridiculous! 

Hare. Who can only match your Fafth, and Confttn- 
cy in Love. 

spark. Ay. 

Hare. Who knows, if it be poflible, how to vahie G^ 
much Beauty and Virtue. 

Spark. Ay. 

Hare. Whofe Love can no more be eqttatl*d in the 
World, than that heavenly Formof yows.. 

Spark, No .. 

Hare. Who cou'd no more faffcr a Hival, than your 
Abfence, and yet couM no more fufpcd your Virtue^ 
Aaa bis own Conftancy in his Love to yoo«. 
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spark. No-: 

Hare. Who, in fine, loves you better than his Eyes, 
that firft made him love you. 

Spark. Ay nay, Madam, faith you (han't go^ 

till 

Alith, Have a care, left you make me ftay too- 
long 

Spark. But till he has faluted you } that I may be a(^ 
fur'd you are Friends, after his honeft Advice and De» 
daration : Come, pray. Madam, be Friends with him. 
Enter Mafler Pinchwife, M'tfirefs Pinchwife. 
jll'tth. You muft pardon me, Sir, that I am not yet 
fo obedient to you. V 

Mr. V'mch. What, invite your Wife to kifs Men? > 
Monftrous I Arc you notafham'd ? I will never forgive 

you. 

I^arh. Arc you not afham'd, that I ihon'd have more 
Confidence in the Charity of your Family, than yo» 
have? you muft not teach me, I am a Man of Ho- 
nour, Sir, tho 1 am frank and free ; 1 am frank^ 

Sir . — 

Mr. Vmch. Very frank. Sir, to fliare your Wife with 
your Friends. 

Spark, He is an humble, menial Friend, fuch as recon- 
ciles the Differences of the Marriage Bed 5 you know,. 
Man and Wife do not always a^ree, I dcfign him for 
that ufe, therefore wou'd have him well with my Wife. 

Mr. Pinch. A menial Friend you will get a greair 

many menial Friends, by fliewing your Wife as joa 

do. • ^ 

spark. What then \ It may be I have a Pleafure in't,. 
as I have to fhew fine Clothes at a Play-houfe, the firft 
Day, and count Money before poor Rogues. 

Mr. Pinch. He that fbews his Wife, or Money^ will be 

in danger of having them borrowed fometimes. , .^^^ 

Spark. I love to be envyM, and wotf d not marry z \ 
Wife, that I alone couM love 5 loving tAont is as dull as 
eating alone j Is it not a fi^ank Age? And I am a frank 
Ferfon ; and to tell you the Truth, it may be> 1 love to 
have Rivals in a Wife, they make her fccm to a Maa 
fttll but as a kept Miftrefs 5 and fo good night, for I 
mA to Whitehall. Madam, I hope you arc now recon- 
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cil'd to my Friend s and (b I wifh you a good night, M^- 
dam, and deep if you can ) for to morrow you know X 
lauft vifit you early with a Canonical Gentienan. Good 
night, dear Harcourt, [Exit Sparkiilu 

Hare. Madam, I hope you will not refufe my Vifit 
to morrow, if it fhouM be earlier with a Canonical Gen- 
tleman, than Mr. Sparkiflj's. 

Mr. Pmeh. This Gentlewoman is yet under my Carc^ 
therefore you muft yet forbear your Freedom with her« 
Sir. [Coming hetwan Alithea and Harcourt. 

Hare. Muft, Sir. 

Mr. Pinek, Yes, Sir, (be is my Sifter. 
Hare. *Tis well (he is^ Sir— —for I muft be her Ser« 
yam. Sir. Madam-—— 

lAx.Pmeh. Come away. Sifter, we had been gone if 
it had not been for you, and fo avoided thcfe leud Rake* 
Jiellff who feem to haunt us. 

EntiT Horner, Dorilant U $hem» 
Hem. How now ! Pimhwife 1 
Mr. Pinch. Your Servant. 

Horn. What I fee a little time in the Country makes , 
a Klan turn wild and unfoctable, and only fit to converfe 
with his Horfes, Dogs, and his Herds. 

Mr. Pineh. 1 have Bufinefs, Sir, and* muft mind it ; 
your Bufinefs h Pleafure, therefore you and I muft go 
different Ways 

'Hern. Well, you may go on, but this pretty youBg.. 
Gentleman — [Takes hold of Mrs. Pinchwife. 

Hare. The Lady — 
Dor, And the Maic T 

Horn. Shall ftay with lis, fcn^Ifuppofe their Bufinefs 
is the fame with ours, Pleaiure. 

Mr. Pinch, 'Sdeath, he knows her, (he carries it (b. 
fillily s yet if he does not, 1 fliou'd be more filly to dif3. 
cover it firft. [^Afide. 

Alifh. Pray, let us go. Sir. 
Mr, Pineh. Come, come 
H^rn. Had you not rather ftay with us > 

ITo Mrs. Pinchwife. 

Prithee Pinchw'.fe^ who n this pretty young Gentleman > 

Mr* Pinch. One to whom Vm a Guardian. I wi(h I 

cott*d keep her out of your Hands «^—« I A fide, 

Horn. 



The Country Wife. 1 8 j 

Horn. Who is he? I never faw any thing fo pretty in 
all my Life. 

Mrt Vinch. Pfhaw, do not look upon him (b much, 
he's a poor baflifal Youth, youll put him out of coun- 
tenance. Come away. Brother. 

\pffirs to tske her away. 

Horn, O, your Brother ! 

Mr. Pinch. Yes« my Wife's Brother ; come, come^ 
fliell flay Supper for us. 

Horn. I thought fo, for he is very like her I faw 
you at the Play with, whom I told you I was in love 
with. 

Mrs. Pinch. O Jeminy ! is that he that was in love 
with me, I am glad on*t I vow, for he's a curious fine 
Gentleman, and 1 love him already too. lAfido. 

Is this he. Bud > , [To Mr. Pinchwife. 

Mr, Pinch. Come away, come away. [To his Wifam 

Horn. Why, what hafte are you in? why won*c you 
let me talk with him \ 

Mr. Pinch. Becaufe you'll debauch him, he's yet young 
Aod innocent, and I wou'd not have him debauch'd for 
any thing in the World. 
How file gazes on him ! the Devil—— lAfidt, 

Horn* Harcourf, DoriUnt^ look you hert, this is the 
Likenefs of that Dowdey he told us of, his Wife* did 
you ever fee a lovelier Creature? The Rogue has reafon 
to be jealous of his Wife, Cnce ihe is like him, for Ihe 
wou'd make aU that fee her, in love with her. 

Hare. And as I remember now, flie is as like him hare 
as can be. 

Dor. She is indeed very pretty, if Die be like him. 

Horn. Very pretty, a^ery pretty Commendation 
Ihe is a glorious Creature, beautiful beyond all things 
I ever beheld. . 

Mr. Pinch. So, fo. 

Hare. More beautiful than a Poet*s firfl Miftrefs of 
Imagination. 

Horn, Or another M'an's lafl Miflrefs of Flefh and 
Blood. 

Mrs. Pinch. Nay, now you jeer, Sir 5 pray, don't 
ieerme— *— 

Mr*^ 
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Mx Pinch. Come, come. (By Heavens, fbenidiT- 
cover hcrfclf.) ^^n^^^ 

Horn, I fpeak of your Sifter, Sir: 

Mr. Pinch. Ay, but faying (he was handfoiBe, if like 
liim, made him bluifa. (I am upon a Wrack ■ 

Horn. Mcihinks he i% fa handfome, he fliou'd not be 
a Man, 1 

Mr, Pinch, O there *tis out, he has difCoverM her, I 
am not aWe to fuffcr any longer. (Gome, come away, 
I fay r^^ 1,1^ ^if^^ 

Horn. Nay, by your leave. Sir, he (hall not go yet 
— — Hareourt^ Dorilant, let us torment this jealous 
Rogue a little. [IV them. 

H^rn, I'll (hew you: 

Mr. Pinch. Come, pray Ice him go^ I cannot ftay^ 
fooling any longer ; I tell you his Sifter ftays Supper 
fbr ns« 

Horn. DD*s(he? come then, well all go fup whh her 
and thee. 

Mr. Pinch. No, now I think on*t, having ftaid Co 
Icsg for «?, I warrant Sie*s gon€ to bed — '" ." 
(I wi(h (he and I were well out of their Handi— ^^^ 

Come, I muft rife early to morrow, come. * 

Horn, WcU thts, if fhs be gone to bed, I wi(h her 
mTii you a good night* But pray, young Gentleman^ 
prefent my humble Service to her, 

Mrs. Pinch. Thank you heartily. Sir. 

Mr. Pinch. 'Sdcath, Qie will difcovcr her felfyet in 
fpite of me. ^ t^fide. 

He is fomcihing more civil to you, for your Kihdnefs 
to his Sifter, than I am, it feems. 

Horn. Tell l^er, dear fweet little Gentleman, for all 
your Brother there, that you have reviv'd the Love I had 
for her at firft Sight in the Play-houfe. 

Mrs. Pinch. But did you love her indeed, and in- 
deed > 

Mr. Pinch. So, fo, Ijljide. 

Away, I fajr. 

Horn., 
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Horn. Nay ftay s y«< indeed, and indeed^ pray do you 
tdl her fo, and give her this Kifs from roe. \K\ffti htr. 
Vix.Vlnch. O Heavens! what do I fulFer ! now 'tis 
too plain he knows her, and yet—- — > [Afide* 

Horn, And this, and this — l^Klffes her 0g«in* 

Mrs. Finch^ What do you kifs me for, I am no Wo- 
man. 

Mr. 19mch. So— —•there 'tis out. ZJpde. 

Come,. I cannot, nor will day any longer. 

Horn. Nay, they fhall fend your Lady a Kifs too i 
here, Hareomrtj DoriUnt, will you not? [_Thiy kifs kerm 
Mr. Pimb. How ! do I fufFer this \ Vas I not acco* 
fing another iuft now, for this rafcaily Patience, in per* 
micting bis Wife to be kifs'd be/ore his Face ? Ten thpu- 
fand Ulcers gnaw away their Lips. iAfiie* 

Come, -come*. 

Horn. Good night, dear little Gentleman » Madam^ 
good night, £irewe], Pmcbwift. 
(Did not I tell you I wou'd ratfe his k^ous GaO I) 

[^Afart u Harcourt, and Dorilant* 

{E9mmt Hornec, Harcourt* and Dorilam» 

Mr. Pmeh. So, they are gone at laft ; ftay, let me fte 

£rft if the Coach be at this Ddor. [Exit. 

Hem. Vhat, not gone yet ? will yo» be fufe to do at 

X defired yov^ fwcet Sir \ 

[Homer, Harcourt, Dorilant rtturm^ 
Mrs. Pmch. Sweet Sir, but what will yon giire me 
then ? 
B»r»» Any thing, come away into the next Walk. 

lExh Horner, haling arwaj Mrs. Pinch* 

Alhh. Hold, hold, what d'ye do » 

Lucy. Stay, ftay, hold ■ 

Hare. Hold, Madam, hold, let him prefent him, he'll 
come prefently ; nay^ 1 will never let you go, till you 
anfwer my Queftion. ' 

Lucy, For God's fake. Sir, I muft follow 'em. 
[Alith. Lucy, flruggling w'tth Harcourt and Donlant. 
Dor. No, I have fomething to prefent you with too, 
you fiian*t follow them. 

Pinchwif^ returns. 
Mr. Pinch. Where r—«— how— ••-^what's become of ? 
-«—gone-i«—> whither ? 

iMCJf 
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Lucy, He*s only gone with the Gentlemeti, who will 
|(ve him fomething, aat pfeafe your Worfhip. 
y^ Mr. Pinch. Soraething— «— give him fomethiiig, witB a 

\Pox where are they I 

^ Alith. In the next Walk only. Brother. 
Mr. 9'mch. Only, only ; where, where \ 

{Em Pinchwife^ and rtturns fnfintly^ thin 
gois out again. • 
N Hare. Vhat*s the matter with him ? why (b much coa« 
cernMp but deareft Madam— •— — 

jtlith. Pray let me go, Sir^ I have faid, and fuffer'd 
enough already. 

Hare. Then you will not look upon^ nor pity my 
Sufferings > 

Alith. To look upon *em, when I cannot help *em, » 
were Cruelty, not Pity 5 therefore I will never (ee you- 
more. 

Hare. Let me then, Madam, have my Privilege of a 
oaniQi'd Lover, complaining or railing, and giving you 
but a farewel Reafon ) why, if you cannot condefcend 
to marry me, you (hou'd not take that Wretch, my 
Rival. 

Miih. He only, not you, fincemy Honour xsenfi;ag*<i 
fo far to him, can give me a Reafon, why I fliouM nor 
marry him ; Gut if he be true, and what I think him to 
me, I muft be fo to him ; your Servant, Sir. 

Hare. Have Women only Conftancy when 'til a Vice, 
and are, like fortune, only true to FpoIs ! 

Dor. Thou flia*t not ftir, thou robuft Creature, yoir 
fee I can deal with you, therefore you Qiou*d fl:ay the 
uther, and be kind. 

([Ttf Lucy, who firuggUs to git from him. 
Enter Pinchwife* 
lAx. Pinch. Gone, gone, not to be found ; quite gone,, 
ten thoufand Plagues go with *em; which way went 
they > 

/Mth. But into toother Walk, Brother. ' 
/ Lucy. Their Bufinefs will be done prefently fure, 
. an't pleafe your Worlhip, it caa't be long in doing I'm 
tiire on*t. 

Alith. Are they not there ? 

Mr. 
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Mr. P'meb. No, you know where they zxt, you infa- 
mous Vretch, eternal Shame of your Family^ which 
you do not difhonour enough yourfelf, you think, but 
you muft help her to do ic too, thou Legion of Bauds. 
jilith. Good Brother. 
Mr. Pinch. Damn*d, damn'd Sifter. 
Aikh. Look you here, (he*s coming. 
Enttr Miftrefs Pinchwife In Man*s Clot his ^ running with 
her Hat under her Arm, full of Oranges and dry*d 
Fruit, Hoxntt following. 

Mrs. Pinch. O dear Bud« look you here what I have 
got, fee. 

Mr. Pinch. And what I have got here coo, which you 
can'i fee. lA^o^ rubking his Forehead. 

Mrs. Pinch. The fine Gentleman has given me better 
things yet. 

Mr. Pinch. Hat he fo? (Out of Breath and coloured 
i— — Imuft hold yet.) 

Horn* I have only given your little Brother an Orange, 
^ir. 

Mr, Pinch, fbank you. Sir. [To Horner. \ 

You have only fqueezM my Orange, Iftippofe^ and given y 
It me again 5 yet I muft have a Gty-Patience. lAfide. ^ 

Come, come away [To his Wife. 

Mrs. Pinch. Stay, till I have put up my fine things^ . 
Bud. 

Enter Sir Jafper Fidget 
\ Sir faff. O MaAer H^rmr^ come, come, the Ladies 
fiay for you ^ your Miftrefs, my Wife, wonders you make 
not more hafte to her. 

Horn. I have ft:aid this half Hour for you here, and 'tis 
jrour Fault I am not now with your Wih. 

Sir ^afp. But pray, don't let her knpw £0 much ; the 
truth on*t is, I was advancing a certain Projed to his 
Maiefty, about .— ~. Til tell you. 

Hem. -No let's go, atid hear it at your Houfe: Good 
night, fweet little Gentleman $ one Kifs more, you'll 
remember me now, I hope. C^(i^' ^^* 

- iDon What, Sit Jaffer, will you fcparate Friends > he 
promisM to fup with us, and i£ you take him to your 
'Moufe, yott*U i>e in danger of our Company too. 

Sir 
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Sir ^a[f. Alas, Gentlemen, my Houfc \% not ^x for 
you, there are none but civil Women there, which are 
not for vour Turn j he yoa know can bear with the So- 
ciety or civil Women now, ha, ha, ha \ \}tixit%^ he'« 
one of my Family , » ■ -he's, -he, he^ he. 

Dor. What \% he \ 

Sir Ja[f. Faith my Eunuch, fince you'll have it} he, 
he, he. [Eac. Sir JaQ)er Fidget, and Horner. 

Dor. I rather wifh thou wert his, or my Cuckold: 
Harcourt^ what a good Cuckold is loft there, for want 
of a Man to make him one \ thee and I cannot have Hor- 
ner*s Privilege, who can make ufe of it. 

Hare. Ay, to poor Horner, 'tis like coming to an 
Edace at threefcore^ when a Man can't be the better 
for't. 

Mr. Pinch. Come* 

Mrs. Pinch. Prefently, Bud. 

Dor. Come, let us go coo: Madam, your Servant. 

[To Aliihea. 

Good night, Strapper.—— ' [To Lucy. 

/Hare. Madam, though ypu will not let me have a 

/good Day, or Night, I wifb you one^ but dare not 

^ame the other half of my Wifn. 

Alith. Good night. Sir, for ever. 

Mrs. Pinch, I don't know where to put this here, dear 
Bud, you fhall eat it) nay, you (hall have part of the 
fine Gentleman's good Things, or Treat, as you call \x^ 
when we come home. 

Mr. Pinch. Indeed, I deferve it, fince I furnifh'd the 
beft Part of it. iStrikes away the Oranff. 

The Gallant Treats prefenn, and gives the Ball i 
BHt Yis the ah/em Cn^hld fays for alU 
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In Pinchwife'j Hottfe in the Mornhg, 

Lucy, Aiithea drefs*d m mw Clothes. 
£«ry,T ]f TELL— ^Madam now have I drefiM you, 

y V sind fct you out with f> many Ornament?, , 
and fpent upon yon Ounces of Eflence^ and PnlviUio 5 
and all this for no other Purpofe, but as People adorn and 
perfume a Corps for a (linking fecond-hand Grave : fuch, 
or as bad, I think Mafter Sfarkijh*s Btd. 

Alfth,, Hold your peace. 

Lucj^* Nay, Madam, I will ask you the Reafon, why 
you woii'd banifh poor Mafter Harccart for ever from 
your Sight ^ how cau*d you be Co hard-hearted P 

Alith. "Twas becaufe I was not hard-hearted. 

Lucy. No, no} *twas ftark Love and Kindnefs, I 
warrant. 

Alith. It was fo} I wou*d fee him no more, becaufe 
I lore him. 
• Lucy. Hey day, a very pretty Reafbn ! 

Alhh. You do not underftand me. 

Lucy, I wifii you may yourfelf. 

Alhh. I was engag*d to marry, you fee, another 
Man, whom my Juftice will m>t fufier me 10 deceive or 
injure. , < . . -^ 

tfUy. Can tbere be a greater Cheat or Wrong done i 
CO a Man, than to sive him your Perfon, without your ^ 
Heart; I (hoa*d make a ConAnence of itt * — 

^litb. ril retrieve it for him, after I am married a 
while. 

Lucj. The VToman tbsit marries to Ibve better, will 
be as much miftaken, as the Veneher that marries to 
live better. No, Madam, marrying to increafe Love, ii 
like gaming to become rich; ala«» yott only lofe what 
little Stock you had before. _,. . - 
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Mth. I find by your Rhetorick you haye been brib*d 
tp betray me. . 

Lucy. Only by his Merit, that has brib'd your Heart 
you fee againft your Word and rigid Honour ; but what 
a Devil is this Honour \ *tis fure a Difeafe in the Head« 
like the Megrim or Failing-Sicknefs* that always hurries 
People away, to do themfelves Mifchief; Men lofe their 
Lives by it ; Vomeni what's dearer to 'em, their Love, 
the Life of Life. 

Alith. Come, pray ulk you no more of Honour, 
nor Mafter Harcourt $ I wi(h the other wou*d come to 
fecure my Fidelity to him» and his Right in me. 
Lucy. You will marry him then \ 
AUth* Certainly, 1 have given him already my 
Word, and will my Hand too, to make it good, when 
he comes. 

Lucy. Well, I wtih I may never fiick Pin more, if he 
be not an errant Natural^ to t'other fine Gentleman. 

Aliihn I own he wants the Wit of Hariourf, which I 
will difpenfe withal, for another Want he has, which i< 
Want^f Jealoufy, which Men of Wit feldom want. 

Lucy, Lord, Madam, what (hou'd you do with a Fool 
to your Husband P you intend to be honeft, don't you? 
then that husbandly Virtue Credulity, is thrown away 
upon you* 

Mth. He only that couM fufped; my Virtue, (hou'd 
have Caufe to do it; ^is Sfarkijhh Confidence in my 
Truth, that obliges me to be ib faithful to him. 
Lcuy. You are not fure bis Opinion may lad. 
Alith. I am fatisfy'd, 'cis impodible for him to be 
jealous, after the Proofs I have had of him : Jealoufy 
/in a Husband, Heaven defend me from it; it begets a 
/ _^thoufand Plagues to a noor W^oman^ the X/>fs of her 
Honour, her Quiet, and her*-«^ 
Lucy. And her Plia'fure. 
Al'tih. What d*yc mean. Impertinent? 
Lucy. Liberty is a great Pteaiure, Madam. 
^ jAlth. I fay Lofs of her Honour, her Qutet^ nay, her 
I Life fometimes ; and what'f as bad alnH>fi« the Lofs of 
j this Town, that \s^ Ihe \s fent into the Country, which 
: is the laft ill Ufage of a Husband t9 a Wife, I think. 
' - — - "^ *" Lucy^ 
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Lucy. O, does the Wind lie there ? Ijifide^ 

Then of neceffity, Madani> you think a Man muft carry 
his V^ife into the Country, if he be wife ; the Country is 
as terrible, 1 Bad, to our young Englijh Ladies, as a 
Monaftery to thofe abroad j and on my Virginity, I think \^ 
they wou'd rather marry a London Coaler, than a High ^ 
SherifF of a County, ilnce neither can flir from bis £m« 
ployment: formerly Women of Wit married Fools, for 
a great £j[late, a Hne Seat, or the like •, but now W9 
fori pretty Seat, only in Ltmolns- Inn- Fields ^ St. yames'Sr 
Fitldsy or the Pall-Mall. 

Enter to thun Sparkifh, and Harcourt drefs*d like a 

Parfon. 
Spark. Madam, your humble Servant, a happy Day 
to you, and to us at). 
Hare* Amen. 

Altth, Who have we here > 

Spark, My Qiaplain faith— -—O Madam, poor Har* 
court remembers his humble Service to you^ and in o- 
bedience to your laft Commands, refrains coming into 
your fight. 
uilith. Is not that he ? 

Spark. No, jfie, no ^ but to (hew that he ne*er intend- 
ed to hinder our Match, has fent his Brother here to joia 
our Hands: when 1 get me a Wife, 1 muft get her a 
Chaplain^ according to the Cuftom ; this is his Brother^ 
and my Chaplain, 
. Alith* His Brother! ' 

Li^y. And your Chaplain, to preach m your Pulpie 
then—— l4pdei 

Alith. His Brother! 

Spark. Nay, I knew you wou'd not believe it : I told 
you, Sir, (he wou*d take you for your Brother Frank. 
jiUth, Believe it! 

Lucy. His Brother! hah, ha, be; he has a Trick left 
ftill, it feems— — [Afide. 

Spark. Come, my deareft, pray let us go to Church 
before the Canonical Hour is pa^. 
Alith. For (hame, you are abus'd dill. 
Spark. By the World, 'tis grange now you are fo in- 
credulous. 
dlith. Tis ftrange you are fo credulous. 

•^. . I - - sparki 
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Sfwk. Come Madam, 'cis e*ea twelve a Clock and my 
Mother chargM me never to be married out of the Cano- 
jiical Hours } come, come. Lord here's fuch a deal of 
Modefty, I warrant the firft Day. 

L»ry. Yes, an*t pleafe your Worlhip, married Women 
fhew a)I their Modefty the firft Day« becaufe married Men 
0iew all their Love the firft Day. 

[Exiunt Sparkifhy AUthea, Harcourt, 4Md Lucy. 

Tbt Seem ehangisu a Bed-cbamhr, wbiri Mff€4r Pincii- 
wife« and Mrs. Pinchwife, 

Mr. Pinch. Come, tell me I fay* 

Mrs. Pinch. Lord, han*t I told it an hundred Times 
over. 

Mr. Pinch* I wou'd try^ if in the Repetition of the 
ungrateful Tale, I cou*d find her altering it in the leaft 
.Circumftance> for if her Story be falf e> (he is fo too. 

Come, how was*t. Baggage > 

Mrs. Pinch, Lord, what Pleafure you take to hear it 
fure! 

Mr. Pinch. No, youuke more in telling it I find ^ but 
fpeak, how was*t > 

Mrs. Pinch. He carried me up into the Houfe next to 
the Exchange. 

Mr. Pinch. So, and you Two were only in the Room. 

Mrs. Pinch. Yes, for he fent away a Youth that was 
there, for fome dried Fruit, and China Oranges. 

Mr. Pinch. Did be fo? Damn him for it n ' i . and 
For . 

Mrs. Pinch. But prefently came up the Gentlewoman 
of the Houfe. 

Mr. Pinch. O, 'twas well flie did, but what did he do 
whilft the Fruit came } 

Mrs. Pinch. He kifs'd me a hundred Times, and told 
me he fanfied he kifs*d my fine Sifter, meaning me, you 
knovr, whom he faid he lov'd with all his Soul, and bid 
sne be fure to tell her fo, and to defire her to be at her 
Window, by eleven of the Clock this Mornings. and he 
Wou*d walk under it at that Time. 

Mr. Pinch. And he was as good as his Vord, very 
funftual s a Pox reward him fpr't. [AJkb. 

Mrs. 



"The Country Wife. \gj 

Mrs. Pinch. WclJ, and he faid if you were not within, 
he wou*d come up to her. raeamng aaeyouknow> Bud, 
ftill. "" . 

lit. Pinch. So— —-he knew her certainly; but for this 
ConfeOlion, 1 am oblig*d to her Simplicity. i^fide. 

But what, you ftood very ftill when he kifs'd you > 

Mrs. 2inch, Yes« I warrant you, wou*d you have had 
me difcovcr myfelf ? 

Mr. Pinch, But you told me he did fome Beaftlinefs to 
you, as you call it, what was't ? 

Mrs. Pinch. . Why he put—* 

Ux. Pinch. What? _. 

Mrs. Pinch. Why he put the Tip of his Tongue beJ 
tween my Lips, and fomufl'd me — ^and 1 faid, Td biteiuj 

Mr, Pinch, An eternal Canker ftize it, for a Dog. 

Mrs. Pinch, Nay, you need not be fo angry with him 
neither, for to fay Truth, he has the fweeteft Breath I 
ever knew* 

Mr. Pimh. The Devil— «you were facisficd with it 
then, and wou'd do it again. 

Mrs. Pinch. Not unleS he (hou*d force me. 

Mr. Pinch. Force yott^ Changeling, 1 tell you no Wo-* 
man can be forced. 

Mrs. Pinch, Yes, but (he may fure, by fuch a one as 
he, for he's a proper, goodly ftrong Man, 'tis hard, lee 
me tell you, to re(i(l him. 

Mr. Pinch* So, 'tis plain (he loves him, yet (he has not 
Love enough to make her conceal it from me j but the fight 
of him will increafe her Averiion for me, and Love Tot 
him $ and that Love infttud her how to deceive me, and 
fatisfy him, all Idiot as (he is : Love, 'twas he gave 
Women firfl their Craft, their Art of deluding^ out of 
Nature's Hands they came plain, open, filly, and fit for 
Slaves, as She and Heaven intended 'cm 5 but damn'd 

Love— Well 1 muft ftrangle that little Moniker* 

wbilft 1 can deal with him. 
•Go fetch Pen, Ink, and Paper out of the next Room. 

Mrs. Pinch, Yes, Bud. {Exit Mrs. Pinchwifcr 

Mr. Pinch, Why (hou'd Women have more Invention 

in Love than Men > It can only be, becaufe they have 

more Defires, more foliciting Paflions,, more Luft tnd 

more of the Devil. L^fi^^* 

I 3 Mlfinfi 
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Mifirefs Pinchwtfe nturns% 
Come^ Minks, fit down and write. 

Mrs. Pi»» Ay, dear, dear Bud, but I can*t do*t very weO. 

Mr. PiMb. I wiib yon con*d not at ail 

Mrs. Pinch. Bnt what IhoaM I write for ? 

Mr. Pinch. I'll have you write a Letter to yoar Lover. 

Mrs. Plmh. O Lord, to the fine Gentleman a Letter ! 

Mr. Pinch. Yes, to the fine Gentleman. 

Mrs. Pinck Lord, yoQ do but jeer; fure you |eft. 

Mr. Pinch. I am not fo merry, come wrke as 1 bid you. 

Mrs. Pinch. Vhat, do you think I am a Fool \ 

Mr. Pinch. She's afraid I wou*d notdidate any Loye to 
him, therefore (he*s unwilline ; but you bad hA begin. 

lituPmA, Indeed, andincked, but I won't. To 1 won't. 

Ur. Pinch, Why? 

Mrs. Pinch* Becaufe he's in Town» you may fend for 
him if yon.wili* 

Ht, Pinch. VeryweH) you wou'd have htm bioug^ to- 
you ; ia h coasd to tkitWbf take the Pen- and'^ write, 
or youll provoke me. 

Mrs. Pmch^ Lord, what d'ye inakt a> Fbol of me for ? 
Don't 1 know that Lettes« ane never wnt^ bm from the 
Country to London, and from London into the Conntlpy | 
now he's ioiTowA^ and I anop in Towft tO0| therefore i 
can'i write to bim you know. 

Mr. Ptnch^ So, 1 am glad it h na worft^ (he is inno^ 
cant enough jvt. ^ [jfftdu 

Yesyoomay; whenyour Husband bids, write Letters to^ 
Pe4)ple that ace in Townw 

Hr$, Pinch. O may I fo* then I'm fetisfied. 

Mr. Pinoh. Come begin— —-Sir— — lDi£iattu 

Mrs. Pimih.^ Shan't I fay, Dear Sir ! You know one 
/ays always fomething more than bare Sir. 

Mr^ Pinch, Write as I bid you, or I will write Whore 
with thit Phnknife in your Face. 

Mrs. Pinch. Nay> good Bud— -— Sir-— [^ writes^ 

Mr. Pinch. Though I Aif&r'd laft Night your naufeous, 
loath'd Kifles and Embraces—^ Write. 

Mrs. Pinch. Nay, why (houM 1 fay fo > You know X 
told you he had a fWeet Breath'. 

Mr. Pinch. Wrke. 

Urs^ Pinch. Let me but put out, loath'd. 
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Uv.^incb. Write, 1 fajr. 

Uxs. Pinch. W.cll then. iWritis:. 

Mi". Pinch. Let** fee, what have you writ. 
Tho.I fu^etM lad Night yourKifTcs and Embrace s . 

[Takes the Paper and reads*. 
Tbou impudent Creature, whei:e,i$ n^feous and loathM ?^ 

Mrs. Pinch* I can't abide to write fuch filthy ^ords, 

Mrf Pinch. Oncn more write as Pd have yoti^ and 
queftibn it not, or I will fpoil thy writing with thi?, I 
win fbab out thpfe Eyes that caufe my Mifcbief. 

iHolds up the Penknife. 

Mrs.. Pwcb. O Lord, I will, 

Mr. Pinch, So fb--- —lets fee now ! [Reads^ 

Tbo L fufferM lad Kight your naufeous, ]oath*d KilTes 

and Embraces 5 go on— ^*- — Yet I would not have you 

pcefume that you fball ever repeat them-^— So— — 

' /. . , [^She turim*^ 

* Mrs. Pinch, I h^ve writ it, 

Mr^ Finch. O'thcn — Lthen conceard myfclf from your 
I^OTirWg.^^ tp avoid y<)ur lnfplcnciiBS---r-^ ^She writes., 
'Mrs. P inch t So r- 

Mr. Pineh, Thp f^me Reafon now I am o«t of youc 
H.and s i I t ■■ j^She *writes^ 

Mff» ^inck. So . . 

l^'. Pinch, Nf^es xne own to you n>y unfortunate, tho . 
i4ppce^htfrplic|c, of bci^g in Man's Clothes, [Sl^ewritn^r 
' MrSj^Plwii?^ Sot— - 

iSx^Pirn^h^ That you may (qr evermore cea/c to, per- 
fiic bqrj^ who hates and detefts you,.--- [She writes, on, 

Mrs. Pw^. So— — h— iSighs^ 

^s* pinch. Vhat do yoij figji ?— detcfts you*— ^ 
as much as fhe loves her Husband and her Honour.—^ 

Mr». Finck* I vow Hu^bajnd, he*ll nc*cr believe> i 
fhou*d write fuch a Letter. 

Mr. Pjnch. Whatj heM exped a kinder fcom you ? Come» 
now your Name oi?ily. 

Mrs. Pinch. What, (han*t I fay your moft faithful 
humble Servant jtill Death \ 

Mr, Pinch, No, tormenting Fiend $ her Stile I find 
wou*d be very foft. [Afide^ 

Come, wraift it up now> whilft I go fc^ch Wax and a . 

1^ ^ Candle^ 
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Candlci and write on the back-fide, For Mr. mrmrZ 

[Exit Pinchwife. 

Mrs* Pinch. For Mr. If^ri^^r.— — ^So« I am glad he has 
told me his Name ; Dear Mr. Horner^ bat why (hou*d I 
fend thee fucb a Leuer that will vex tbee« and make thee 
angry with me j-i-^well I will not fend it Ay^ boc 
then my Husband will kill me for I fee plainly, be 
won^t let me love Mr. /^^r»«r— — but what care I for 
my Husband" ■ I won't, fo I won't, fend poor Mr. 
JJorner fuch a Lette r- but then my Husband—- — But 

oh what if I writ at bottom my Husband made me 

write it^— Ay, but then my Husband wouM fee' t 
Can one have no ihift > ah, a London Won^an woa*d 
have had a hundred prefently ; ftay— — what.if 1 (hou^d 
write a Letter and wrap it up like this* and write upon*c 
too, ay, but then my Husband wouM fee't— I donlt 
know what to do— —But yet yVads V\\ try, fo I will— » 
for I will not fend this Letter to poor Mr. Hormr, come 
what will on't. 

Dear, fwcet Mr. Horne r 5 {.^^^ writes and npeati 
fo-— ^ray Husband wou'd have ^ what fltejhdth wrh. 
me fend you a bafe, rude, unmannerly Letter. ■b at 

I won't— —/«——— and wou'd have me forbid you' 
loving me— —but I won't— -—y^-—— and wou'd have 
me fay to you, I hate you, poor Mr, ffornir->^'-^hut I 
won't tell a Lye for him— — — /J&/rf^— -for I'm fure if 
you and I were in the Country at Cards together— y5 
—I ccu'd not help treading on your Toe under the 
Tables— / g " -or rubbing Knees with you, and fta- 
ring in your Face, till you faw me— — x^fry wel l * ■ and 
then looking down, and blufhing for an Hour together 

'Tt— but I muft make hafte before my Husband 

comes J and now he has taught me to write Letters, you 
(hall have longer ones from me, who am. 

Dear, dear, poor, dear Mr. Horner, 
Yourmoft humble Friend, and 
Servant to command till death, 

Margery Psnchwifi^ 

Stay I muft give him a hint at bottom— y2»—i— now 

wrap it up juft like t'other-: fo now write for Mr. 

Horaer^..^^Mt oh now, what (hall I do with it? for 
here comes my Husband. Ennr 
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Enter Pinchwife. 

Mr. V\mh. I have been detained by a Sparkifti Co)c> 
comb, who pretended a Vific to me 5 1 but fear 'twas ta 
my W\{^. lAfide4. 

What have von done \ 

hits. Pinch. Ay, ay. Bud, juft now. 

Mr. Pinch. Let's fee'r, what d'ye tremble for J what,. 
you wott*d not have it go p 

Mrs. Vinch. Here No I muff ^He opens and reads 

not give him that, fo I had been <^ thefirjl Letter. 
ferved if 1 had given him this. lApde.. 

Mr. Pinch. Come, where's the Wax and Seal ? 

Mrs. Pinch, Lord, what (hall I do now ! Nay then I 
have it " [Afide^ 

Pray let me fcc't* Lordo Snatches the Letter from him, 
you think me (6 errand^ changes it for the other, feals ity 
a Fool, I cannot feal 33 and delivers it to him. 
Letter^ I will do't, fo I will. 

Mr. Pinch, Nay, I believe you will learn that ani 
other Things too, which I wou'd not have you. 

Mrs. Pinch. So, han'p I done it curioufly ? 
1 think I have; there's my Letter going to Mr. Horner,. 
fince he'll needs have me fend Letters to Folks. [Afide^ 

Mr. Pinch* 'Tis very well, but 1 warrant, you wou'ct 
not have it go now ? 

Mrs. Pinch. Yes indeed^ but I wouM,. Bud^ now« 

Mr. Pinch. Well, yoaare a good Girl then, come let 
nae lock you up in your Chamber, till I come back ; and 
be fure you come not within three Strides of the Win^ 
dow, when I am ganej for I have a Spy in the Street. 

[iix/V A/r;. Pinch.! 
At leaft *iis fit (he thinks ^o : if we \ Pinchwife locks 
da not cheat Women, they'll cheat us, ^ the Boor.- 
and Fraud may be juftly ufcd with fecret Enemies, of* 
which a W'li^ is the mofl dangerous ;. and^ he. that has a. 
bandfome one to keep, and a Frontier Town^ mu(l pro- 
vide againft Treachery, rather than open. Force 
Kow 1 have fecured all within, TIL deal with, the Foe 
IKitho*!^ with- falfe Intelligence: {mtets up the Letter^ 

M 
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Tbi Sc$w9 tbimps f HornerV L^dgmi^^ 

Qpack a»^ Horner; 

§liuatK Vell» Sir, how fadges the new l>efigf^) llare 
;ou not the Luck of all your Brother ProyeAors, to de- 
ceive only yoiufelf at laft \ 

Horn. No, good Domine Dodor^ I decenreyouit feemf^ 
and others too \ fortbe grave Matrons, aadold rigid Hi»^ 
baiid< think me as unfit for Love, as they arei but tlletr 
Wives, Sifters, and Daughters, know> fome of 'em, bet- 
ter things alreadv. 

§iuacK Already! 

B^rn. Already, I%r UftKightl was drunk vmh half 
t dozen of your civil Perfons, as you cal *cro, and Peo- 
ple of Honour, and fo was made 4ee of their Society, and 
]>reffing'Rooms for ever hereafter; and am already 
come to the Privileges of fleepmg upon their Pallat»,warin- 
ingSmocks, tying Shoes and Garters, and the hke, Dodor^ 
already, already, Dodor. 

U^ack. You have made tTfe of your Time, Sir. 

Horn I tell thee, I am ncrw no more Interruptfoii ta 
Vm, when they fine, or talk bawdy, than a little Squab 
Trench Page, who (peaks no Engltjh. 

fluack. But do civil Perfons, and Vomen of Honotur 
drink, and fing bawdy Songs? 

Jfyrn. 0,amongft ftifcnds, amoi»ft Friends j f6ryour 
B?<»ois in Honour, are juft lik* thofc in Religion 5 th^y 
fear the Eye of the World, more than the Eye of H^avcii 5 
and think there is no Virtue, but railing at Vice, and no^ 
Sin, but giving Scandal : they rail at a poor, little, kept 
Player, and keep themfelvcs fome young, modeft Pulpft 
Comedian to be privy to then: Sins in their Glofets, noe 
L. to tell 'em of thcih in their Chapels. 

§lnack. Nay, the Jruth on^i is, Pricfts, amoiigft the 
Women now, have quite got the better of us Lay-Con- 
fcfTors, Phyfi<:ians. 

Horn. And they are rather their Patients, bat '■- 

Enter my L4dy Fidget, looking about her. 
Now we talk of Women of Honour, here conies one, fle{^ 
bchkid the Scrcea there* and but obferve ^ if I have not. 

particular 
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ready, DQ^or, already. 

La. J^idg. Well, Hnmr, USk not I a WOfnW of Ho- 
nour? Yott fee rm ai gag4 f f my word, 

Hprft. AfidyoaQMU reerJ)'i^(P)J''U Apt be behiaf^ 
hand wiib yo« in Hojiour ; ^ I'll bea« gopd at my VFordl 
tooy tf yottplcafe but to withdraw ihtp tbe ae39 Rooip; 

£4. jP/4^. But firft, oiy dear Sir j^you. mnft (MrooAilf t(^ 
hate a cajne ol my dear Hoa9tiff« 

Ji^rth if yon talk, a Word ipore of your Honour, yoi|*H^ 
make me incapable to Wfong it v to talk of jlqnour in the^ 
Myderie&of Love, is lifce tdlkiiig q£ Hcayieii^ or the Deity: 
in an Operation of Witchcraft \ juft when you are employ* 
ing the Dcvtl> it makes the Cnarm ioi^^fii^t* 

La, Fii^s Iflay, fie, let ui not be fmiitiy $ bpt youtalfc: 
of Myfteciea, and bewitching, lomeyl 4Qn't undecftaocl^ 
you. 

mm. I tell you. Madam* the Word Money in ^ 
Mtftrefles Mouth, at fu^b a Mick of Time, is not a more 
df flicarteilfng Spood to a younger Brothar^ than that of 
Honour to an eager Lover like ipyfelf* 

La. Fidg.:' Bnt'yott can*t blaqcie a Lady of pay l^fW^ 
tion 'to be chiry. 

Hdrn. Chary •»«*-^ I have b.een chary of it already, byt 
the Report 1 have caus*d of myfelf. "^'""^^v^ 

La, Fidg. Ay, but if you &OM'dever let ofhcr Womeiu y 
know that dear Secret, it wo^ conieout^ nayyoumuft/^ 
hareame^t care of your Condu^ ; fpr my Acquaintance: 
arefo^nibriotts, (oh 'tis a wkkedcenforious Worlds Mr«. 
Horner,) I fay, are focenforiotuu and 4etra|fttng, that per- 
haps jheyll talk to the Flreiaidke of my I^ofiour, t^oyoik 
ihou'd not let them kftow the dear Secret. 

fforn, Kay, Madam> rather than they ihall prejudice 
TOur Honour, I'll prejudice theirs ^^ andtofcrvc you, I'll 
fie with 'em all, make the Secret theirown, and thet^ they*B! 
keep it: I am a Mackiavd in Love> Madanou 

La. Ffdg. O, no Sir, not that way* 

Horn, >lay, the Devil take me,, if cenfonous Wpmetii 
are to be (Bene M any other way. " 

La* Fidf, A Secrctis better kept, I hopei Bya (ingle ^ej-- 
foA than Ma MlnStitude; tH«ref<^e pray do nOt Ujuift ^af 
body life with it, dear, dear Mr, Wrmr^ 
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. Emer Sir Jafper Fidget. 

Sir^a/f, How now! 

La, Fidg* O my Husband^— prevented— ^aod what*f 
^Imoft as bad, found with tssf Arms about another Man-^ 
that will appear too nucb— *— what ball 1 fay ? Ijifide. 
Sir JafffT come bkber^ I tm tryiiig if Mr. Hmrnif were 
ticklifb, and heli astickliQi as can be. I loTe to torment 
the confounded Toad ^ let yon and I tickle him. 

Sixjafp. No, your Ladyihipwilltickle htm better witb» 
out me, I fuppofei but U this your buying China, I 
thought you had been at the Chtaa-houfe \ 

Horn.. Cbin»-bottfej that's my Cue, I muft uke it. 

[Jlfide^ 
A For, can*t you keep your rmpertinent Wives at home ? 
Some Men are troubled with the Husband?, but I with the 
Vires ^ but I'd have you to know, iince I cannot be your 
Journey- man by Night, I will not be your Drudgeby Day,, 
to fquire your "^'rlft about, and be your Maft of S^aw, or 
Scarecrow only ta Py et and Jays ; that won*d be nibbhng 
atyour forbidden Fruit \ I ball be fiiortly the Hackney 
&ntIeman-U(hef of the Town. 

Sic yajf. Heh, heh, be, poor Felfiow he's In tfie right 
•nt£atth, to fquire Women about for other Folk?, is as; 
ungrateful an Employment, as to tell Money for other 
lol^. , . lAfidi.. 

Ke„ be, he, bcn*t angry, mmir"-^^ 

La, Tid^. No, 'tislhavemorereafontobe^ngry, who:< 
am left by you, to go abroad indecently alone % or, what 
» more indecent, to pin my^lf upoa fuch iiL*bred Beople: 
of your Acquaintance, as this is. 

Sir faff. Nay, prithee, what has he done >" 

L/t, lidgf. Nay, he has done nothing. 

Sir^^j!^. Bat what d'ye take ill, if he has done no^ 
thing? 

La.. Ftdg. Hahi hah, hah, faith, I ean*t but laugh how- 
ever;, why, d'ye think the utu^iannerly Toad woju\l not 
come down to me to the Coach^' I was fain to come up to 
\ f^tch him, or ga without him, which I was refolv«d not 
to dOr f^ot he knows China very well> and has. himfelC 
very good, but will notiet me fee it, left I fllould beg 
feme ^ but I wilt find it out, and have what I came forvet.. 
lExh La<^ IMttet,. andi hcks thi Dm, filhwii b^ 
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Hofn. Lock iheI>oor, Madam— [Apart to Lad^ FidgcC 
So, fhc has got into my Chamber,, and lock'd me out; oh 
the Impcriinency of Woman-kind I Well, Sir 2F^)^fr, plain- 
dealing is a Jewel 3 if ever you fufFer your Wife to trouble 
Oie again here» (he (hall carry you home a Pair of Horns y, 
by my Lord Mayor (lie (hall 5 iho I cannot furni(h you 
myfelf, you are fure, yet Til find a Way. 

Sir ^aff^ Hah, ha, he, at my firft coming in, and find- 
Jng her Arms about him, tickling him it. feems, I wa» 
hfllf jealous, but now 1 fee my Folly* lAfide^ 

'He, he, he, poor Hcrmn. 

Horn. Nay, tho you laugh now, 'twill he my Turn ere 
long : Oh Women, more impertinent, more cunning^, 
and more mifchievous than their Xlonkeys, and to me al-^ 
mo(l as ugly —— now is (he throwing my things about^''^-, 
aiod rifling all 1 have,, but 1*11 get in tahcr the back Way/^ 
and fo rifle her for it — 

Sir Jaff. Hah, ha, ha, poor angry tt?«rrr. 
Horn. Stay hw« a little^ TU fcwet her out to you pre- 
ftmly, I warrant, lExit Horner 4/ toother Door^ 

\Sk Jafper tdks thro* the Door to his Wife,. 
''. jhe Anfwers from within. - -~. , 

Sir JaJ^. Wife, my Lady Fidgety Wife, he is coming. [ 
tfi to yott the back Way. V* | 

La* Fidg. Let him. come, and welcome, which Way^ \ 
he will, . , ^ .1 J' 

S« 3W^' ^^'^ ^^^^^ y^"' ^^ ***• ^°" roughly, an* 
be too ftrong for you. 

La, Fidg, Don't you trouble jourfclf^ let. him if he can.;^ 
Quack. [Bii^/if^ This indeed I cou'd not have hcliev/* 
from him-, nor any but mj. own ?ye». 

Enter Mijtrefs Squeamuh, 
SquooPK Where** this Woman-haicr, this Toad, this 
wely, gr^afie, dirty Sloven > . . , 

3ir §W>* So, the Women all will have him ugly,, me-, 
ttiinkft he is- a comely Pcrf9n-i bur his Wants make his. 
Eorni contemptible to-'eiu jj and Ms e'en as my Wife faid. 
yefterday, lalking of him,, that a proper handfonw Eu- 
»tich, was' as ridiculous a thing, as a gigantick Coward. 

2ueam, Sir ^ajfir^ jour Scivant^ where is the odiou*. 
:l: . : * ' Sis 
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Sir J^h He*s within in bis Chamber, with my ViTe; 
(he*s playing the V^ag with him. 

SfUidm. li file fo! and he*s a downifl) Bead, he*jl gire 
her no (Quarter, hell play the Wag with her again, let me 
tell you 5 come, let's go help her — — Vhar« the I>aor*s 
lock'dP 

Sir yaff. Ay, my Wife lock'd it — 
Squeam, Did (he fo ? let us break it open thetw 
Sir Jaff. No, no, hell do her no Hurt. 
Sque^m, No — But is there no other Way to get in ti> 
*cm, whither goes this? I will difturb 'em. lAfide. 

[Exit Squeamifii 4/ anfthit D^or. 
Enter Old Lady Squeamifb. 
Old La. Sjutam. Where is this Harlotry, this impudent 
- Baggage, this rambling Tomrigg> O Sirffafptr^ I'm glad 
to lee you here, did you not fee my wild Grandchild corai^ 
in hither juft now ? 
Sir Jafp. Yes. 

Old La Sjmam* Ay, but where is (he then; where is 
flic ? Lord, Sir fafier^ 1 have e'en rattled myfelf to pieoea 
in purfuit of her $ but can you telt what nukes (he here ^ 
They fay below, no Woman lodges here. 
Sir ^afp. Ho* 

Old La. SijueMm. No**— ^W hat does (he here then ? ^y^ 
if it be not a Woman's Lodging, what makes fhe here > 
But are you fure no Wopian lodse^ here > 

Sir ^afp, Ko, nor no Man neither, this is Mf. Harmr*s 
Lodging, 

Old L3, Squtatnp Is tt fo, are you fure? • •' 
Sir ^a/p. Yes, Yetf. 

Old La, Squeam. So 5 then there's no hui«t ih*^% hope, 
but where is he > 
Sir yafp* He's in the next Room with my VWfc. 
Old La. Squ^m. Nay, if you trnft him with your Wife, 
1 may with my Brddy ; they fey bcVa merry han^lefa 
Man now, e'en as harmlefs a^Man a^ ever came out at 
Italy with a good Voice, and is pretty, harmlefl. Com- 
pany ^ox a Lady, as a Snake without his Teeth. ■* * 
• ' Sir Jaff. Ay, ay^ poor Man. 

Fntir Mrs. Squeamifh. . 
Sjueam. I can't find 'em— Oh, are you here. Grand- 
mother, 1 followM, you muft know, my Lady Tldger 

hiihec^. 
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IntBer, *ui the prettieft Lodgingt and I have bceflLAaring 

on the prettieft Piteies. 

Ent§r La^ Fid^t ^'nh ir ?m9 ofCkma im h$r Hand, and 

y^ Homev filhwmg. 

/ La. 'Btdg. And I have been toyling and moyh'ng, for 
(the pretri^ Piece of Cbtna, ts^ Dear, 
j Horn^ Kaj, fhe has been too hard for n^^ ^o what I 
/cou'd^ 

^ Si^am. Oh, Lord, I'll hare ibcBe China too^ good 
Vk. HNrmrf don't think to give other People Chkia^ and 
sne none, come in with me too« v 

Htm. Upoa my Honour 1 have none left now*^ 

Stpmam* Na]^, nay, 1 have known you den^ryour Chin^ 
before now, but you fiian*t put me off fb, come ■ ■■- 

Horn, This Lady had t^e laft thcte^ 

La* Fidg* Yes indeed, Madam^ to ny certain Know^ 
ledge he haa no more left. 

S^mam, 0« butitmay be he may have fome you could ] 
not find. / 

La. Fidg, What d'ye think if he had had any leff, I^ 
would not have had it too ? for we Women of Quality/ 
never think we have China enongh, ' 

Horn* Do nottake it ill, I cannoc make China (br yoi» 
all> but I will have a Roll-waggon for yon too, another 
time. 

Sqmam. Thank you, dear Toad. iTo H&tner afidt. 

La. Ptdg, Wttat do you mean by that Promiff > 

Horn. Ala», die bars an innocent, HMrat Undefflandfn^«L 

[ jifan toLady Fidget.^ ., 

Old La. SqtHahfu Poor Mr. H&pHir, he has enoi^b to/ 
40 topleafe yo»all, I fee. ^ 

Hori^, hj^ Madam, yo» fee how they nfe me. . 

Old La. S6fmeam* Poor Gentleraan,^ I pity you. , 

Hern. I thank you, Madanij I coii'd never find Pity^ i 
but from fuch reverend Ladies as you ^re, the young onea [ 
will never fpare a Man* . . / 

S^mam. Come, coiiie, BeaA, and g^ dine with iiSf 
for we (hafl Want a Man at Ombre af^tr Dinn^h 

Hern, Tiiat's all th^ir Ofe of me, Madam; you fee. 

SjHtam* Come, Sloven^ 111 lead you to be fere of youJl 
{Ptdk hm iy fl94 Crava.\- 
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old La. Squiam. Alas poor Man, how (he tugs htm j kifs, 
kifs her« that's the Way to make fuch nice Women quiet. 

Horn. No,. Madam, that Remedy is worfe than the 
Torment} they know 1 dare faffer any^thing rather than 
do it. 

Old La. Squeam. Prithee kifs her» and I'll gire you hcf 
Pidure in h'ttle, that you admir'd io laft Night ; pci* 
thee do. 

H0fn. Vel)^ Rothiftg but that cou'd bribe me, I love a 
Voman only in Effigie, and good Painting as much as I 
hate them— — I'll do*c, for 1 cou*d adore the Devil well 
painted. V^^ipu Mrs* Squeam. 

. Squiom, Fob, yon filthy Toad » nay, now I've done 
Jcfting. 

Ola La. Squeam. Ha, ha, ha-, I told yoafo* 

SqMiom. Fob, a Ktfs of bis ■ 

Sir Jajf. Has no more hurt in*r, than one of ray Spa- 
filers. 

Squedtn. Nor no more good neirher. 

Q;HM£k. I will now believe any thing he tells me. 

[.Behind*.* 
Entir Mr* Pinchwife. 

La. Tidg. O Lord here's a Man, Sir ^''fffer, my Mask^ 
tsy Mask, I wouki not be feen here for the Worlds 

Sir Jajfp, What ? not when I am with you.. 

La. Fuig^ No, no, my Honour lejt't be gone 

Squeam. Oh<>randmother, let us be gafie« n>ake ha(^« 
make hade, I know' not how be mayce^fureus. 

La. Vidg. Be found in the Lodging of any thing like 
a Man, away. lExtunt Sir Jafper, La. Fid. Old La. 

Squeam. Mrs, Squeamifh.. 

Sjiuack. What's here, another Cuckold' ^ .^he looks 
}ike one, and noiie elfe fure have any hvdintk with 
hinr. ... [BMnd, 

, if^r;?.. Well,: what brings my dear Friend hither? 

Mr. Pinch* Your Impcninency, 

H^h».' My Jnafcriinency — why, you gentlemen tiat 
have got H^ndfonie Wives, think you have a Privilege oil 
faying any thing k> your Friends, and are as brutim. as 
if you w<erc our Creditors. 

Mr. 9inih.^ No, Sir, Til ne'er truft you any way. 
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Hern, Bat why not, dear ^^ri^, whydiffideiainethou 
know'ft fo well ? 

Mr. Pinch, Becaufe I do know you fo well. 

Hirn. Han*t I been always thy Friend, honed Jack, al« 
ways ready to ferve thee> in Love> or Battle, before thou 
wcrt married, and am fo ftill \ 

Mr. Pinch. I believe fo, you wou'd be my Second> 
now indeed. 

Horn. Well then, dearSF^cit, why fo unkind, fogrum^ 
fo ftrange to me ^ come prithee kifs me, dear Rogue» ^ad i 
was always^ I fay, and am ftill as much thy Servant as<— 

Mr. Pinch, Aslamyours^ Sir, WhatyouwouVlfenda 
Ktfs to my Wife, is that it ? 

Horn. So there *tis-»— a Man can*t ihew his Friend (hip 
to a married Man, but prefently he talks of J)is Wife to 
you : Prithee let thy Wife alone, and let thee and I be all 
one, as w« were wont: What, thou art as fhy of my 
Kindnefs, as a lumbard-firtet Alderman of a Courtier's 
Civility at Locktth\ 

' Mr. Pinch, But you are oyer-kind to me, as kind as if 
I were your Cuckold already ^ yet 1 mud confefs you 
ought to be kind and civil to me, fince I am fo kind, fo 
civil to you, as to bring you this, look you there. Sir. 

iDellven him a Letter, 

Horn. Wbatis't? 

Mr. Pinch. Only a Love-Letter, Sir. 

Horn. From 'whom— ——how, this is from your Wife 
■■ hum— a^ hum—— [Keadu 

Mr. Pinch. Even from my Wife, Sir: ami not won- 
drous kind and civil to you> now too ? 
But you'll not think her fo. iJjide. 

' H)rn. Ha, is this a Tiickof his, or hers* lAfide. • 

Mr. Pinch. The Gentleman's furpriz'd 1 find j what, 
you expeded a kinder Letter ? 

Horn. No faith, not I, how cou'd I? 

Mr. Pinch. Yes, yes, I'm fure you did 5 a Man fo well, 
made as you are, muft needs be di fa ppointcd, if the Wo- 
men declare not their Paffion at firft Sight or Opportu- 
nity. 

Horn, But, what ftiou'd this mean > Stay, tbePoftfcript* 
Be fure you love me, whatfoevcrmy Husband fays to the 

COtt* 
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contrary, and let him not feetbis^ left, he IboHtd/COs^ 
homei and pinch me, or kill my Squirrel. 

iJUdds A/y,. 
I( feems, he knows not what the Letter cont^iins. iAfi4^^ 

lAt, Pinch* Come, ne'er wonder, at itfo much. 

Horn. Faith, I can't help lu 

Mt. Pinchm Now, I think, I have deferv'd your infinite 
Friendfhip, and Kindnefs, and have (hew'd myfeU fuffici^i' 
ently an obliging kind Friend and Husband> ami not Co, 
to bring a Letter from my Wife to her Gallant ? 

H^rn. Ay, the Devil take me, art thou, the naoO: oblig- 
ing, kind Friend and Husband in the World, ha, ha« 

Mr. Pinch* Well, you may be merry^ Sir, but in (hort I 
muft tell you. Sir, my Honour v^U iiifier no Jefting. 

H0rn. What do*ft thou mean I 

Mr. Pinch. Does the Letter want a Comment? Theoj 
know, Sir, tho I have been (b.ciyila. Husband* as to bring 
ygu a Letter from, my Wife, to let you kifsand court. hec 
to my Face, I will not be a Cuckold, Sir,, I will nou 

Hfirn^ Thou art mad with Jeakmfy, 1 never faw thy 
Wife in my life^ but at thePlay yefterday^ and I koow aoti 
if it were Oie or no* I court her, krfs her ! 

Mr. Pinch. I will not be a Cuckold^ I fay, therit wilt. 
, be Danger in making, me a Cuckold. 

Born. Why, wert thou not well cur*d of thy laft Claj i 

Mr. Pinch. I wtsu a Sword* 

Horn. It fhottld be taken from thee^ 1^ tho^,fhQOld*a 
do thy (elf a Mifchief with it> thou arf inad». M^n* 

Mr. Pinch. As mad as I am, andac merry a« you ar^ I 
muft ha ve more R eafon from you ere we part. I fay agai% 
thpyou kirs*ii, and courred laft Might my Wife in Man's 
Clothes, as (be confefTes in her Letter. 

H9rn. Ha. I4fidi* 

Mr. Pinch. Both &)e and I fay, you muft not deOgn it 
again, for you have mifiaken your Woman** as you^have 
done your Man. 

Horn. Oh I underftand fomething now 

Was that thy Wife? Why woud'ft thou not tell me *twae 
fhe > Faith my Freedom witii her was your Fault not 
Bune. 
Mr. Pinch. Faith, fo 'twa s [^fidt. 

Horn^ 
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mm. FfCy rd never do*t to a ViTomaa before her Huf- 
band's Face, fure. 

Mr. Pinch, But I bad rather you Oiott*d do't to my Wife 
beforeiny Face, than behind my Bark^ and that you (hall 
never do* 
' Horo, No yon will hinder me* 

Mr. Pinch. If 1 would not hinder yon, you iee by her 
Letter (he would. 

Httm. V^cll, I muft e*en acquiefce thett> and be con- 
tented with what (he writes. 

Mr. Pinch. I'll aiTure you 'twas voluntarily writ, I had 
no hand in* t« you may believe me. 

Horn* I do believe thee, faith. 

Mr. Pmch. And believe her too, for (he*s an innocent ' 
Creature, has no diiTembling in ber^ and fo Are you well> 
Sir. 

Horn. Pray» faofvever, nrefent my bumble Service to 
her,, and tell her, I will obev her Letter to a Tittle, and 
lollil her J>t€f&, he what they will; or with what DifB* 
culty foever I do*t ^ and you Ihall be no more jealous o£ 
H^, I wairam her, and you »--* 

Ux.. Pinch. Weil then fare yon well, and play with anf 
Man's Honour but mine, kifs any Man'^ Wife but mine, 
tfid wdcata t* [Bm$ Mr. Pinch« 

Hern. Ha, ha, ha, DoAor. 

S^ck. h feems he has not heard the Report <^you, 
or does not believe it. 

Hmt. Ha^ ha, now Doftor what think you J 

§iuack. Pray let's fee the Letter^— bum— — for— 
iifggf — love, you — -* [Reads the Letter. 

Horn. I wonder how (he con*d contrive it ! What 
fiiy'ft thou to't ? 'tis an Original. 

g«4tf *. So are your Cuckolds too Original* : for thef 
are like no other common Cuckolds, and I will henceforth 
believe it not Impoflible for you to cuckold the ^Grand. 
Seignior amidft his Guards of Eunuchs, that I fay — 

Hern. And I fay forthe Letter, *iis the firft Love-Lettei: 
that ever was without Flames, Darts^ Fates, Deftinies, 
Lying and DifTemblitig in't. 

Bnur Sparkflh pulUng in Mr. Pinchwife. 

Spark. Cpme back, you arc a pretty Brothei^fnpLaw, 
neither goto Church, nor to dinaer with your Sifter Bride. 

Mr» 
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Mr* Pinch. My Sifter denies her Marrfage^ and yoo 
fe'e \s gone away from you diiTatisfy'd. 

spark. Pfliaw^ upon a fooiifh Scruple, that our Par- 
ft>n was not in lawful Orders, and did not fay all the 
Comrn^n-frayer^ but 'tis her Modefly only, I believe ; 
but let Women be never fo modeft the firft Day, they'll 
be fure to come to themfelves by Night, and I fliall have 
enough of her then j in the mean time, Harry Horner^ 
you mud dine with me, I keep my Wedding at my 
Aunt's in the Piaxxa. 

«>r». Thy Wedding! what ftale Maid has Hv'd 
to defpair of a Husband, or what young one of a 
^ Gallant ? 

Sfark. O, .your Ser\'ant, Sir*— this GentlemanV 
Sifter then No ftale Maid. 

Horn. Vm forty for*t« 

Mr. Pinch. How comer be fo concernM for heri. ■■ 

Spark. You forry for*c > why do you know any ill by 
her? 

Horn. No, I know none but by thee, 'tit for her fake,- 
not yours, and another Man's fake that might have 
bop*d, Ithoi^ht---— 

Spark. Another Man, another Man, what if hit 
Name > 

Horn. Nay, fince *tis paft, he fhall be namele(s» 
Poor Hareourt^ I am forry thou haft mifs'd her — \,Afid9^ 

Mr, Pinch. He feems to be much troubled at the 
Match [Afide. 

spark. Prithee tell me nay, you fhan'i go. 

Brother. 

Mr. Pinch. I muft of neceftity, but I'll come to yoir 
to dinner. lExh Finchwife. 

spark. BvLt Harry, what have I a Rival in my 'Wife 
already ? But with all my heart, for he may be \>f ufe 
to me hereafter: for though my Hunger is nowmf 
Sauce, and I can fall on heartily without, the time will 
come, when a Rival will be as good Sauce for a married 
Man to a Wife, as an Orange to Veal. 

Htm. O thou damn'd Rogue, thou baft fet my Teeth 
en edge with thy Orange. 

Spark. 



I'he Country Wife. 2 1 3 

SfMrL Then let*s to dinner^ there I was with you 
again, come. 

Hffrn. But who dines with thee \ 

Spark. My Friends and RelationSi my Brother Pmcb- 
wifiy you fee, of your Acquaintance. 

Horn. And his "^ih > 

^ark. No, *gad, beUI ne*er let her come amongft us 
good Fellows ; your (Hngy Country Coxcomb keeps his 
Wife from his Friends, as he does his , little Firkin of 
Ale, for his own drinking, and a Gentleman can't get a 
Smack on*t, but his Servants, when his Back is turn'd, 
broach it at their Fleafures, and dud it away, ha» ha, 
ha, *gad I am witty I think, conddering I was married 
to day, by the World ; but come— — 

Horn. No, I will not dine with you^ unlefs you can 
fetch her too. 

Spark* Pfhaw, what Pleafure can*ft thou have with 
Women now, Harry ? 

Horn, My Eyes are not gone, I love a good Profped 
yet, and will not dine with you, unlefs ihe does too ; 
go fetch her therefore, but do not tell her Husband, 'tis 
for my fake. 

Spark'. Well, Til go try what I can do ; m the mean 
time come away to my Aunt's Lodging, 'tis in the Way 
to Pinchwife\ , 

Horn, The poor Woman has call'd for Aid, and 
ftretchM forth her Hand, Do£ior $ I cannot but help her • 
over the Pale out of the Bryars. 

LExcHnt Sparkilh, Horner, Quack. 

7%^ SCENE changes to Pinchwife's Hdufi. 

Mrs* Pinchwife alone leaning on her Elbow. A Table, 
Pen, Ink, and Paper. 
Mrs. Pinch. Well 'tis e'en fo, I have got the London 
Difeafe, they call Love, I am iick of my Husband, and 
for my Gallant ; I have heard this Diftemper call'd a 
Fever, but methinks 'tis liker an Ague, for when I think 
of my Husband, I tremble, and am in a cold Sweat, 
and have Indtnations to vomit, but when I think of my 
Gallant, dear Mr. Horner^ my hot Fit comes, ihd I am 
all in a Fever indeed, and as in other Fevers^ my own 

Chamber 
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Chamber is tedbut to me^ and I wooid 6in be re* 
mov'd to biSf and then mcthinks I ftou*d be well $ ah 
poor Mr. Hwmr^ Well, I cannot, wilf not ftaj bere ; 
therefore 1*11 make an end of my Letter to bim^ wbicb 
fliall be a finer Letter than mj hift« becaafe I liaYe 
iludied it like any, thing } ob fick« (ick ! 

[Xfifj tin P9mmU ^rius. 
EmtirMn Ptncbwife, whofHmghmr Vfrning^ fi9als fyfihy 

Mind ker, und lioking^vtr htr SA$Mir, fn4Uib$$ tkt 

Paper from hir. 

Mr. Pinch, V^hat, writing more Letters \ 

Mrs. Pinch. O Lord, Bud« why d*ye fright me fo? 

{Sh$ ofirs U run put : hi flops £rr, and rtadi* 

Mr. Pinch, How's this ! iMiy, you iball not ftir. Ma- 
dam^ [Dear, dear, dear Mr* Momor^ very Well— — 
I have tanght you to write Letters to good purpo fe ■■> 
but let's (ee't. 

Firft I am to b^ your Pardon for my Boldnefs in 
writing to vou, which, Vd have you to know^ I would 
not have done had not you fatd firft you lov'd me Co 
extremely, which if you do, you will never faffer me 
to lie in the Arms of another Man, whom I ioatb, 
naufeate, and deteft'-^(Now you can't write thefe filthy 
Words:) But what follows ^— Therefore, 1 bopeyou will 
fpeedily find fome Way to firee me from this unfortunate 
Match, which was never, I afliire you, of my Choice, 
but I'm afraid *tis already too far gone ; however, if 
you love me, as I do you, you will try what y^ou can 
do ; but you muft help me away before to-morrow, or 
clfe, alas! I (hall be for ever out of your reach, for I 
can defer no longer our*- our— [What is to follow 
our-— fpeak what] Our Journey into 

[The letter eoncbtdH. 
the Country I fuppofe*— Oh Woman, damn'd Wo- 
man, and Love, damnVi Love, their old Tempter $ for 
this is one df his 'Miracles, in a Moment he can make 
A(^ft blind that cou'd-Afe, iand thofe fee thai were bHnd> 
thofe.dutnb that<oUkl /peak, nnJ thofe prattle «Who were 
dumb before) ntty, ii^hit is thore^tban all, make tbofe 
dougb>bai*d, feiifl^fs, ibdocife Animals, Women, too 
iiffrd fol*us tbeir ^oliti^k LotUs tiid 'Ruters, in a Mo- 
meat s tift ttake *a& eitd isf fonr^eter, and tben tm 

mak« 
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make an end of you thus, and all my Plaguei together. 

iDraws his Swari^ 

Mrs. Pinch. O Lord, O Lord, you are fiich a pa(i 
fionatc Man, Bod. 

Enter Sparkifh. 

Spark. How now ! what*s here to do > 

Mr. PincL This FooFh^re now ! 

Sfark. What, drawn upon your Wife \ You (hou'd 
never do that, but at Night m the dark, when you can't 
hurt her; this it my Sifter-in-Iaw, is it not \ Ay, faith, 
e*cn our Country Margtrj ; [Pulls afide her Handker- 
shiifi] one may know her : come, fbe and you muft 
go dine with nae. Dinner's ready, come ; but where't 
my Wife, is Ihe not come home yet, where is (he > 

Ut. 'Pinch, Making you a Cuckold, 'tis that they all 
do, as foon as they can. 

Sfark. What, the Wedding-day ? No, a Wife that 
deugns to make a Cully of her Husband, will be fure to 
lei him win the firft Stake of Love, by the World ; but 
come, they ftay Dinner for us, come, 1*11 lead down 
our Margery. 

Mrs. Pimh, No Sir, go, well follow you. 

Sfark., I will not wag without you. 

Mr. Pinch. This Coxcomb h a fendble Torment to 
j»e amtdft the greateft in the World. . 

Spark. Come, come, Madam Margery. 

Mr. Pinch. No, I'll lead her mv Way % what Wou*i 
you treat your Friends With mine, for want of your own 
Wife \ [Leads her to toother Deor^ and toeks her in^ and 
returns.] I am contented my Rage Abound take Breath*- 

[Afide^ 

Spark. I told M^rrter this. 

Mr. Pineh. Come now. 

Spark. Lord, how fhy you ar^ ,of yoUr Wife ! but let 
me tell you. Brother, we Men 6f Wit have amongft 
us a Saying, that Cuckolding, -like the Small-Pox, comet ^ 
with a Fear ; and you may keep your Wife as much as ^ 
you will out of danger'of \Af€€t\on, but if Her Confti- 
tution incline herto*t, IheirhaVe it fooner or later, b/ 
the World, fay they. 

Mr. Pinch. What a thing is a Cdekold, that everr 
-Fool can make lum ridiculous >■ i:Afde,1 Wetl, 

Sir, 
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Sir, — •— Bat]«t me adviTeyoa, now you arc come to be 
concernM, bccaufe you fufpeft cho Danger, cot to 
iiegle^b the Means to prevent ir, efpecially when the 
greateft Share of the Malady will light opoA your own 
Head, for— 

How^e^er the kind W'tfis Belly comes to fweUy 
The Husk and breeds for ber^ and firft isUL 



A C T V. S C E N E K 

Mr. Pinchwife*i Houfe. 

Enter Mr. Pmcbwife and Mrs. Pinchwife. A TahU and 
Candle. 

Mr. Pinchwife. 

COme, take the Pen and make an end of the Letter, 
juft as you intended $ if you are falfe in a tittle^ I 
Hiall foon perceive it, and punifh you with this as you 
deferve, {.Lays his Hand on his Sword'] write what was 

to follow let's fee—— [You muft make hafte and 

help me away before to-morrow, or elfe I (hall be for 
ever out o£ your reach, for 1 can defer no longer our — ] 

What follows our ? 

Mrs. Pinch. Muft all out then. Bud !•««— Look you 
' there then. 

iMrs* Pinch; takes the Pen and writes* 

Mr, Pinch. Let's fee— - (For 1 can defer no lofigcr 

our—— Wedding—— Your flighted Alithea.) What's 

the meaning of this, my Sifter's Name to*c ? fpeak^ 

unriddle. 

Mrs. Pinch. Yes indeed. Bud.' 
Mr. Pinch. But why her Kame to*t ? fpeak*— — /peak, 
ifay. 

Mrs. Pinch. Ay, but you'll tell her then again: If you 
wou*d not tell her again— ^ 

Mr. 



M^. fmA. I will AOt, I am ftuna'd; my H«ad tornt 
refund. Speak* 

Mxi. Pinch. Won't you tell her indeed, ^nd indeed > 

Mr. Pimcb. No : (beak, I fay. 

Mrs. Pmcih. She'll be angry with me y But I had rather 
ihe ihonld be angry with me than yoa« Bud. And to 
tell you the Tnd}, 'twas Qie made me write the Letter, 
and taught me what I fliott'd write. 

Mr. Pinch. Ha'—— (I thought the Style was Ibmewhac 
becttr than hec own.) LAfide. 

Coir*d file come to yoa to teach you^ iince I had lockM 
you up alone? 

Mrs. Pinch. O, thro* the Ke]r<.hole^ Bud. 

Mr. Pinch. But why Ihou'd^Che make you write a Let* 
ter for.hcr to him, iince (he can write herfelf? 

Mrs. Pimch. Why, flie £iid becanfe— — -for I was utt- 
willing to do it. . 

Mr. Pmd. Becaufe what— — *becaufe. 

Mrs. Pinch. Becaufe, left Mr. mrmr flioa*d be cruel/ 
and rcfiife her, or be y^in afterwaids, and (hew the Let- 
toTy (he might difown ti, the Hand not being her's. 

Mr. Pinch. How's this? Ha«.«.then I think I (hall 
come to myfelF again— -—This ChangeHns cou*d not 
invent this Lye : But if (he cou^d, why (hoird (he > She 
might think I (hou'd foon difcover its— Stay— —— now 
I think on't too, mrner faid he was forry (he had mar^ 
lied Sftirkijh ; and her difowning her Marriage to me, 
makes me think (he has evaded it for Horner's fake: yet 
why fhou^d (he take this Courfe? But Men in love are 
Fools J W^omen may w^ be fo— ~. lAfide. 

&]t hark you. Madam, your Sifter went out in the Morn- 
ing, and I have not feen her within fiiice. 

Mrs. Pmch. Ai^ck-a day, (he has been crying all Day 
above it feems in a Corner. 

Mr. Pinch. Where is (he7 let me fpeak with her. 

Mrs. Pinch. O Lord then fhe*il difcover all— — - 

Pray hold. Bud; what d'ye mean to difcover me! (he'll 
know I have told you then. Pray, Bud, let me taik with 
Jwf&ft 5 /' 

K Mr. 
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Mr. Ptnth* I mtift fpeak #itfa her, to know whether 
Jiwmr ever made her any Promife, and whether (he be 
married to Sfarkijh, or no. 

Mrs. Pinch. Pray, dear Bad, don't» till I have fpoken 
with her, and told her that I have told you all i for (hell 
kill me elfe. 
Mr. yinci. Go then, and bid her come out to me. 
Mrt. Pinch. Yes, jt$. Bu d" ■ 
Mr. Pinch. Let me fee— 

Mn. Pinch. I'll go, but Ihe i$ not within to come to 
him^ 1 have iuft got time to know of Ln4y her MakI, 
who firft fet me on work, what Lye I (hali tell next » 
for I am e'en at my Wit'i end— ^— LAfiiU, 

[£x. Afri. Pincbwife. 
Mr. Piari^. Well, I refolve it, Horner (hall have her: 
rd rather gjLve him my Sifter than lend him my Vtfe; 
and fuch an Alliance will prevent his Pretenfions to my 
Vife, fure—— I'll make him of kin to her, and then 
he won*t care for her. 

Mrs* Pinchwife returns. 
Mrs. Pinch. O Lord, Bud, I toki you what Anger yoo 
would make me Ivich n^y Sifter. 
Mr. PincL Wou't Die come hither ? 
Mrs. Pinch. No, no : Alack-a*dav, (he*s afliamM to 
look you in the Face^ and Ihe lavs, if you go in to 
her, (he'll run away down Stairs, and fliamefully go her- 
fclf to Mr. H»rnir^ who has promis*d her Marriage, ihe 
fays ; and ihe will have no other, fo &e won't. 

Mr. Pinch. Did he (b promife her Marria&e*-.* 
then (he (hall have no other. Go tell her fo ; and if (he 
will come and difcottrfe with me a little concerning the 
Means, I will about it immediately, go*— - 

iExit Mrs. Pinchwife. 
His Eftate is equal to Sparkifi% and his Extraftion as 
m^ch better than his as his Parts are i but my chief Rea- 
fon is, I'd rather be a kin to him by the Name of Bro- 
ther^in-Law, than that of Cuckold—-—- 
Well, what fays (he now ? 

Uts. Pinch. Why, flie fays (he would only have yoflj 

lead her to Horner's Lodging with whom (he &m 

will difcourfe the Matter before Qie talks with you, which 
yet the cannot do^ for aUck, poor Creature, Ibc layd 

"1 
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fhe can't fo much as look you in the Face, therefore 
ihcll come to you in a Mask : And you muft excufe her, 
if Use make you no Anfwer to any Queftion of your.s 
till you have brought her to Mr, Borntr \ and if you will 
not chide her, nor queftion her, &e*ll come out to you 
immedtately. 

Mr. ?\Mh. Let her come : I will not fpeak a Word 
to her, nor require a Word from her. 

Mrs. Pmth. Oh, 1 forgot ; Befides, (be faysj (he can- 
not look you in the Facc> tho thro* a Mask \ therefore 
WOil*d debre yon to put out the Candle. ' 

Mr. Pimh* 1 agree to all: Let her' make haft e ■ ■ 

[^jfi/ Mn* Pinchwife. 
There 'tis out \?Hts cut the Candle. 

My Cafe is fomething better: l*d rather fight with Horwir 
for not lytng with my Silver too forward, than for lying 
with my Wife; and of the two, I had rather find my 
Sifter too forward, than my Wife : I expeded no other 
from her free Education, as Che call \t^ and her Pafiion 
for the Town— Wf r — Wife and Sifter are Names which 
make us expe£b Love and Duty, Pleafure and Comfort} 
but we find 'em Plagues and Torments, and are equally, 
tho differently, troubl«fome to their Keeper: For we { 
have as much ado to get People tol lie with our Sifters, / 
as to keep 'em from lying with our Wives. j 

Enter Mrs, Pinchwife masked, and in Hoods ^in^carvfsl 

and a Night-Gown and Petticoat of Alithea'/, in th$ 

jyark. 
What are you come, Sifter > Let us go then— But fir(l, 
let me lock tip my Wife. Mrs. Margery, where are you i 

MriJPinfh. Here, Bud. 

Mr. Pinch. Come hither, that I may lock you up: 
Get you in. ILocks the Door. 

Come, Sifter, where are you now? 

\^Mrs, Pinchwife fivf I htm her Hands hut vjhen hi 
lets her go, Jhe fleah frftly en toother Me ej him^ 
and is led away iy htm for his Sifter Aiithea. 

The Scene changes to Horner*s Lodgings, 

Quack, Homer. 
Sluaek, What, all alone ? not fo much as one of your 
Cuckolds here, nor one of their Wives! They ufc to 
K a wkc 
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take their turns witb yon, ai if they were to watch yoi. 

Horn. Yei, it oTcen happens, that a Cuckold ib b« 
liis Wife*fl Spy» and is more upon Family Duty whea 
he is with her Gallant abroad, hindring bis Pleafure, thaa 
ivhen he is at home with her playing the Gallanted Bia 
the hardeft Duty a married Voman impofes upo^ a 
Lover, is keeping her Husband company always. 

StifMk. And his Fondneis wearies you almoft at iboa 
asjiers* 

/ Horn. A pox, keeping a. Cuckold company, after yoi 
/have had his Wife, is as tirefome as the Company of a 
I Country Squire to a witty Fellow of the Town, wheQ 
I lie has got all his Money, 

§luAck. And as at firit a Man makes a Friend of the 
Husband to get the \ff\f^^ (6 at )aft you are fain co fafi 
4>ut with the Vife to be rid of the Husband. 

Hfirn, Ay^ moft Cuckold-Makers are true Courtiers, 
iT^hen once a poor Man has crack'd his Credit for *effi| 
they can*t abide to come near him. 

St^Ack. But at fiift, to draw him in, are fo fw««t;, (o 
kind, fo dear \ jufl: as you are to Pmcbwifi i But w^t 
^becomes of that Intrigue with his Wife ? 

H0rn. A l^ox, he*s as furly as an Alderman that has 
been bit, and fince he*s fo coy, his Wife's Kindoefs is 
In vain, for (he's a filly Innocent. 

Q^ack. bid (he not fend you a Letter by him ? 

Horn. Yes: But that's a Riddle I have not ye; i<^v*d 
■ ■ » ' Allow the poor Creature to be willing; lh« is ilHy 

too, and he keeps her up fo clofc " 

' Quack, Yes, To ctofe that he makes her but the more 
«villiog» and adds bur Rev«ng« to her l^ve ; which two, 
when met, feldOm fail of fatisfying each other one way 
or other. 

Hprn. What> here's the Man we are talking of, 1 1 
think. I 

* Iinter Mr. Pinchwife, leading in hh Wifi masked, muf- 
fled, aiid in her Sifter" 9 Gown. 

Horn. V(h2w. 

Sluack. Bringing his Wife to you is the next thing to 
l-ringing a Lovc-Lctter from her. 

Ht^rn. What means thiii* 

Mr. Phd* 
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\A.uJ\nch^ The hft tim^, yoq Icxk>w» Sir* I betmght 
^ _<P*^i.ovc-Lettcr, now you fee a Kiiftcefi j ^ thiajc 
youll fay I am a civil Man to yon 

Horn. Ay, the PcviJ take iw, will I fay thou art 
%ht ciyikft Maa I ever met wub ; and I have i^nown 
fome* I fanlV I underftan^ thee now betc«r than I did 

the I«etter« 3m bark ib«e in thy Ear i, 

* Mr. Pinch, What > 

Hor^. J^^ihii^ but the ufual C^ftioti, Man : Is fhe 
JTcuwid, on ^hy Ward \ . , 

Mr. Pincif. What, .yputakc her for a Wench, and me 
for a Piinp ? 

\ Horn. Plhaw, Wcncb and Pimp, paw Words j I 
know thou art an honeft Fellow, and haft a great Ac- 
qtiatntance ampog the Ladies, and perhaps haft made 
ipve i«r jnc, rather than let me make Love to thy 

\;'Mr, Pmh, Come, Sir, in Qiort, I am for no fooling. 
^'^Uorri. Nor 1 neither : TlKicfoxe prithee let's fee her 
y^Ct prefently: Make her fbcw, Man: Art ihon Aire I 
don't know her. 

Mr. P\mh. I am Aire you do kaow l-'.er. 

* Horn. A pox, why li A t'iiou bring i.er lo n\5 theii?. 
M»'. Phuh. Jiecau'e fhe's a R^^tion of mine. 

* Horn. Is (he, f^Vit'n, Man! then thou art ftill h>orp 
jcivil and.oblfgin«,xJear.Rogue. 

Mr. Pmch. Who defir'd me to bring her to you. 

Uotrn. Then flje is ©bligiug, dear Roga?* 

Mc Pmh. You'll make her welcome for my fake, I 
Jbope? 

Horn. I hope ftie is handfome enough to makeherfelf 
welcome : Prithee let her unmask. 

JMx. P'wck. Pq you fpeak to her: (he wou'd jaevcr b^ 
rul'd by me. 

Horn. Madam* " ■ 

iMrs^ Pittchwife 'whifpert to Horner. 
She fays flifi muft fpeak with me in private : Withdraw,, 
prithee. 

Mr. Pinch. She's unwilling, it fccms, I llflOtt'd know 
all her uiidecent Condud in this Bufinefs— [^fi^e^ 
Weil then, Til leave you together, and hope when I 
am gone you'll agrees if not, you and 1 Qian't agree. 
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H^m. What meant the Fool >— If (he and I ^rec» 
*iis no matter what you and I do. 

{Whiffers $o Mrs. Pinchwife^ who makes Signs vntk 

her Hand for him to h none. 

Mn ]^inch* In the mean time I'll fetch a Parfbn, and 

find out Sparkifi, and difabufe him. You woa'd have 

me fetch a Parfon, would you not } Well then — Now I 

think I am rid of her, and fhall have no more trouble 

with her > Our Sifters and Daughters, like Ufiircn 

Money, are fafeft when put out } but our W^ires, like 
their Writings never fafe but in our Clofett under Lock 
and Key. [£x. Air. Pinch. 

Enter Bey. 
Jky. Sir Jaf/ftr Fidget, Sir, is coming up. 
Horn. Here's the trouble of a Cuckold now we are 
talking of: A pox on him, has he not enough to do to 
hinder his Wife's Sporty but he mull otlier Womens too? 
-——Step in here^ Madam. l,E,x.Mrs. Pinch. 

Enter Sir Jafper. 
^Sir Jafp. My beft and dearcft Friend. 

Horn. The old Style, Doftor 

Well, be fliart, for I am bufy. What would your im- 
pertinent Wife have now \ 

Sir Jaff,. Well guefs'd, i'/aithj for I do come from 
her. 

Horn, To in^e me to Supper ! Tell her I can't come: 
Go. 

Sir ya/p> Nay, now you are out, fa:th j for my Lady, 
and the whole knot of the virtuous Gnng as they call 
themfelves, are refolv'd upon a frolick of coming to yon 
to night in Mafquerade, and are all dreft already. 
Horn, 1 (han't be at home. 

Sir. Jafp, LopAy how churlilh he Is to Women—- 
Nay, prithee don't difappoint 'cm ; they'll think *tis my 
fault : Prithee don't. I'll fend in the Banquet and the Fid- 
tiles : But make no Noife on't 5 for the poor virtuous 
Rogues would not have it known, for the World, that 
they go a mafquerading; and they would come to no 
/ Man's Ball but yours. 

' f Horn. Well, well— ——get you gone ; and tell *cm, 
^f they come, 'twill be at the Peril of their Honour and 
iyourr. 
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Sit Jafp. Heh« be, he, i ■ we*ll tr uft pu for that t 

larcwd ^Exti Sir Ja^er. 

Horn. Doffor, anon you too /hail be mj Gneftm 
Bm now Vm going, to a^frivati Ftafi* 

Tho Scent, changes to, the. Piazza^ Coveot-Gardem » 

SparkiQi, Fiochwife. 

Sfari. But who wou)d have S S^zvV\{)[iwUktht totper 
thought a Woman cquld have. ^ in his Hand. 
been falfe to jme I By. the World, I could not have 
thought ir» 

Mr. Pincb^ You wece for giving and taking . Liberty : 
" She has taken it only. Sir, now you find in that Letter. 
You are a Frank Porion, and fo is (he you fee there. 

Spark, Nay,, if this be her Hand — — for I never 
faw it. 

Mr. Pinch. * ris no matter whether that be her Hand, 
cur no ) I am fure this Hand! at her DeGre led her to Mr. 
Btmer^ with whom. I left her jufk now, to go fetch a 
Pariba to 'em at their DeCre loo^ ta deprive you of hec 
for ever $ for it feems youf» was hut a Mock-Marriage. 

Sfarkm Indeed, (he wouTd needs have it that *twas 
Harconrt himfelf^ in a Parfon's Habit,, that marri64 ui i 
but I'm fiire he told me *cwas his Brother Ned. 

Mr. Pinch* O, there 'tis out ; and you were deceiv'd, 
not (he : For you are (uch a frank Perfbn— — Ettt I mud 
be gon e Y ou'll find her at Mr. Homers : Go, and 
^ believe you Eyes. [Exit Mr* Pincbwife. 

Sfark. Nay 1*11 to her, and call her as many Crocodiles, 
Syrens, Harpies, and other heathenifh Names, as a Poet 
would ^o a Miftrefs who had refus*d to hear his Suit, nay 
more, his Verfes on her. 

But ftay, is not that (he following a Torch at t'other end 
of the Piazza, and from Horsser't certainly -— 'Tis 

(b 

Enter Alithea following a Torch^ and Lucy behind. 
You are well met. Madam, tho you don't think fo» 
What, you have made a (hort Vifit to Mr. Horner \ But 
I. fuppofe you'll return to him prefcntly, by that time the 
Parfon can be with him. 

K 4 Jilith, 
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AM. Mr. Mrffirtnd the FaHbn, Str,*-*— 

^aHL Come> Madam* no more diflembUflg^ no snore 
jtlting; for I am no more a frank Perfon. 

Mth. How's tins? 

Zuvj. So, •iwil! work I lee^«i— TAfide. 

Spark. Cou*d you find out no ea(y Country Tool to a- 
bttfe? aofte but me* aOentleman xA Vit and Ptea/are a^^ 
bout the Town > But it was your Pride to be too hard for 
a Man of Parts, un worthy falfe tJToman^ falfe as a Friend 
thatlendt a Man Money to fofe i faKe as Dice> who undo 
thofe that tnift all they have to ^m. 

JLiKf. He has been a great BubUe by his Simiiies, as 
they fay ■ [Afid9. 

Mfh. You have been too merry, Sir» at your Ved- 
dti^-Dtiiaer, fure. 

^pk, What, d'ye mock me too > 

JtiH. Or ytm iiayc been dduded. 

Sfark. By you. 

Alk^. Let ine underftand you. 

Spvrk. Havfe^ou the Confidence, 1 Bionld call ft fome- 
thing elfc, ifince yon know your ^Ottftr, to "ftand my jctt 
Reproaches ? You did not wrfte an itiipud'«(nt LVRer fO 
Mr. mrmr f wlio Ifinduow has dubbed ^hh you in de- 
*u«h'n|4iie with Ills Aviei^On for Women, that Iixnght 
JWf-, forfi»oth, 'M^di him for toy Riv^fl. 

Lucy. D'ye think the Gentleman can te }€A<sv» mow, 
Madam — 1 [J^tde. 

AUth. I write a Letter to Mr. Hermr ? 

'-^Ht. Nay, Madam, do not deny It : ToUr Brother 
Acwy it mt juftntjw ; and told me likewifc, heJeft you 
at H0rnir*s Lodging to fetch a ^arfon to marry yon to 
hpm* ftndlwifh you Joy, Madam, Joy, Joy; and to 
•him too, much Joy^ and to myfclf more J<Jy for not 
marrying you. 

Alith. So, I find my Brother would break of ihm 
Match, and I can content to*t, fince I fee this Geode- 
man can be made yealous. lAP^** 

O tucy^ by his rudetJfagc and Jealoufy, he makes me 
almoft afraid I am married to him : Art thou fure *twas 
Htfrr wrf himfelf, and no Parfon, that married us? 

Spark. No, Madam, I thank you, I fuppofe, that was 
a Contrivance too of Mr* Horntrs and yours, to make 

Harccurt 
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HAtcmri pk)p die Faicfea ; hm I moiM m Iktle «s yoa 
have him one now> no, not for the V^orld ; Fer^ &ill 
I teH7au aiwehet Tnuh ? 1 aerer /hjil any Baffiwi ibr 
yo««ilil)OW, Ibr norw i hate jtau fTIi tm^ I JB^be 
have married your Portion, ai etker jMen «f taitt of ih« 
Tcm tlo fotpcsiran^raad fo, yoar tenraart^ .Asd to- 
fliefr wr UimiKeffBttbicrsi 1*11 «cttiiie:to yov Wcddit^, . 
and reugn you with as much Joy, as I wwfld a ibU^ 
^«ndi to aaew GoUy ^ nay; mth 4n amich J«y as I 
would after the firft Night, if 1 had been 3Uarie4<to ymi^ 
There's for you; and fo your Sei^aM, Servaiin 

ji^. Him 9ms I dKoehrid a* a Maa..! < 
• imy^ Y^YilHfbeU«ve>tbeha$bdflQaflbejttaAe|Aal^U8 
now! ^r'lhiit 'Bo^intfs in4)Rii thic Offers ban aa be M 
by a Wif), 'Witt ttkewi& ^pevmit lil«i«oibe^fuaded a** 
gainft her by others. 

jfHt^. ^vtmwmfUr^aoKMr! Mv BfOtbcr iloes ^oc 
ki^n4 ity fart^- if 1 thmght.fae xtid, I weM tikt-tdsf 
Advice, and Mr. Harcourt for my Husband. And.noav I 
wilh^ that if there be any ov«r»We Woman df lAie ToQrn, 
iv%dV4ite ilie*<WOu1d 4MaBry a Focfl for Fortune, Ubetty, 
or TitIe,C#M, «hdt-h^r tlusbaad may love Play« and be 
aOMy ^0 1(11 ^he Town but her, and fufFer none but 
Fortune to be Mi<lre^ ofihisd^iiiiei tben if fifr libetty, 
that ^e t»ay fend her into the Country, under the Con- 
ihtlft bf«f(yme4i0urewiMy^MbeMn^Law i and if ior Ti- 
tle, may the World give 'em^OMM 4>at that ofCackeht 

Lucy, And for her greater Curfe, Madam, may he not 
dtCcTYt it. . * 

Alith, Away, Impertinent— —is not this m| old Lady 
Lanurlu'% ? 

Lucy, Yes, Madam. (And here I hope we fhall find 
Mr. BamHft.^"'^ {d/ide. 

{iEiffum Aikhca, Lucy. 

Thi Scene chants agai»49 HomvrN tsfd^ng. 

Horner, Xtivs^y Ffdger, ^IfV/. I>aimy fidget, Mts.SsfMSim- 

ifli. A Table, Bnmfuety 'Wtd U<ft$iH, 
' Horn. A pox, they *re coilne t<rt> f«m — .^ before I 

have fcnt back my new Miftrcfs ; All I have 

K 5 now 
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now to dO| ii to lock her in, that tfacv may not fee 
ber \.Afid*. 

Lady rtdg. That we may be face of our Welcome, 
we haye brought our Eatertainment whb m^ and ace re* 
lb]?'d to treat uiee» dear Toad* 

IXiok And that we may be mcny to parpofe, haye 
left Sir 54^» andmy Old Lady Sjmmw^^ qaaneUtng aa 
home at ftarimmmoa. 

^MANii. Tkerefbre let nt make n(« of ow Time^ left 
they Ikoald chance to imerrupt of^ 

Lady FUg^ Let uf fit then. 
. M»m,,twkt that yon may be prirate, let me lock, 
this Jboor and tbt, and 1*11 wak npon^yootpMreatly^. 
' Lady fiAg. N09 Sir^ &ut *emonly, and yonr \j^%6xr 
ever } for we mnft tmft yoo af mnch a» our Vomeo. 
. ihnu Vo4tknowailVaniqr*skiU*d tames ihave na 
occafion for talking. 

Lady Fii/;. Now, Ladiet^ fuppofing we had drank 
each of tts onr two fiottkt, let ai (peak the Troth of oun 
Heartf. 

Dam, and Sqttum^ Agreedi- 

Lady Fidgi, By this Brimmer, for Truth 1$ no* where 
elfe to. be found, (not in thy Hean» falfe Manb). 

[jifidi t4 Horn.. 

Ar» Yoiiihavefo8nd< me a true Mao^ I'm (iire. 

lAfidt to Laly FidgeCi. 

Lady Wiii* Not every way «-i^ \iAfiik so Horner*. 
But let us fit and he merry«. 

Ladf Fidget Jtngu. 



Wh^fitoutiour iamn*i Tyrants ahUgi us to Iwe^ i 
<in iho Piitanu ofttoa/Hre ivbich thoy onfy givo h^ 

Wi tnmft not njoico 

With IVme and with Noifi % 
Jli vain we mufi wake in a dull Bed alene, 
mb^to our, warm Rival the Bottle they'regone^ 

Then lay afide Charms, 

AmLuJuf^tbe^^jUmi^ Z The Glaflea^ 
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^ n. 

'lis Wim only gives *im their Courage and Wit. j 

BeMufe we live fiber ^ to Monwefuhmtm 

tffir Beamties yotidpafs^ 

Take a Lick of the Glafi,, - 
^ivlU mend your Cow flexions, and when they an gone^ 
The befi tied we baive is the Red of the Grafe^ 

Then Sifters lay's on^ ' ' 

And damn a good Shaft.. 

. Vam, Dear Brinimer> well, in* token of our Open- 
ne($ and Piaia Dealing, let us throw our Masks over ouc 
Heads. . 

Horn, iSo, 'twill come to the GlaflTes anon. 

Sfueam, Lovely firimmer, let me enjoy him firft* 

I^dy Fidg. No, I never part with a Gallant till rv» 
try'd him. Dear firimmer,, that, makeft our. Hosbandft 
Jliort-fighted». 

JOain. And our bafiiful Gallants^ bqld. 
. Sqfiiam. And for want of a Gallant^ the Butler lovel]^ 
in, our Eyes ; Drink, Eunuch, 

Lady Fidg. Drinks thou IUprerentative.of a. Husband »: 
Damn a Husband.. 

Dain. And, as it were a Husband,, an old Keeper. 

Squiam* And an old Grandmother. 

Horn. And aa £9^///^ Baud,/ and a Frr^icA Surgeon.. 

Lady Fidg. Ay^ we have all Reafon to cucfe *em. 

Horn. . For my fake. Ladies ? 

Lady. Fiijf/; No, for our own. j. for the firft fpoils. alR 
joung Gallants Indudry^ 

Dain. And the other*5 Art makes 'em.bold onlj' witH> 
fiommoa V^omen.. 

Squeam. And rather run ihe.ha2;3rd of the vi!c Diftemt- 
{ler amongft them»,than^f a.Danialamougft'us. 

Daia. The filthy Toads cbufe Miftreffes now, as they* 
do Stuffs, for having been fanfyM and worn by others. 
. Sineam. For beio^ onmmon and cheap. 

Lady Fidg, WhilltWomen of Quality, like thefichefc 
Siuff;, lie untumbled. and.uuask!d.foi«. 
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Horn. A]r, neat, and cheap, and new« often they 
think beft. '^ ^ 

Dmn. No, Sir, the Beaftt will be known by a Mil^. 
treff longer than by a Suit. 

5f Mf 410. And *thjKn for Cheapnefs netther. 

Lady Fidg. No % for the vain fops Will take «p Drug* 
gets, and embroider *eni« But 1 wonder at the depraved 
Ajppetites of wittv Men j they nfe te t>e om of i!ie com- 
jnon Road, and hate fraitarion t pray teH me, Beaft, ■ 
when you were a Man, why you ra^er cbofe to dub 
with a Multitude in a common Honfe for an Entertain- 
xnent, than to be the only Gueft at a good Table. 
' }i$m» Vhy, faith, Ceremony and f xpeftatton are nn- 
ihfierabfe to thofe that are (harp beat: People always eat 
with the beft Stomach at an Ordinary, where every Man 
is fnatchin^ for the beft Bft. 

Lady Ttdgi Tho he get a Cut over the Fingers ■ 
But I have heard that People eat moft heartHy of another 
Man**s Meat, that \Sy what they do not pay for. 

Horn. When they arefure of their VTelcomeand Fre^ 

Idem ; for Ceremony in Love and Eating, is as rtdiailous 
as in Fighting : Falling on briskly is all mouM be done on 
thofe Occaiions. 

Lady Vidg, "Well then, let me tdl yon, Sh-, Acre is 
no where more Freedom than in our ilonfes ^ 'and w« 
take Freedom from a young Perfon as a figti of good 
Breeding j and a Perfon may be as free as he pleafeswith 
U5, as frolick, as gamefome, as wfld as \it will* 

Horn. Han^ 1 heard you all declaim ;^ainft wild 
Men? 

Lady ^idg. Yes ; 1)qt for aH that, we thinl: WHdtiefi 
in a Man as defirable a Quality, as in a Duck or lUbbtt : 
A tame Man, fob. 

Born. 1 know hot 5 but your Rc^tations frig^nM 
me, as much as your Faces invited me. 

Lady ytdg. Our Reparation ! Lord, why fluQfuld yon 
not think that we Women make ufe of our Reputation, 
as you Men of your<j only to deceive the Vorld with 
M$ fuQ^icion > Our Virtue is like the State/man's Re- 
ligion, the Quaker's Word/ the Qameftcr's Oath^ and 
jthe Great Man's Honour ^ but to cheat thofe chat traftus. 
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SqtMtm. Aod cbat Denntrene&^ CoyMA, and Mode%, 
that fou fee in our Faces in tbe Boxei at Playt, it m$ 
nuacfa a {%« of a kind W'^matt. ai a V^iauri-Mask ia tbe 
Bit. 

Dam. For I afiiire yo«> WoBMnare leaftmaskMiriita 
tkey have the Velvet Vlaaod on. 

Ijady Pidg. You wouM have found us modeft Woiaeil 
ia 4Mir Deaiah «nly. 

Squeam. Our BaQafuloefs ii only the Refledion 0f tbe 

l>4i»« W« blafli wheatbey are fliwie-Ac'd. ' I 

JiTrii. I beg your Pardon, Ladies^ I was decel?*d ia I 
foa deviliiily t But ivrby chat mighty Bvereace to fio^ 
nour \ 

. liOdy Fidf. We have told you ; but fometimes 'twas for 
the fame reafon you Men pretend Buftnaft {)ftea» to a- 
void ill Company^ to eafay the better, aodoiDre psivate* 
ly itbofe yoii iove. 

Horn. But wby» wouM you ne^ier giy« a Friend a 
Wiafc then I 

LadyK^|^« Fakfa, yoarRepautionfrigbttieJosas orach 
as ours did you, yoa were fo notoriouOy kwd* 
Bfirn. Am you fo feemingly honeft. 
Lady Fidg. Was that all that deterr'd you? 
JUrf$. A»ifotxpenfive-^y.ouanow Freedom yOkUiSiy. 
Lady Fidg. Ay, ay. 

H^rn. That I was afraid of lofing my little Money, 
as well a« my litde time, both whkh my oAer Pleolares 
required. _^ 

lady Fidg. Moii«y, feh«^)f>ouitaik Itkt a Iktie Felbw \ 
now : >do fodi as we vxpedb iMoney ? \ 

n^m, I ht% your Pardaii, Madaaav ^ ^"ft ^o^fefs, I \ 
have heafd that great Ladies, !like gneat Merchants, fet j 
bttt'tht Mgber Maes upon vvbat they ihave* becaufe tb^--^ 
are not in neceflity of takins the firft Offer. 
I>4i7l. Such ai we sniake lab «f obr Hearts I 
S^uiom. '^abrih'd for our Love?: Fob. 
Horn. With yoar Bandiin, Ladies, I kooWj lik^ great 
lteaJaOfiites,.yov ieem to txt& Flarc«ry and Attend- 
ance ort)y from your Foitowtfrs $ hm y«a hay« {Uc^si^v^ra 
aboat jtK^ and ihob Faes to pay, a Maa is^afraid to ^Cs 
your Grants 5 befides wemuli let you win atCatds, or 

we 
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' we lofe yoar Hearts i and if you mak^ an Afligaatioii, 

/ *Bt at a Goldfmith^ Jeweller's, or Chiaa-hoofe, wliere 

I for your Honour, yon depofit^ to hioiy be maft pawn 

his to the punAual Cict, and To paying for what yo« 

take up, payf for what he takes up. 

i>4M« Wott'd you not bav« Uf aflur'd of our Gallants 
Love^ 

Squiam. For Love is better known by Liberality, than 
by Jealoufy. 

Lady Fidg. For one may be diffembled, the other 
not-— but my Jealoufy can be no longer diflembled, and 
they are telling ripe. [AfiJi. 

Come, here's to our Gallants in waiting, whom we mnft 
name, and 1*11 begin, this is my falfe Rogue. 

[Clafs ham 9» tin Baclh. 
Squeam. How! 

Hern. So all will out now —— 
Sqtuam* Did you not tell me^ 'twas for my fake onlf 
you reported yourfelf no Man \ 

ijifidt to Horner. 

D4i;y. Oh Wretch $ Did you not fwear to me, . 'twas 

lor my Love, andHonoufy you^pafsPd for that thing yoit 

da ? lAfide to Horner« 

Horn. So; fb« 

Lady Fidg, Come, fpeak,. Ladies, this is my fidfe Villain^ 
Sqtteam. And mine too*. 
Dain, And mine. 

Horn, Well then, yon are all three mj^J^fe ftognef 
too, and there's an end on't. 

L2tdy Fidg. ^ellthen. there's no Remedy^ Sifter (ha- 
rers, let us not fall out, but have a care of our Honour ^ 
tfao we get no Prefents, no Jewels of him, we are. 
Savers of our Honour, the Jewel of nioft value and u(e»' 
I which fhmes yet to the World unfu^peded^ tho it be 
^counterfeit. 

^ Horn. Nay, and ts e'en as good a» If it were true, pro- 
vidtd the Vf^orld thinks fos ior Honour, lik» Beauty now, 
f^nty depends on> the Opituon of others. 

Lady Ffdgm Weil, Hary Common, I hope you can be 
true' to three i fwear, but 'tis to no purpofe, to require 
your Oath, for you areas oftealorfworn,, as you fweai 
to Aew Women*. / 

BOTMi., 
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Bam. Come, fatthj Madam, let us e*cn pardon one 
another, for all the difference I find betwixt we Men* 
and. yon Wonyen, we forfweai onrfelves at the beginning 
of an Amour» you as long as itlafts. 
. Entir Sip JaCper Fidget, and Qtd Lady Squeamifli. 

Sir ^MJf* OK OHT ^^7 ^^^Sff> was this your cunning^, 
to come to Mr. HbriMf without oip \ But you have been. 
aO' where elfo» I hope.. 
Lady Fidg. No^ Sir Jafpen 

Old La. Squauft^ And you came fivaight hither, Bii^/y« 
Sqfuam. Yet, indeed. Lady Grandmother. 
Sir ^m/p. Tis well, 'Os well,. 1 knew when once iheT- 
were throly acquainted with poor Hormr^ they'd ne'eit 
he, fsom him }. you may let her mafq^erade it with my 
Vife^, za^Hormr^ and.! warr;(nt her Reputation fafe. 
Enttr Boy*^ 
Bty. O) Sir, here** the Gentleman come, whom yoa> 
bid me not fuiFer to come up, without giving you notice^ 
with a Lady too, and other Gjemlemen — — 

mrn. Do you^U go in there,, whilft I fend 'em away; 
and Bo^ do yonideure *em. to ftay below tilM eome,. 
whidi ihall he immediately. 

iM^iunt $w Jasper,. La* Squeam. Lai 
iidg^^ Mn* Dainty Squeamifb^ 
Hay. Yes, Sir. lExity. 

\Exit Horner at t^thtr-Door,, and - 
retmm with Mrs. Pinchwiff • 
Ham. Ybtt-ip«)i>^<l not take my Advice to be gono 
Eome, before your Husband came back, hell now difco- 
%fit zWy^ yet pray, my Deareft, bef erfwaded to go honie, 
and leave the reiV to my Manag^sment, I'll let you^dowa 
the back way,^ 

Mrs. Pinch, I don't know the way home, fo I don'ti 
mm. My Man (hall wait upon you. 
Uts.Pinchi No, don^ you believe that Til go- at. all j 
Wliatare you weary of me already \ 

Horn. * N^, my Life, 'tis that I may love you long,: •tii 
to fccure my Love, and your Reputation, with yam: Hus- 
band, hell never receive you again.elfe. 

Mrs. Pinch. What care I, d'ye think to frighten me witb 
tjiati I don't intend to go-to him again.j you^lhall be my 
ilAisband'now*. 
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Hnu* I cvnioc be jvar H mbtnd^ ]^an#, lioce j«a 
are aianried tm him. 

iirfcPmfifk OweoTdy^MiialcemeMlevetfafft-^-^oii't 
I fee every Day at UiUm tierc^ ITonM tea^ Aeir firft 
HutliBiiij aad go and Ih^ t^icb oiffiar Men it their 
Vivei } fiii» pflnw^ yonM malcetne ai^y, Wk tbat I 
lo?e yoa <b inaiirfy. 

£&n». So> tbey are coming ap-—^Iliagaiii^lli»I1icttr 
'em : [^£xif Mrs. Pibchwlfe. 

Vell^ a fiDy VHttn^t, is Kke a weak filate, feaa g6c, 
foonloft* aJkianlMficarcetfteefiN'Tlutider) flie betrays 
her Hosbond Mfcco her GaDaift, fend then Iter^GaOant to 
her Htsbond. 
Mmiwr Pmcfawl^ Alithea^ Haroonrti SpaiHfli, I.«cy, 
and M Pmrf&w. 

Mr. Pinch, Come« Madan, "^u not the Hidden Change 
of your Dreft ; the Ceufidence of yo«r A&yera(tioiis> 
and your falle Vknert ifiere, "flurtl t>^aade tht, I did 
not bring youhither^ )aftiiow; here*! myVitneTs, who 
cannot deny ii, iince you ttmft he co«fti»rite d ' ■ ■ Mr. 
i»fgwr, Sd not f bring tbfs Lady K> yoti '^tfft now? 

H4rn* Now muft I wrong one |V^onian ibr awother^ 
fiikey bot that^ no a^W fhtng jVim- me -y for in thefe 
Cafei 1 mm till on t)fe Crhiim»*s (ide againft the Inno- 
cent* l^fide* 

Alifh^ "Pray fpeak, Sir. 

Htm, k muft be ft—— f mud be impudent, and try 
mf Lud:, ImfUdtffice ufAs tb %e too hard for Truth. 

, Mr. ^intk. What 1 "yirti ^are ftiid^^g an Evafion, or 
Excfiie lor her, iSjpaalr, Sft-, 

f/(9r». No, faith, 1 am fomethin^ backward tmly tof 
fpcak ia tlfomen't Affairs orl^fffnite^ 

Mr. Pinch. She bWs yoti ^ak. 
: ' Athh* Ay# pray, Sir, do, pray fttirffy hfm. 

Horn. Then truly, ymr did Wng tirtt Lady tt^ mt 
juftn^W. 
- Mr, Pifkch* O ho— *- 

Alith. How, Sh-— — 

Hart, How, Homer i 

AUth. What meanyots. Sir, 1 always took joo for a 
Man of Honour ? 
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Hah. kj. To much a Maa of Honour, tixitlilttSiave 
sny Mifhefs, I thank pa, come what will oa^. {.Afidt. 
' Sfar, So if I had had her, lhe*d have made me be- 
limfc the Moon had been made of a Chrtfinuu Pye. 

Li$4y. Now cott*d I Ipeaky if I durft, and folve the 
Ridd)^ who am the Anchor of it. iJfidt* 

^lUh. O unfortunate Woman ! A Combination a- 
gainft my Honour, which moft concerps me now, be« 
caide yon (hare in my Difgrace, Sic, and it tM your Cen* 
fiire which I muft now fuffer, that troubles me, not 
theirs. 

Hare. Madam, then have mo Tfouble, you (haU now 
Im *tis poilible for me to k»ve loo, without being |ea- 
lous ; I w>U not only believe your Innocence myfelf, 
bat make all the Wodd believe it««*— 
»r»ir, I muft now be concerned for ^Lady*s Honour. 

Horn. And I muft be conrntti'd fer a .Lady's Hoaour 



Hare. This Lady has her Honour, «nd I will proteC^ it. 

Mmrn. Ity Lady basnot her Honour, but bas gtvetiit 
me to keep, and t wiU preferve ^, 

JIbrr. I tmcter&utdyouaoc 

n^m. I wottVl DOC have jovl 

Mrs. Pinch. What's the matter with 'em all ? 

iMrufiw^YMt piping in Mind. 

Ms. ^nck. Oodie, tfome, M^ mrmr^ no more d^ 
puting; here's the Parfon, I brought him not iftTTO. ' 

Horn. No, Sir, lUI employ hiiai, rf this Lady plcafc. 

*Ir. Fimeh. tt»w, %faat<^e mean ! 

Sfark^ Ay, what does be mean ! 

ftorn. Why, 1 bave refigtl'd yotir Sifter to him, he 
bas my Confem. 

Mr. Phck. But he has not mine. Sir 5 a Woman's in- 
fjur'd Honour, no more thsin a Man*s, dan be repair'd, 
or fatitfy'd by any but him that firft wrongM itj and 
you fhaM marry her preftntly, or«-**- 

iLa^s his Hand on his Sword. 
J^nttr to them 3f^s. Pinchwife. 

Mrs. Pinch. O Loud, tbeyHI kftl -poor Mr. mmtr ; 
befides he ihan*t marry her whilft I iVand by, and iook 
on \ rU not lofe my fecoad Hasband A. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Pimeh. What do I fee ? 
Alith. My Sifter in my Clothes ! 
^iifiL Ha! 

Mrs. Pimb. Nay* pray nowdon^t quarrel about fiai* 
sng Vork for the Parfoii* he ihall marry me to Mr^ Afer- 
ner > for now, I belierc, yon have enough of nae. 

[7^ Mr. Ptnchwif& 
Ikrm* Damn*d, damned loving Qiangelmg. 
Mrs. Pmcb. Vtzy, Sifter, pardon me for reOin^ fii 
many Lyes of you« 

Hern, I fuppofe the Riddle is plain now. 

Lucy. Noj that muft be my Vork, |ood Sir, heir 

me. iXmels t9 Mr. Pinchwife, tvhoftamds 

ih^gtdly with bis Hut ovir bit Eyiu 

Mr. Pinch. I will tteTcr hear VToman again, bot make 

'em all filent, thus— iqfers $o dMW t^m bis Wifi. 

Mfftt. No, that moft not be. 

Mr. Pifteb. You then Oiall go firft^ *tis all one to me. 
lOfirs to draw $n Horner, fioft by Harcowt 

Hon. HoM 

Btmr Sir Jafper Fidgety tdiy Sqneamifh, Mrs. Dainty 
fidget, Mrs. Squeamifh^ 
Sir^^j^. Vbat*s the matter, wbat*s the matter, pray, 
what's the matter \ Sir, I befeech yon coaununicate. 
Sir? 

Mr. Pinch. Why, my Wife hat communicated. Sir, 
.as your Wife may have done too, Sir» if ibe knows him| 

Sir 

Sitjafi. POiaw* with him, ha,jia,he. 

Mr. Pinch. D'ye mock me, Sir, a Cuckold is a kind 

of a wiU Beaft, have a care. Sir 

Sirjafp. No, fure, you mock me. Sir,— he cuckold 
you ! It can't be, ha, ha, he, why, 111 tell you, Sir. 

{Offers /* whijftr, 

Mr. Plnih. I tell you again, he has whorM my Wif<^ 

and yours too, if he knows her, and all the Women be 

comes near ; 'tis not bis diffemblingj his Hypocrify caa 

whee3le me. 

Sir Jafp. How, does he diifemble, is he a Hypocrite ? 
Nay then— . how— Wife— Sifter, is he an Hypocrite? 
Old La. Squtatn, An Hypocrite, a Diflembler, fpeak 
young HarlotryA fpeak, how I 



^ The Country tFife. 235 

Sir jMff. Kay, th«fi — - O my Head coo ■ O 

thou libtdinons Ljidy ! 

Old La. Squeam. O tbou Harlocing Harlotry, haft 
thou don't thtn} 

Sir yaff. Speak, good Hormr^ art thou a Diflembler, 
Rogue P Haft thou— — 
H^rm. Soh — 

Lucy. I'll fetch 7on off, and her too, if (fae will but 

hold her Tongue. [vf/4r/ to Horner. 

Horn. Can*ft thou ? Ml give thee— lApart to Lucy. 

^ Luty. [Ttf Mr. Pmehwifi*2 ^tzy have but patience to 

bear me. Sir, who am the unfortunate Caufe of all this 

Confufion. Your Wife it innocent, I only culpable ; for 

I put her upon telling you all thefe Lyes concerning my 

Miftrefs, in order to the breaking off the Match between 

Mr. Spurkifij and her, to make Way for Mr. Harcowrt. ^ 

$f4rkm Did you £o, eternal Rotten-tooth \ Then, it 

feemn my Miftrefs was not falfe to me, I was only 

deceiv*d by you. Brother, that ihould have been, now 

Man of Conduf^, who \m a frank Perfon now^ to bring 

your Wife to her Lover— ha—. 

Lney. I afliire you. Sir, (he came not to Mr. Hormr 
out of Love, for me loves hint no more—- — 

Mrs. Pinch. Hold, I told Lyes for you, but you (haB 
tell none for me, for I do love Mn ifyrngf with all my 
Soul, and no body (hall fay me nay; piay, don't you 
go to make poor Mr. Hormr believe to the contrary, 
'tis fptiefulty done of you, Tm fure. 

Horn. Peace, dear Idiot. [Afido to Mrs. Piflchwifc 
Mrs, Pinch. Nay, 1 will not peace. ^^ 
Mr. Pinch. Not till I make you. 

Enter Dorilant, Quack. 
l^or. Horner^ your Servant, 1 am the Dodor's Qucft, 
he mu(l excufe our Intrudon. 

^ack. But what's the matter. Gentlemen, for Hea- 
ven's fake, what's the matter? 

Horn. Oh, \is well you are come — 'tis a cenforious 
, World we h've in % you may have brought me a Re- 
prieve,- or elfe I had died for a Crime I never commit- 
ted, and thefe innocent Ladies had fuffcr'd with me, 
therefore pray (atisfy thefe wonhv, honourable, jealous 
Gentlemen — that-- ' iH'hifptrs 
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&Mcir. O, 1 underftam} yon. is tbataU-«^*Sar3Fiy^5 
1>7 Heavens, and upon the VTord of a Phyficiaiu Stiw— 

\Whiftm w itfr Ta]|>er. 
^ Sir 3ii/j>. Kay, I do believe you trirfy, — . pasdon «iy 
virtuous Lady^ and dear of Hoaoar. 
Old La. Squeam. ^at/ theojil*! n|g|bt ^gaiil? 
Sir Jaff. Aj, ay, and now let us (atisfy btai «Kib 

trA#y ti;£ii|(^ wW Mr. Piachwife. 
Mr. P/iic^. An Eunuch ! Pray, np fovUng mA 
file* 

^4;r£. ril bung iulf the Surgeom in Town io fvear 
ir« 

Mr. P/n^A, They-— theyll fwcar » Ma9 that Ued 19 
death thro' his Wounds, i^edof an A^ppkxy. 

2«iitf*. Pray, hear me, Sk—- why all the Tovn bait 
heard the Report of htm. 

Mr. Pimc^^ But does aH the Tpwn beHeVt It > 

l^^r^. Pray^ in<)uirea]Iitfku and M pf aU^eTc* 

Mr. />w*; I'm Xure whisn. I kit. thp Tow#> *< UlAS 
|he leudeft Fellow in*t. 

* Sl^^r^. I tell you, Sif^ iie has h€9kin FtMct ton $ 
pray ask but thefe Ladies and Qentkoiea, four ixiend 
Mr. DoriUnt* GemlsASA and Lad«e«» ha«*t you ail 
fceard the I^^te 64 lUpoit of pooir Mr. mrM€r f 

^Ls4i0s. Ay, ay, ay. .. 

^^* V^by« ^bou jeabttt Fool* do'ft thou doubt it ^ 
be*s an «rraat J?rM9«A CapMi. 

Mrs. P/;;^^. *Tis fatie. Sir, you Aall not dU^ragb 
pvor Mr. Hormr^ for to my certiia Knowledge**-* 

Lucy, O, hold— — 

Squeam. Stop her Mouth — i^fi^^ ^o Lucy, 

Old La. Fidg. Upon my Honour, Sir, 'tis as true. 

. [To Pinebwife. 

jbain. D*ye think* we would have been feen in hcs 
Company— — 

Squtam. Trufl: our unfpotted Reputations widi him ! 

Old La. F*dg. This you get, and we too, by tiofting 
your Secret to a Fool — . iAfid^ to Hoi:per. 

Horn. Peace, Madam, — well, Dodor, Is not this a 
good Defign that carries a Man oa unfufpeded, and 
brings him off fafe- — i^uU ss Quack. 

Mr. Pimh. 
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Mr. ?mh^ Well, if this were true, but my Wife— 

t^^snt whijpers whh Mrs, Piachwtfe. 
Miik. Cotat, Brother, your Wife 19 yet ianoccnt, 
you fee, but have a care or too ftroi^.aa Iffiaginatipn^ 
left, like an over-concera'd titnerous Gamefter, by fanfy- 
ing an unlucky Caft^ It fliould come : Women and For- 
tune are trueft dill to thofe that truft *em. 

Lucy. And any wild thing grows but the more fierce 
a^d hungry for being kept up, and more dangerous to 
the Keeper. 

^i///^ There's Doftrioe for all Husbands, Mr. Bar- 
court. 

Hare, I edify^ Madam, (b much, that I am impatient 
till I am one. 

Bor. And I edify fo much by Example, I will never 
be one* 

Spark* And becaufe I will Jiot difparage my Parts, 1*11 
ne*er be one* 

Horn: And, I alas, can't be one. 
Mr. Pinch. But I muft be one- - againft my Will to 
a Country Wife, with a Country-murrain to me. 

Mrs. Pinch, ^nd I mtift be a Country Wife ftill too I 
find ; for I can*t, like. a City one, be rid of my mufty 
Husband, and do what I lif^. lAfide. 

Horn. Now, Sir, I muft pronounce your Wife inno- 
cent, tho I blufh wliDft I do it, afid I am the only Man 
4jy her now cxpos'd to Shame, which I will ftreight 
drown in Wine, as you fltall your Sufpicion ^ and the 
Ladies Troubles we'll divert with a Ballad. Dodor, 
where are your Maskers ? 

Lucy. Indeed (he's innocent. Sir, I am her Witnefs, 
and her End of coming out was but to fee her Sifter's 
Wedding, and what me has faid to your Face of her 
Love to Mr. Horner^ was but the ufual innocent Re- 
▼onge on a Husband's Jealoufy j was it not, Madam, 
fpeak— 

Mrs. Piruh. Since you'll have me tell more Lyes — 

[Afide to Lucy and Horner. 
Yes, indeed. Bud. 

Mr. Pinch* 
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Mr. ?inch. 
For my own fake, fain 1 wou'd all believe. 
Cuckolds, like Lovers, ftioo'd the mfclvcs deceive. 

But r^^^^ 

His Honour \% leaft fafo, (too late I find) 
Who truto it with a foolifh Wife or Friend. 

A Dance of Cuckolds. 

Horner. 
Vain Fops, but court and drefs, and keep a pother. 
To pafs for Women's Men, with one another, 
But he who aims by Women to be priz'd, 
Firft by the Meny you fee, muft be defpis'd. 
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Spoken by Mrs. K N E P. 

Now ycutbe vigorous, who dally here 
0*ir V'tMrd Mask, In puhlick domineer^ 
And what you*d do to her, if in Place where ^ 
Nay, have the Confidence to cry^ Come out, 
Tei when Jhe fays. Lead on, you are not flout : 
But to your well-drefs^d Brother firait turn rounds 
And cry. Pox on her, Ned, flje can*t he found. 
Thenfiink awayy afrefh one to engage. 
With fo much Jeeming Heat and loving ^^U 
Tof^d frighten lifi'mng A6lrefs on the Stage \ 
Till Jhe at laft has feen you huffing come. 
And talk of keeping in the Tyring- room^ 
Tet cannot be provoked to lead her home \ 
Next youTiMk^ffs of flfy^ who hfet 
Tour "Buckram Maidenheads, which your Friends get ; 
And whilft to them, you &f Atchievements hoaft. 
They jhare the Booty ^ and laugh at your Cofl* 
In fine^ you EJfenc*d Boys, both Old and Toung^ 
fVho *wotCd be thought fo eager ^ brisk and ftrong. 
Yet do the Ladies not their Husbands wrong $ 
Whofe Purfes for your Manhood make Excufe, 
And keep your Flanders Mares for Shew, not Vfe i 
Encouraged by our Woman's Man to Day^ 
A HornerV Part may vainly think to play } 
And may Intrigstes fo bafljfully difown. 
That they may doubted be by few or mne. 
May kifs the Cards at Picauet, OmbrOy'^'^ Lu^ 
And fo be taught to kifs the Lady too $ 
Buty GaUantSy have a care, faithy what you doi 
The World, which to no Man his Due will give, 
Tou by Experience %now you can deceivOy 
And Men may fiill believe you vigorous. 
But then we Women^ ■ ■ there*s no cous'ning us. 
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PROLOGUE 

f O T H E 

C I T T. 

Kewly after the Removal of the Duke's Com« 
pany from Lincolns- Inn-Fields^ to their new 
Theatre near Salishury-Couru 

OV R Author (Uk0m) finding *iwou'dfi4rei do^ 
At toother End oUh* Town, is come to you ; 
g»d finco *tis his lafi TrUly has that Wi$ 
To tirow h'mfolf on afuhftantidl Pit\ 
Wheromedy iVit, or Critkk dare not come, 
left Neighbour $*the Chke^ with Looks fo grum, > 
Should prove a Dun -, \ 

Where Punk in yix/>r dare not rant and tear^ 
t^ pttt us outy fince Bridewell is fo near, 
tnjhort, wejkall he heard, be underfiood* 
ff n&t, fiaU be adnur'd, And that*s as gtod'. 
For you tofenflefs Plays haveft'dl been kind, 
Niiy, where no Senfe was, you a Jeft won* d find: 
And nevkr was it heard of, that the Cuy 
Did ever take occafion to be witty 
Upon dull Fo$t, orftiff Player^j A&iom, 
Butjiill with daps opposed the htjing FaCHon. 
But if jou hifs*dy Uwas at the Pit, not Stagey 
by with the Poet, damn*d the damning Age, 
§nd ftill we know are ready to engage 
igainft the flouting ticking Gentry, vihe 
titixan. Player, Poet vjou*d undo : 
fha Po$t\ no, unlefs by Commendation^ ^ 
for on the Change Wits have no Reputation : 
4nd rather than be branded for a Wit, 
^ vmhyou Able Men wou^d Credit get. 

La ^Drama, 



Dramatis P erf ma. 

\kt.<^irniri. >yt>mi&«ntl«ieii -cC Ae Tow, 
Mr. Af^rW* S Wends. 

9 A vain CoKcofiib, and rich City-Hd 
Mr. Parth ^^i wctAg rctHHi'd from ^rance^ 
Monfieur2>#> ^^tily a£Feaed with &e In 
Tans. 3 Language and Fafhions; 

«)A» oU fich SpatfUi Mercl|tnt» newly ^ I 
Mr. !f^f»^' ^^'Z mrfd h^mct as much aflfcaed wift! 
,«4l, or P^> the Habit and Cuftonu ot SfiOBt 
Diiga, 2i' and Uncle to Di Paris, . 

Mrf/H^V^* formaPs'T>»ilftM. 

%Mr. r^uttm 1 ^'^^^^ *^**» " rmjertla^t predd 
lAxuCamm. J punromaa. ^ 

Fm; |%tfBM^Maid. 

Mrf. FBrd ? ^^^ common Women of the Towsi 

A Imle BlMk^a-mwH Lacquey to P^rw-t 
A Parfon. - - 

A Fr^urt SculHoa: 
Seijanti, Waiter, and Attendanti. 

SCENE London. 
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ACT I. s C EN E I. 

Dm Diego*; Hmfe^ in the Evemig. 

Enter HIppolita and ftue her Maid, 

O confine a Woman jaA in bcr rani'* 
bling Age! take* awa^n her. Libeftf 
at the very time Die (hou^d nfe it f 
O barbarous Aunt ! O unnatural 
•Father! to (but up a poor Girl at 
fbitrteen^ and hm^ kner budding I 
yi] thtn^ are ripen'd by the Sua : To (ihut np a pooc 
iifl at fourteen I— - 

jPnwr. 'Tfs tnie, Miis> two poor ycniog Creaturtf as 
^ are ! 

Hipp, Not TuflFcr'd to fee a Play in a Twelvemonth !— 
\ Prtet* Hot to go to PmuhkfHby nor Parddue /-^ 

Hipp^ Nor to take a Ramble to the Park not MMsrry^ 
larden /— — . 

L 3 Pr^. 
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PfH. Nor to Tatnam-Court, nor Ift'mgun I ' ■ 

H^. Nor to eat » Syllabub in New Sfrmg^Gsrim 
with a Cottfin !^— - 

Prj». Nor to drink a Pint of Wine with a Friend a 
the Princi in th$ Sun ! 

Biff* Nor to bear a Fiddle in good Company !— - 

Prum Nor to hear the Organs and Tongs at the Gm 
in MocrJUlds /■ ^ 

Hipf, Nay, not fuiffer'd to go to Church, bccanfe tk 
Men are fometimes there ! Lirae did I think I (hould eyet 
have long'd to go to Church. 

Prut, Or 1 either, but between two Maids^* 

Hiff. Nor fee a Man !— 

Pru* Nor come near a Man ! 

Hiff* Nor hear of a Man !— — 

Pru. No, Mifsj but to bedeny*d a Man! and to have 
no Ufe at all of a Man !— — 

H'tpp. Hold, hold-— your Refentment is as much 
greater than mine^ as your experience has been greater. 
But all this while, what do we make of my Cbufin, my 
Husband eled (as my Aunt fays :) We have had his Com- 
pany thefe three Days : Is he no Man ? 

Pru. No, faith, he*s but a Monfieur: But you*ll refoWe 
yourfelf that Queftion within thefe three Days $ for bf 
that time hell be your Husband, if your Father come to 
night—— 

I^pf, Or if I provide not myfelf with another in the 
mean time : For Fathers feldom chufe well : And I will 
AO more take my Father's Choice in a Husband, than i 
would in a Gown, or a Suit of Knots. So that if that 
Coufin of mine were not an xlUcontriv'd, ugly, freekift 
Fool, in being my Father's Choice I ihou*d hate him. 
Befides» he has almoft made oie but of love with Mirth 
and Good-humoqr} for hedcbafes it as much as a Jack- 
pudding, and Qvility and good Breeding more than a City 
Dancing'Mafter. 

Pru. What, won*t you marry him, then, Madam ? 

Hipp. Wou'dft thou have me marry a Fool ! aa 
Idiot ! 

Prn, Lord ! *tis a fign you have been kept up indeed 
and know little of the Worlds to refofe a Man for a H«»- 
band only becaufe he*s a Fool ! Methinks he's a pretty 
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api& kind of a Gentleman, like other Gendemen, and 
handibme enough to lie with in the dark, when Hns» 
bands take their Privileges ) and for the day-times, you: 
nay uke the Privilege of a "^ift* 

Hipp, Excellent Governefs! you. do underfiand the 
World, I fee. 

PrH, Then you ffiou*d be guided by me» 

Hipp. Art thou^inearneft then, danin'djade> VouMfl 
thou have me marry him \ Well — *^ there are more* 
poor young Women undone, and married to filthy Pel- 
lows by the Treacherv and evil Counfel of Chamber-^ 
Maids, than by the Ooftinacy and Covetoufnefs of Pa- 
rents. 

Pru. Does not your Father come on purpofe out of 
Spain to marry you to him ? Can you releafe yourfelf 
from your Aunt or Father any other way; Have you' a 
mind to be (hut up aslong as you live ? For my part (tha 
you can bold out upon the Lime from the Walls here^^ 
Salt, old Shoes, and Oatmeal) I cannot live jfo : I mu& 
confefs my Patience is worn out ■ ■ 

H'fppm. Alas!, alas ! poor Pruiy your Stomach lies ano- 
ther way V I will take pity of you, and*get me a Husband, 
very fuddenly, who may have a Servant at your Service. 
fint rather than marry my Coudn, I will be a Nun in the. 
new Proteftant Nunnery, they talk of, where, they: 
fay, there will be no hopes of coming near a Man. 

Pru. But you can marry no body but your Coudriw. 
Mifs : Your Father you expeft to night $ and be certaii) 
his ^amjh Policy and Warinefs, which has kept you up 
fo clo(e ever fince you came from HackntySc\ioo\, will 
make furc of you within a Pay or two at fartheft— — 

Hipp. Then 'tis time to think how to prevent him. -^ 
flay ■ 

Pru* In ^ain, vain, Mifs !* 

Hipp, If we know but any Man, any Man^ tho he 
were but a little handfomer than the Devil, fo that he 
were a Gentleman. 

Pru* Whatif youdidknowany Man! if you had an Op-- 
portunity, cou'd you have Confidence to fpeak to a Man 
firft ? But if you cou*d, how cou'd you come to him, or he. 
to you > Nay, how cou'd you fend to him > For tho you 
cou'd write,, which your Father in his Sfanijh Prudence 
L 4 wou'dL 
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wouM never pcraft vou to learn, who fliou^<arry tEe 
Letter > But wc need not be conccio^d for tbat^ iiace 
we know not to whom to feodir.. 

Hipt* Suy ! -— — it muft be fo —— — i TU \sj bov»- 
ever — — 

Enter Uonfitur it Parw^ 

Monf, Serviteur^ Serviteur, la Couiine \ I conie to 
give the Bon Soir, as the Trench fay. 

Hi^f. O, vjufin, you know him j the fine Gentle- 
man they talk of fo muc^ in Town. 

Prti, What! will you tall* to bim of any Man cHe \ 

Monf. I know all tie Ztzxx Monde, Coufine. 

Hipp. Mailer — - 

Monf. Monfieur Taileur, MonGtvK E/mit^HooGem^^ 

Jitpp. Thcfe are frenchmen ■ 

Mcnf. Non> non j v'>u*d you have me fay Mr, Tof' 
lor, Hx.Smuh? Fie, fic tefte non ■ ■ 

Hipp. But don^t you know the brave Gentlemaa thej 
talk of fo much in Town > 

Monf, Who i MonG^'ur Gerr^/i? 

Hipp. What kind oi Man is that Mf. Glfrrardf aaA 
then ril tell voui 

Monf Why — ^ he i« truly a pretty Man, a> Jf^ 
Man -»^ a pretty fo fo »«*— kind of Man^ for aa Eni- 
lijhman* 

Hipp, How a pretty Mao > 

-A^(?»/: Why, he is conveniently tall *— — but ■ ■ 1 1 

Hipp, But what? 

Monf. And not ill-Qiapy — — but — 

Hipp. Bur, what > 

Monf And handfome, as Ws thought ——but ■■ 

Iftpp* But ! what are your Exceptions to him \ 

Monf I can't tell you, becaufe they are innumerable, 
'nmiraerable, mon foy. 

Hipp. Has he Wit ? 

Monf Ay, ay, they fay, he's witty, brave, and de 
bel humeur, and well-bred, with all that •— «- but » i 

Bpp* But, what? Docs he want Judgment \ 

Monf. Non, non : They (ay he has good Senie and 
Judgment i but it is according to the Account Englis — 
for 

Hipp* For what ? 

Mmf. 
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Mnf^ For, iarnie — li I thjiifcit — ^ 

JFTtpf. Why? 

Monf. Why— —why his Taylor lives withm Lud* 

rate his Valet dc Chambre is no Vrenchman » 

and he has been feen at Noon-day to go into an Englijh ' 
Eatrng-Houfe '■ 

Hipp. Say you fo, Couftn ? 

Monf, Then for being well-bred, yoo (hall Judge— -^ 
Firft, he can't dance a Step, nor fing a Prmch Song» . 
nor fwear a French Oiate, nor ufe the polite French 
Word in his Converfation ; and In. fine, can't frfay ae 
Hombre — r— Bm fpeaks bafe good l^nglh, with the com* < 
mune bome-^bred Pronunciation \ and in fine, to fzj na ^ 
more, he never carries a Snuff^Box about with him. 
• Hipp. Indeed , .' 

Aftf»/I And yet this Man has been abroad as much a§ - 
any Man, and does not make the leaftfhew of k, but* 
a linle in his Mein, not at aH in hrsDifcc^ur^ )araie. Ha 
never talks fo much as of St. Peftr^i Ch\!Bxh kt R^mt, the - 
Efcurtaly or Madrid \ nay, nor fomiieh asof Hiwiiy 1V# 
of Pont-neuf^ Pari^, and the New Louvre, nor cf the 
Grand Roy t .'.^ "" ' ' •' ^ • 

Hipp. *Tis for his ComteeadatioDi if he-dcks-fiot talV< 
of his Travels. 

Adon/i Auh, auh«— Coufihe ——he Is confctousto 
himfclfof his Wantj, becauTe he is very eayious^ for: 
be caonot cndi^pc me ^— , 

Hipf. He ftall be my Manthen fOr thab;^ [^de. , 

Ay,, ay, 'tis the fame, Prue^ . NO, X know he can't en- 
dure yon/ Coufin ■■■ ■ ' . 

Monf. How do you.knoW'it— * who never ftiVom ? 
T^fte non •*— - 

Hipp* Well ——dear Coofif)^ — if yoQ wilt p»omife- 
me never to tell my Aunt,' Til tell you. ■ ■ 
JWtf»/I I WonV I WonV, iarnie. 
Hipp. No^tol^ concern'dfourielf^ foattomakesi^ 
' Quarrel of itfc. 

Monf. Non, pon * 

Hipp. Upon the Word oiF isi Centteman ? 
Afonf: FoydeChevalfer, 1 wilt not quarrel. 
Pfui Lord^ Mlfti I^wondet' y0ttstW0J4!f.bclifcfethfn»» 
Hitbi^uftmofi^adOi^ 
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^p. Then he has the Hatred of a Riral )br you. 

M9nf. Mai a pefte. 

Biff. You know my Chamber is backward, aad b» 
a Door into the Gallery which looks into the Back-yard 
pf a Tavern, whence Mr. Gerrard once fpyingme at the 
Window* has often fince attempted to come in at that 
Window by the Help of the Leads of a' low Building ad- 
foining; and indeed, 'twas as much as my Maid and I 
cou^d do to keep him out -*— > 

Mouf. Au, le Coquin ! — -— 

Hj^/; But nothing is ftronger than Averfion ; fer I 
bate him jperfedly, even as much as I love you ■■■ 

Pru» I believe lb, faith *— — but what Deuga have we 
BOW on foot ? [^y£(k 

J^ff. This Difcovery^ is an Argument, fure, of my. 
love to you. •— 

Monf. Ay, ay, fay no more, Coufin, I doubt not yoac 
Amour for me, becaufe I doubt not your Judgment. 
But what's to1)e done with this Fanfiron — '— I know 
where he eats co night —• ^ I'll go find bin out, ventre 
bleu 

Hfpf, O, my dear Coufin, you will not make a Qnar« 
sd of it ! I thought what your Pcomife wou*d come to. 

Mcnf. Wou*d have a Man of Honour —- — 

Miff. Keep his Pcomife^ 

Mciff, And lofe bis Miftrefst That were not for n)y 
Honour, ma foy — - 

Bitp. Coufin, tho you do me the Injury to think I 
€OU*a be falfe—- — do not do yourfelf the Injury to think 
any one cou*d be falfe to you— --^ Will you be afraid of 
loung your Miftreft ? To (hew fuch a fear to your Ri« 
Tal, were for his Honour, and not for yours, fure. 

MaMf. Nav, Coufui, I*d have you know I was never 
afrani of loUng my Miftrefs in earneft — — Let me fee 
the Man can get my Miftrefs firom me, jarnie-^ But he 
that laves mu(^ feenx a little jealouSi. 

Hipp. Not to his Rival : Tbofe that have Jealoufy hide 
it from their Rivals. 

Aionf. But there are fomt wlio fay Jealoufy is no more 
to be hid tha.n a Cough t But it fhould neVer be difcovcr'd 
dm Bie if I had. it, becaufe it i& not French at all— — 
ten .xe«— bltte— — — 

Hipp: 
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Hipp* No, you (hottld rally your Rivals and rather 
make a Jeft of your Quarrel to hims and that I fuppofa 
is Sr$nch too. ■ 

Monf. 'Tis fo, 'tis fo, Coufine, 'tis the veritable Frenclr 
Misthod J for your Englis, for warn of Wit, drive cverjr* 
thing to a ferious grum Quarrel^ and then wou'$ 
aifake a Jeft on't, when 'tis too late, when they can'r 
laugh, jarnie-— « 

Hipp. Ycf, yes, I wou'd have you rally him foundly r 
do not fpare him a jot ^ ■■■ But fliall you fee htnis 

to night > 

Monf. Ay, ay 

Hipp. Yes i, pray he fure to fee him for the Jeft*» 
lake . ■ 

Monf. I will ■ for 1 love a Jeft as well as any 

Bel Efprit of 'cm all , da. 

Hipf, Ay, and rally him fbundly ; be fure you rally 

him foundly, and tell him juft thus — that the Lady* 

he has fo long courted, from the great Window of the 
Ship Tavern^ is to be your Wife to morrow, unlefs he* 
come at his wonted Hour of Six in the Moaning to her 
Window to forbid the Banes 3 for 'tis the firft and laflb> 
Time of Asking : and if he come not, let him for evet 
hereafter ftay away, and hold his tongue. 

Monf, Hah, ha, ha ; a very good Jeft, tefte bleu. 

Hipp. And if the Fool fhouM come again> I would tell* 
him his own, I warrant you, Coudn: My Gentleman* 
fhou'd be fatislied for good and all ) Td fecare him. 

JSionf. Btyn, Bon. 

Pth. Well, well, young Miftrefs! you were not ati 
Haekney-Sc\\oo\ for nothing, 1 fbe ; nor taken away for 
nothing: (A Woman may foon be too old, but is never 
too young to (hift for hcvfclf.) [Afide^^ 

Monf, Hah, ah, ah, Coufine, dou art ^ merry Grigg,--— 
ma foy . I long to be with Gerrard \ and I am the 

beft at improving a Jeft ■ I (hall have fuch Diver^^ 

tifement to night, tefte bleu. 

Hipp. He'll deny, may be, at firft, that he ever courted* 
any fuch Lady. 

Monf, Nay, I am fure he'H be adians'd of it: 1 fhalli 
make him look {o fillily, tcfte non — — 1 long to find, 
him out :. Adieu j adieu, la Coudne* 
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Hiffm Shall vou be fur^ to find him > 

iif^yl Indubitablement^ 1*11 fearch the Town over*. 
. bat 1*11 fioid him : Hab| ha, ha^ i 

iEx. Monficur, and returns^. 
Silt Tm afraid, CoufIae». if 1 fliould tell him yoa are- 
to be my Wife to morrow, he wou'd not come : Now>, 
I am for having, him come^ for the Jeft's fake 
ytsaxt 

Sipf. So am I^ CouCn^ for having him come too^ fbr 
the Jeft*s fake. 

Monf. Well) well, leave it to ine : Ha, ha^ ha*. 
Ar/^r ilfrf. Caution;. 

Mrs. Cant. What*8 all this Giggling here ? 

Mtmf. Uay^ do you'tinke we'll tell you \ No, fait^ 1 
warrant yoU| tefte non r Ha, ha, ha 

Hifff^ My Coufiii is ov«r-|oy'd, l.fup{>ofe, that my Fa< 
ther is to come to night. 

Mrs. GUM* I am afraid he will not come to night — »-^ 
Sut yott^Il ftay and fee,. Nephew ? 

Mmf. NfA* noa : 1 am to fup at t'other End of th&: 
'Sowft to ftight — *»La,. la, la.-«— -Ra, ra, ra -...^ 

\JS,x, hAonC Jingiag^. 

Mts. GauPi IviiQi the French Levity of this Young 
Man may agree with your Father's ^anijh Gravity. 

iiff. }ufi:as yoiff crabbed old Age and my Youth a- 

MrfcCj«#4 Velli Malepert * I know you bate me^. 
hecavfe 1 have, been the Guardian of your Reputation* 
Btt«yo«r Husbaadrmay thank me one Day. 

Hiff» If he be not a Fool, he would rather be oblig'd 
to me for my Virtue than to you, fince at long nm he 
jnuft" whether he wiU or no*> 

Mrs. C4«#. So,^fo! 

H//^*. Nay, now,.! think on^r, Td have you toknow^ 
the poor Man», whofoe*er be is,, will have little. CauTe tOi 
thank yoUk 

Uts.fiAH^. No ■' ^ 

Hiff^ No ; for I never IfVed fo wicked a Life as I have: 
Aone this Twelve-Month, flnce 1 have not feen a Man. 

Mts..Ctfiw..How,,how ! Iff you have not feen a Man,^ 
]idW<^coii*dyoahe wic^edi]. how. could yoii do any iliP' 
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iki^f. No I have done naill} but I have paid it with 

JisSsCam. O, that's no Hurt: To think is no hurt :/ 
The Anticnt, Grave, and Godly cannot hdp Thoughts. . 

Itifp^ I warrant, you have had 'era yourfelF, Aunt ? 

Mrs. Caui, Yes, yes ^ when I cannot Heep. 

Hjfp. Ha, ha — I. believe it : But know, I have* 
had chofe thoughts ileeping and . waking : :For I have- 
dreamt of a Man. 

Mrs. Caut, No matter, no matter ^ fo that it was but / 
a Dream :.I have dreamt myfelf. For you mud know 
Widows are mishtily.givea to dreamy infomuch that a. 
Dream is waggiuily caird the Widow'^ Comfort. . 

H'tpf, But 1 did not only dream in — — - [5ig)&x.= 

Mcl. C4M/.. How^. how! did you more than dream !^ 
Sipeak^. young Harlotry ! Confers ; did you more thaa^ 
dream? How could you, do more than dream in this 
Houfe \ Speak, confefs. 

Hipp, Weil, I will cheni^ Indeed,- Aunt, I did no^ 
only dream^ butl:was pleafed with my Dream when I. 
awak*d. 

Mrs^Caut, Oh, isthatall? Nay, if a Dream only will- 
pjeafe you, you are a raodefl young . Woman dill : But: 
have a care of a Vifion. . 

Hipp.. I \ buti to be delighted when we wake with a . 
naughty Dream> is aSin, Aunt : And I am fo very fcrtH 
pulou>', that I wou'd as foon confent to a naughty Man,^ 
as to a nai^hty Djream. 

Mrs. Caut. I do bclifeve you. 

Hipp. lam. for going imo.the Throng of Tempta-j 
tidns. 

Mrs. C4«/. There I believe you'a^ain. 

Hipp. And making myfelf fo famihar with them^ that Xl 
wou'd nottc concerned for 'cm a whit* 

Kks. Caui. There I do not believe you. 

Hipp* And would take all the innocent Liberty of the^ 
Town : To tattle le your Men under a Vizard in the-* 
Hay-Houfes, and meet *em at Night in Mafqucradc. 

Mrs. Caut, There I do believe you again : I Jcnow you- 

Wou'd be mafquerading. Bufc wocfe wou'd come on't^. 

as it has done to other^j who have been in a Masquerade,* 

and^aiecnow. Virgins but in.Ma&iuerade, and 57x11 not be.^ 

". '.' ' " their.' 
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tbeir own Women again as long as they live. The Chil- 
drea of this Age mun be wife Children indeed, if they 
know their Fatnert, ilnce their Mothers themfelyes cannot' 
inform *em ! O, the fatal Liberty of this mafqueradiog 
Age : when I was a young Woman ! ■ 

Hipf. Come, come, do not blafpheme this mafque- 
rading Age, like an ill-bred City-Dame, whofe Husband 
is half brdke by living in Covent-Gardeih or who has. 
been turned out ofthe T$mpU or Lincdns-Jnn upon a 
mafquerading Night. By what I've keard^ *tis a plea(ant, 
well-bred, complaifant, free, frolick, good-natnr'd, pret- 
ty Age : And if you. do not like it, Teave it to us that do. 
Mrs. Cauf. Lord, how impudently you talk. Niece ! 
l*m fure I remember when I was^a Maid 
Hipp, Can you remember it, reverend Aunt? 
Mrs. Caut, Yes, modeCk Niece : That a raw young 
Thing, tho almoft at Woman's Eftate, that was then 
at 30 or 35 Years of Age, would not fo much as have 
looked upon a Man. 

Hipp. Above her Father's Butler or Coachman* 
Mrs. Caut. Still taking me up *. Well, thou art a mad 
Girl ; and fo good night. We may go to bed $ for I 
fuppofe now youc Father will not come to night. 

lEx. Mrs. Caution. 

Hipp. I. am (brry for iv^ for I long to fee him. (But I 

lye : I had rather fee Gerrard here -, and yet I know not 

how I (hall like him. If he has Wit he will comej and 

if he has none he wou*d not be welcome.) [^fide* 

iEx. Hipp, and Pru. 

Sam changts U the French Houfe, jtTahle^ BmUs, and 
' Candles. 

Enter Mr. Gerrard, Martin, and Monjieur At Paris. 

Monf. *Tis ver veritable, jarnie,. what the French fay 

of you Hnglis : Yoto ufe the Debauch fo much^ it cannot 

•have with you the French Operation •, you are never en«. 

foyee. But come let us for once be enfinement Gallxardj 

and fing a French Sonnet. 

Sifrgs, La boutelle, la boutelle, glou, glou. 
Mart, to Gerrard.'] What a melodious Fop it i$ > 
M.onf. Auh— — you have no Complaifincc. 

Gcr* 
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GiTn^ No> we can't fing % but well drink to you the 
Xady*s Healthy whom (you fay) I have (b long courted 
at her Window. 

Monf Ay, there is your Complaifance : AU your Eng^ 
lis Complaifance, is pledging Complaifance, ventre -^ 
But if I do — [Takes the Glafs. 

youReafon here« will you do me Reafon to a little French 
Chanfon aboire ^-^^^ I fliall begin to you «— ..p^ £4 
toutelle, la houtelUy ta ■ l^ngs^ 

Mart, to Ger. I had rather keep company with a Set 
of wide-mouth*d, drunken, cathedral Chorifters. 

Ger, Come, Sir, drink ; and he (hall do you Reafba 
to your trench Song^ fince you ftand upon't x Sing him 
Arthur of Bradley y or, I am the Duke of Ncrfolk. 

Monf. Auh, tefte bleu : An Englis Catch ! Fie, fiej, 
ventre — — 

Ger. He can fing no damn'd French Song. 

Men/. Kor can I drink the damn'd Englts VTine. 

[Stts down the Glajs^ 

Ger* Yes^ to that Lady*^ Heahh, who has commanded 
me to wait upon her to morrow at her Window^ which 
looks (you fay) into the inward Yard of the Ship-Tavern^ 
near the End of What-d*ye-callVScreet. 

Monf* Ay, ay; do you not know her? Not you f 
(Vcctblcu.) 

Ger. But, pray repeat again what fhe faid. 

Monf. Why, (he faid, (he n to be married to morrow 
to a Perfon of Honour $ a brave Gentleman, that (hall 
be namelefs ^ and Co, and fo^fortha (Littre does he think 
who tis.) lAfide,. 

Ger. And what elTe ) 

Monf. That if you make not your Appearance before 
lier Window to morrow at your wonted Hour of Six 
in the Morning, to forbid the Banes, you mu(V for 
isver hereafter ftay away, and hold your tongue 5 for 
lis the firft and laft Time of Asking. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Ger. *Tis all a Riddle to me: I mould be unwilling to 
be fooTd by this Coxcomb. [^Ajtde. 

Monf. 1 won't tell him all (he (aid, left he (hou*d not 
go r I wou*d fain have him go for the Jcft's fake — 
Sa^ ha, ha» [Afidr.^ 
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Ger. Her Name ij, you Cijr, UipfolUa, Daughter to 
a rich Spanijh Merchant. 

Monf, hf, ay, you don't know her, not you^ a d'autre 
ad'autre, ma foy. ■ ha, ha, ha. 

Ger. Well! I will be an cafy Fool ftir once. 

Mart. By all means go. 

Monf, Ay, ay, by all means go ■ ■ ha^ ha, ha. 

Gif. To be caught in a Foors T^ap. 1*11 ven^ 

ttire it. ; • ' [^Afide. 

Come, 'tis her Health. ID r his to him, 

Mcfif/And coyourgooj Reception' . ■ tcfte 

Meti . ha, ha, bai; 

Gen Welt, Monfieur \ I'll fay this, for thee, tbon. 
haft made the bcft Ufe , of three Months at Paris, ai 
ever English Squire 6\d, 

Monf. Confiderlng I was in a dam* EnilU* Fenfioa 
too. 

Mart.- Yet you have conversed with fome Tfencb, L 
fte ; Pqotmen, 1 fuppofe, at the Fencing-fchool^ I 
judge it by your Oaths. 

Monf, French, Footmen T Well, well, I had rather 
%lKive the Converfauon of a French l^ooim^n than of an 
Englijh Squire, there's for you da ■ 

Mart. . I beg your Pardon, Monfieur • I iid not 
* think the Irench footmen had been fo much your 
FriendSi . 

Ger. Yes, yes, I warrant they have obligM hiai at 
Paris much more than any of their Matters did. Well,, 
there (hall be no more faid agaioft the Irench Foot- 
nen* . ' 

Monf* Non de Gi^ace. i ■ vou are alway turning 
the Katioh Fr4iirf« into ridicule, dat Nation fo ac-> 
complie, dat Nation which yoir imitate, fo, dat in the ^ 
Condufion you butte turn yourfelf into ridicule, ma^ 
f6y$ if you'^reforde Raillery, abufe the D«/ri&, why. 
notabufe theDii/cJ^Mes grom; Villaines, Fendras, In- 
folentf ; but here m your England ma foy, you have^ 
inoreHottflur, RcfpcAe, and Efttmation for the D«Jh0^ 
Swabber, who come to cheat your Nation, den for de* 
Mranch Footman, who come to oblige your Nation. 

Mart* Our Nation! then jg)M*^^^^'^^'^y®"*^*' ^^ 

M4nf\ 



MUtrf. Vel I. waeof dacj an jm Ae DifiA>l^e 
bf dflit ? 

Gej\ Kov MofifieVy i«r fron iCf yra coii!d not 
obyge «s not yoyr Ccuntry an^ other way than by 
dilbwcittg it. 

Monf, It is de brutal Country, which abtiAs de ^anc^y 
and c«veYeBCctbt'i>«/A»s I witt maintaiii, liiftain, and 
Itiftifie ilat one Htdc frmKk Footman hare more Ho« 
ncvr. Courage, and Geaero£ty, more good Blood tn> 
bis Vaioee, an mafli more good Manners an CiTiltty. 
doa ail dt Smu GtMgrsi together, jarnie ■■■ > dtj 
ace only wife and vaiiam wea dey are drunkee. 

Ger, That is always, 

AfM^ Bitt dey are never ho&efte wen dey are driinkee ;. 
dey are de only Rogue tn the Varlde, wko are aoe 
honcfte wea dey are dtPUkk* ■ ■ ■ ma foy* 

G4f^ I find yo» are well ac^aiated with them^ 
Moafieur. 

M0nf, Af, ay, I have made the Toare of HoUan^^ 
. hm it was en pofte, dere was no ftaytng for me, tefte 
aon,, for de Gentleman can no more live d^re den 
de Toad in Ir^andy ma foy ; for I did not iee on* 
Chevalier in de whole Cuntree : alwav, yon know, de 
Itc^I bate de Gens de Quality » befides, I had make 
$ifficrent ObTerration of the Canaile barbare de firft 
Kightee of my Arrival at Amfitrd^mmu 1 did vifie 
yov muA know one of de frincipal of de Stau Qtnerdy 
to whdm I had Recommendation irom England, and 
did find his Excellence weighing Sope, jarnie—-— ha>. 
ha, ha. 

Ger* Weighing Sope f 

Af<j»/: Weighing Sope, ma foy, for he wa« a Wholc- 
h\t Chandeleer, and his Lady was taking de Tale of 
Chandles wid her own witcr Hands, ma foy,^ and de 
young Lady, his Excellence Daughter ftringing Har- 
ring, ftri nging Hamng, jarnie-— 

Ger. So— h— and what were his Sons doStig \ 

Monf. Auh— his Son (for he had but one) was 
making the Toure of Frame, Efiaigne, Italf, and 
Germany^ in a Coach and Six, or rader, now I tmk 
on't, gone of an Embady hider to dere Matter Crom- 
welL whom they did love and fear, becaufc he was* 

fome;^ 
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fome ting de greater Rebel : Bute now I talk of de 
Rebelle, none bat de Rebel can lo?e de Rebelle. And 
fo mnch for you and your Friend the Dufin, 111 fay no 
more, and pray do you fay no more of my Friend de 
FrMncb^ not fo mom at of my Friend de Frsueb Toot* 
mtB' da— 

Gtr. No no ) but, Monfiear^ now gire me ieare to • 
admire thee, that in three Months at Paris you could 
renounce your Language, Drinking, and your Coimtry 
(for which we are not angry with you) as I faid, and 
coode home fo perfeft a Brinchmdn, that the Drermen 
of your Father's own Brewhouf<p wou*d be ready to 
knock thee in the Head. 

MonJ. Vel, Tel, my Father was a Merchant of his 
own Beer, as the KobleiTe of R^ancb of their own 
Vine : but I can forgive you that Raillery, that Bob^ 
fince you fay I have the Eyre Frsncnn. But have I the 
Eyre Frances, t 

Gtr. As much as any French Footman of 'em all. 

M^nf And Jo I fpeak agreeable til Bnilii enough } 

G$r, Very ill. 

Aionf. Veritablement ! 

Gn, Vcritabfementk 

Monf. For you muft know, 'tis as ill Breeding now 
to fpeak good EngUs*y as to write good Bfi^Us*, good 
Senfe, or a good Hand. 

Gsr. But indeed, methinks^ you ace not flovealF 
enough for a Frmtcbnmfh 

Monf. Slovenly ! you mean negligent } 

Gtf. No, I mean flovenly. 

Uenf. Then I will be more flovenly. 

Ger. You know, to be a perfeft FrtnehnuLn^ yoU' 
muft never be filent, never fit ftiH, and never be- 
clean. 

Mart. But you have forgot one main Qualification o£ 
a true Frenchman^ he (hould never be found, that \s^ 
be very pocky too. 

Monf. Oh ! If dat be all, I am very pocky j pocky 
enough jarnie, that is the only Fnnch Qualification may. 
be kad without going to Parih mon foy. 

EntA 
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EnUr d Waiter. 

Wait, Here are a couple of Ladies coming up to 
you. Sir, 

G$rm To IIS ! (1k1 you appoint any to come hither, 
Martin ? 

Mart. Not I. 

Gir. Nor you, Monfieur % 

M^nf. Nor I. 

G$r. Sirrah, tell your Mafter, if he cannot proteft us 
firom the Conftable, and tfaeie midnight Courfes, 'tis not 
a Houfe for u$. 

Mart. Tell >m you have no body in the Houfe, and 
Ihut the-Doors. 

. Walt. They'll not be fatisfy'd with that, they'll break 
open the Door, they fearch'd laft Night all over the 
Houfe for my Lord IP'tsk, and Sir Jefery Jantee, who 
were fain to hide th^felves in the Bar under my 
Xliftrefs's Chair and Petticoats. 

Man/. Wat do the Women hunt out the Men fo 
now \ 

Mart. Ay, ay, Things are alter*d ilnce you went to 
Paris ; there's hardly a yoUng Man in Town dares be 
known of his Lodging for *em« 

Cer. Bailiffs, Furfevants, or a City Conftable aro 
mod^ People in comparifbn of them. 

Mart, And we are not fo much afraid to be uken up 
by the Watch, as by the tearing midnight Ramblers, or 
houza Women. 

Monf. Jarnie ■ ha, ha, ha. 

Gtn Where are they > I hope they are gone again > 

Wait. No, Sir, they are below at the Stair-foot, on<- 
ly fweariog at their Coachman. 

,<?tfr. Come, you Rogue ! they are in Fee with you 
Waiters, and no Gentleman can come hither, but they 
have the InteHigence (Irait. 

Wait. Intelligence from us, Sir^ they (hou'd never 

come here, if we cou*d help it. I am fur« we with *em 

choak'd when we fee them come in ; for they bring 

fuch good Stomachs from St. ^ames^s-Park^ or rambling 

about in the Streets, that we poor Waiters have not a 

Bit left 5 *tis well if we can keep our Money in our 

Pockets for *em t* I am fure I have paid Seventeen and 

Six« 
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Six- pence in Half-crowns lor Coach- hire at feveral timer 
Ibr a little daiiin*^d taring Lady, and when I ask*d her 
for It again one Morning in her Chamber, (he bid me 

giy myfelfy for &e had no Mboey : hut i wainted the 
ourage of a Gentleman ; beddes, the Lord that kepr 
her, was a good Cuftomer to ottr HootV 3*^ ^f 
Triend, and 1 made a Confetence of wronging hion. 

Ger. A Man of Honour ! 

Mitnf. Vert and blea, pleafetit, pleafent, ma hj. 

G$r^ Qo, go, Sifrs^ ibiit theDoqr, Ifaear *em com*' 
ing up. 

Wait, Indeed, I dne ncit;,they'U kick me down- 
Stairs, if I Ihoi^d. 

GfT. Go, yott Raitat, I (ay. 
TJ^e \i^aiter fijmij thi Docr^ "'tis fhruft ^m A^ain \ tntgr^ 

Movmceand Fh'rt i» Visiords, firik'twg th$ Waiter^ and' 

€9m$ mf t§ $h$ Tabii. 

Gen Fbunce slM Flirt opon my Life, IaJUs* 

Ladiefy I am f&ny you havo noVolttnteer^ ill yotir Ser- 
vice J this is mere predlng, and arg-^es a- greac NecelSttf* 
you h^^e for M^ii* 

FUtt» Yo»A«ed^iioe be afraid. Sir, we wfll.nfe no- 
Violence to you, jou are hot fit for otur Service : w# 
know you*— ^ 

Flirt, The hot S^ice you have been In formerly,., 
aiakes fott unfit for ours now; be(ides,.you begin to be 
fiunething: too old for u^^^we ar^ fer the brisk Hoaza'f 
of Seventeen or Eighteen* 

Ger, Nay, faith, I a«^ not too oM yet, hut an old 
Acquaintance will make any Man ok! ^ beiides, to tell 
you the Truth, you are come a little too early for me, 
for I am not drunk yet^ but there are your bnsk young 
Men who^are always drunk, aad perhaps have the Map * 
jrf nefs not to knoW you. 

Flou. The Happinefs not to know u« ! 

Flirt. The Hii^pinefs not' to know us I 

Ger. Be not angry, Ladies j his rather Happinefs ta 
Have pleafurfe to come, than to havt it pa(^, and there^ 
fore thefe Gentlemen are happy in not knowing you. 

Mdrt, I'd have you to know, I do know the Ladier 
too, and I will not lofe the Honour of the Ladies Ac* 
<paintaace ftnr any jhing^. 



"dancing* Majier. i^'t 

Tl0fh Not for the Pleafure of beginnfng an Ac- 
-quaincance with at, as Mr. tSerrard fays : but it is the 
general Vanity of you Town Fops to lay claim to all 
^od Acquaintance and Perfons of Honour $ you can- 
not let a VToman pafs in the Mali at midnight, but damn 
jou, you know her ftrait, you know her, but you woa*d 
T>e damnM before youwou'd fay fo much for one in a 
Mercer's-ihop. 

Ger. He has fpoken it in a Vrench Hoflfe, where he 
lias very eood Credit, and I dare fwear you may make 
himeat bis Words. 

M0nf, She does want a Gown indeed : Ike is \n her 
l^iJhabiliee, this I^fhabiHee is a gteat Mode in England.; 
the Vi^mea l^ve the DiQiabiliee- as well as the Men« 
jna foy. [Peeping tmder her Scarf, 

VUrt. Well : if we fhOttld ftay and fup with you, I 
warrant. you woU*d be bragging of it to-morrow amengft 
jour Comrades, that you had the Company of two 
Women of (i^uality at the IPnnch ' Houfe, and name 
tit. ^ * 

Marf* Plaafantlilt^ '' lApde^ 

Ger. No» upoi^out HonoUrl^'f/e.WOuld riot brag of 
jrour Company^ , ' " 

J^», Upon your Honours i 
Mart. No faith.. 

Fhti. Come, we will venture to tit doWil then : yet 
1 know the Vanity of you Men j you cou'd not contain 
yourfelves from bragging. 

Gtr. No, no^ you Women now-a-days have found 
cut the Pleafiirc of bragging, and wiQ allow it the Mca 
no longer. 

Jlnrr. Therefore indeed we dare not flay tafop with 
you s ibt you wou'd be fure to tell on*t. 

G$r: And w« are young Men who ftand upon our 
Reputations. 
Iffow. Youarewypleafant, Gentlt.^en. 
Mart. For my part I am to be ma- ry'd fhortly, and 
know 'twould quickly come to my Miilrefs's Ear. 

Ger. And for my part I muft go vifit to-morrow 
Morning betimes a new City Miftrefs, and you know 
they art as inquifitiye^ as prccire in the City. 
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Flirts Come, come, pray leave this fooUngi fie 
down agaiin^ and let us be(peak Supper* 

Ger No faith, 1 dare not. 

Mart. Bcfidcs, we have (uppM. 

'Flau. No matter, we only deCre you Ihou'd look oHj 
while we cat, and put the Glafs about, or (b« 

[Gerrard d»d Martin offir u g^ mi. 

Flirt. Pray, flay. * * % 

Cir. Upon my Life I dare not, 

FUu. Upon our Honours we w.ill not tell, if you are 
in earneft. 

Gir» Pfliaw, pihaw,— — I know the Vanity of you 
VomenJ you cou'd not contain yourfelves from brag- 

gtng« 

Adonf. Ma foy ! is it certain ! ha, ha, ha, hark you 
Madame ! can*c you fare well, buc you muft cry Road- 
Meat ? 

You'll fpoil your Trade by bragging of your Gains, 

The iHent Sow (Madam) does, eat moft Grains.— 
da 

Flirs. Your Servant, Monfieur .Fop. 

FUh. Nay, faitliu do not go^ we will no more 
teH— • 

Jd0n/. Than you would x>f a Clap, if you had it^ dat*i 
the only Secret you can keep, larnie. 

Mart. I am glad we arc rid of thefe Jilts. 

G$r, And we have taken a vejy ridiculous OccaCon. 

Monf. Vati mviSt we leave the Lady then, dis is dam 
Civility Etfglfs\ ma foy. 

P//>/. Nay, Sir, you have too much of the Fnnci 
Air^ to have fo little Honour and good Breeding. 

IPidling him tack* 

Id^nf. Pee you tinke fo then, fwett Madam, I have 
mufh of de French Eyre) 

tUrt. More than ^hJFrmchmdn breathing. 

Monf Auh, you are the curtoife Dame, mortblleu, I 
Ihall ftay then, if you think fo* Monfieur GirrarA, 
you will be certain to fee the Lady to^morrovr^ pray 
not forget^ ha, ha, ha. 

Ger. No, no. Sir. 

Idaru You will go then } 

a Gtr, 



Daucing-Mafter. %6^ 



Gtr. I wUI go oa a Poors Errand for once* 

iExtmt Gcrrard 4nd Martin* 
fiou. Vbat will yott eac» Sir? 
Minf. Wat you pleafe, Madame. 
Flou. De hear. Waiter* then fone yooag Partridge, 
Wm$. What elfe. Madam) 
jUrt. Some Ruffes. 
WaU. What elfe. Madam! 
Flirt* Some young Pheafanti. 
WdU. Whatelfe, Madam! 
FUru Some young Rabits^ I loT#Rab!u. 
Wd$. What elfe^ Madam? 
Phu. Stty— - 

Monf. Dis EnglU* Waiter wit hit wtt dfe^ Madam^ 
wiUroineme, tefte non. lAfidu 

WMt, What eire> Madam \ 
Monf, Wat elfe, Madam* agen/ call up the InMh 
Waiter. 

Wau. What elfe^ Madam? 

M0nf. Again, call up the Vrttub Waiter orQuIGnier* 
mor-tefte^ ventere» vite,-— — Auh» Madam, the Stupi- 
dity of the Englk: Waiter, I hate the Engtis' Waiter, 
Oia foy. lExit Waiter. 

Fliru Be not in Paflion, dear Monfienr. 
Monf. I kifs your Hand obligeante. Madam. 

Enter a French ScMion. 
Chere Pierot, Serviteur, Serviteur, \Kij[$s tht ScMkn. 
#rca a manger. 
SculU En voulei Tous de cram Schiquin. 
FUm. Yet. 

SculU De Partrifli, de Fayfan, deQuailles. 
Monf, This Bouere vil ruine me too, but he fpeak 
^it dat bel Eyre and Grace, I cannot bid him hold hit 
Tongue, ventre, c'eft affey, Pierot, yan-en, 

[Exn Scullion, and ntumu 
ScM. Andde Ktel plate' de — 
M9nr. Jarnie, vat-en. I^x*^ Scullion, jmdrmmt. 
Scull. And de liiel plate dc — 
Mpnf. De Grace go dy Way. 

iExh ScuUion, Mfd r$tum$. 
ScM. Anddelitelde — 
Jli9iif. De Pourmage, de Brie, vat-en, go, got 

Fwu* 



Fhu. Whafrthac! C^tfe that ilinlcs) 

Man/. Ay, ay, be fifre it ftinke cxtremcnte, Ttetot 

•vai-cn 5 but ftay till I dnak dy Htalth, hcrc»t to dat 

.pretty Fellow's Hetlrfa, Madan. 

//ir/. Miaft we driftl: the Scufiion*« Bwffth } 

mnf. Auh, you will not be difobSffwrniff, Madajo, 

4ie is the Quifinier for a Ring, nay, m m Cardinal 

Fnnch Abbot. \pr'mku 

F/tfu. But bow Ihall Wc diverttfe oaifchrcs till Sm>per 

-be ready > ^^ 

Flirt. Can we have better Difcfriftintnt than dui 
<jentleman > 

Flm* But I think we had betur <arry tkc ^emSvlBafl 
fiome whh us, and becaufe it is already iate, fbp at 
home, and diver tifc the Genticinan at Cards, till rr%e 
ready : d*jc licar. Waiter, let iti« broogh^ <when 'm 
«ady, to my Lodging Itard by, in Mafiard-allfy, « tbe 
Sign of the Crooked-billet. 

MonJ. AtthtCrooked-bfUet 1 

flirt. Come, Sir, come, 

Manf. Mort-bleu, 1 have take the Vow "(Gace tny U 
<!llap) never to go again to rhe Boardd. 

Flou. Vhat is the Bourdel ? 

Monf How call you the Name of your Houft t 

Plirt. The Crooked-biUeu 

Monf. No, no, the — Baudy-honfe, vert and blea. 

Flirt. How, otir Lodging! wcM hav« you to know— « 

Monf, Auh, mor bleu, I wo»'d fiOt know it^ ^ 
Crooked-billti, hah, ha! 

Flirt. Come, Sir. 

idonf. Bcfides, ff Igowit yott tO tht fiourdel, yon 
Will tell/ mor-bleu* ! 

Fbu. Fie, fie, come alongt 

Monf, Bei^de, I am to be married within thefis iwo 
Days, if you IhouM tell now. 

Flirt. Comoj come alon^, w« will not tell. 

Monf. But will you pron.fe then to have the Care of 
my Honour > pray, good Madam, have^e Care of my 
Honour, ,j)i'fiy have d<?Caf of my Honour. Will yoa 
have Care of my Honour ? pray .l.:^vc . dc Care of my 
Honour, and do not telt if you can heb it j j>iay, dear 
Madam^ do not tell^ IKneihto *em. 

flirt. 



Tyancing-Mafier. i^j 

F/ir/. I wouM not tell for fear of loflng you» my Love 
for you will make me fecret. 

Monfr, Why, do you love me > 

Tlirt. Indeed I cannot help telling you now what mj . 
Modefty ought to conceal, but my Eyes would difclofe 
It too, I have a Pafldon for you. Sir. 

Mon£., A Paflion for me ! 'l 

lElirt. An extreme Paflion, dear Sir, you are fo 
Frenchy io mightily French^ fo agreeable Fr^mh ; but 
I'll tell you more of my Heart at home : come along, 

Atanj, But is your Pation fincere B 

F/yr/i The trucft in the World. - 

Mcnf. Well then, 1*11 -Venture my Body wit thee for 
one Night. 

Flirs. For one Night, don*t you believe that, and fb 
you wou'd leave me to-morrow s but I love you Co, I 
cannot part with you, you muft keep me for goo4 
and all, if you will have me. 1 can't leave you for my 
. Heart. 
^ . Monf* HoWj keep, jarnie, do Whore Eftglh* have 
notinge but keepe, keepe in dere Mouths now-a-day^ 
tefte aon : formerly , 'twas ei^oughe to keep de iliild, 
ma foy. 

Flirt. Nay, I will be kept, elfc — *- but, come, we'll 
talk on*t at home. 

Mo»f» Umh — »« (bf fo, ver vel de Amouie of de 
Whore does alway end in keep, ha I keep» ma fby^. 
kcAfv ha — 

- Thi Punk that infirtainiyoH wit* ktr Faffion, 
Is Ukf kind H(fft wha mak$f the Invitation^ 
At your own Cofi^ to his fort ton pollationi " ^ 

. [Exeunt. 
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A C T IL S C E N E L 

Don Dicgo'j Hou/e in the Morning. 

BttttrDpnlXtgo in th$ Spatiilh ttt^, Mrs. Caacioa Ui 

Sifier. 

Dpm Diego. 

HATe yoa had a Sfamjh C^rt of the Honour of my 
Family \ that is to faj, have you kept up my 
Daughter clofe in my Abfence, as I dtref^ed p 

Cattf. I faave« Sirs hut it was as much as I coo'J 
ilo. 

Den. I faiew that ; for ^cwas as touch as 1 cou*d do to 
keep up her Mother; I that have been in Spain, look yoti, 

Cmit. I9ay, 'tis a hard Task to keep up an Engiijh 
Voman. 

Don. At hard as ft Is -for thofe who are not kept up to 
be honeft, look you cm LicentU Sifter. 

CoHU Now now. Brother i I am fure my Hotband 
jM^er kept me up» 

Den^ I knew that, therefore I cried C9n Zkmtfa Sffler« 
as the Spaniards have it* 

Caut. But you Spaniards ate too cenibrtous, Bro^^er* 

Von* You Effglijh Vomeu, Sifter, give us too much 
caufe (look you) but you are fure my Daughter has not 
feen a Man unce m^ Departure \ 

Caut* No, not \o much as a Churchman. 

Bon^ AsaChurchm«a^K9/«} I thank you for that* 
fiot^Churchman ! nOir-a Cl^uf^toian ! < 

Cant, No. not £o tm»^ «s a f}faurchman ; but of any 
one wou'd think one miigbt irqift a Churchman. < 

Dm. No, we are bold enough in trufting theoa with 
eur Souls,- I'll never truft *em with the Body of my 
Daughter, look you Guarda : you fee what comes of 
trufting Churchmen here in England ; and 'tis becaufe 

the 



ihe XfS^omeii govern the families, that OfaapUim are (b 
much in fafliiott. Truft a Ciuirciuiian ■■■ j tmft a 
Coward with your Honour* a Fool with your Seccet^ t 
Qamefter with four Purfe* as fbon as a Prieft with youc 
tt^ife or Daughter i look you, Gitarda^ I am no £doI« 
ook yon* 

C4UU. Nay; I Icoow jott are a wift hUn» Jbo- 
lier. 

JOom. Vhy, Sifter, I haye beea fifteen Ye»s in ^i« 
for it* ^t feveral times, look you : now in Sfain^ he 
is wife enough that is grave, politick enough that 
^s lirfk, and honouraue enough that is jealous; 
ind tho I fay it, that Quwld not {ky it^ I ana 
It grave, gmm^ and h^oms^ as any Sfmuard beea- 

Caut. I kno,w y^>a ^re* Brother. 

J}m. And 1 will be rSfamard in evenr thing ftilf,' 
ind will not conform, not I, to their ill nvour'd Eft£^ 
lyk GuflDms, for i will wear my Spamjb Habit ftill, I 
mil flroke my Sfm^ Whiskers iUil, and I will 
ettt my ^mifi Olio ftill i and my Daqgbter fluH 
gQ a Maid to her Husbaod's Bed, let the ^ngli/b 
PiiAom be what 'twill ; I would fain fee any iial^ 
ral, cunnine* infinuating Monfieur of the Age* dc* 
iNMich, or fteal' away my Daughter. But well* hat 
Bae feen my Coufin! How mng has be been in 
KwgiMfd? 

CkiMt» Thofe three Daiys. 

I>on. And (be has feen htm* has fhe > 1 was con« 
leiiiwi ibe rfhottVt fee her, imendiim >bim for 4ier Hu(^ 
hMid$ ibiit file has feen nobody elie upon your ccrtaia 
KMSsiedge? 

Omt. Ko, no, alaS! how fliouM ihe \ *tis im{io(EbIo 
be Oiott'd. 

ZDUtff. Where is her Chamber? j;ray let me Tea 
ler. 

Cant. You'll find her, .poor Creaiiire* afles|i* I war-J 
aift'jQu: br, ff ^avtake* tWnbiii^ aobiirf* nor of yout 
iMDiilg thisMoneing. 

B9n. I*^t itsgo«t9 4»r» I ^ ¥>(^ ^ V>^ ^'^i^ 
ent Wretch. [Ex9unt. 

M ^ £«Mr 
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t6$ ^he Gentleman 

Enter Htppolita, Gerrard, and Prae at a Diftanct, 
Ger^ Am I not come upon your own Summons, M^ 
dam P and yet receive me fo ? 

Hipf. My Summons, Sir ? no^ I alTure you $ and if you 
do not like your Reception, .1 cannot help it ; for 1 am 
not us*d to rtceive Men I'd have you to know. 
Ger, She is beautiful beyond all things I eyer faw. 



fjfide. 



HJ/>^. 1 like htm extremely. lAfidt 

Ger, Come, fafreft, why do you frown > 

Hiff, Because I am angry* 

Ger* I am come on purpofe to pleafe you then ; do 
not receive me fo unkindly. 

H^p. I tell you, I do not ufe receive Men s there hasio 
not been a Man in the Houfe before, but my Coufin 
tbis.Twelyemonth, I'd have yoti to Icnow. 

* Ger. Then you ought to bid* me the more Welcome, 
I'd have you to know* 

Hipp. What, do you mock me too I I know I am but 
a hpmebred fimpleGirl; but I thought you Gallants of 
the Town bad been better bred, than to mock a poor 
Cirl in her Father V own Houfe. I have heard iikleed 
Ms a part of good Breeding to mb^k People behind their 
Biicks; but hot to their FacesL 

• Ger. Pretty Creature ! (he has not only the Beauty, but 
the Innoccfncy of ah Angel, [4/Ur. 
Mock you, dear Mifs ! no, I only repeated the Words, 
becaufe they were yours, fweet Mifs; what we like we 
imitate* ' - . . 

" mpp. Dear Mifs ! ^eet Mif» ! how came yott and I 
lb well acquainted ? this is one of your confident Tricki 
too, as I have been told 5 youMl be acquainted with < 
Woman in the- time you can heljp her over a Bench is 
the Play- houfe, or to her Coach : But I need not won- 
ier at your Confidence, fince you cou'd come in at the 
great Gallery- Window juft now* But pray who (hall pay 
fbr the Glafs you have broken i 

'G«r. Pretty Creature! your Father might have made 
the Window bigger then, fince he has (b fine a Daugb- 
rer, and will hot allow People to come in at the Door to 
her. 

Hippi 



^ancing'MaJier. :iscf 

Hipp* Avpleafant Man! well, 'its harder playing' the 
Hypocrite with him, 1 fee, than with my Aunt or Father^ 
and i£ DifUmulation 'were not very natural to a Woman, 
I'm fure I cou'd not ufe tt at this time: but the Mask of 
Simph'city and Innocency is as ufeful to an intriguing 
Woman as the Mask of Religion to a Statefman, they 
/ay. . [jffidt. 

Ger. Why do you look away, deareft Mifs ? 

Hipp. Becaufe you quarrellM with me juft now for 
frowning upon you^ and I cannot help it, if I look upon 
you. 

Gir. O let me. fee that Face at any rate. 

Hipp. Wou'd you have me frown upon you, for I (hall 
be fure to do>. 

Ger. Come, Til ftand fair : you have don« your word: 
to ray Heart already. 

Hipp, Now I dare not look upon bim, left I fbould 
not be able to kcc^ my Word. Ijifide. 

Gen Come, I am ready : and yet I am afiraid of her 
Frowns. [Ajide. 

Come, look, Ih— am ready, Ih— am ready. 

Ifipp. But I am not ready. [jific/g. 

G$r, Turn dear Mifs,. come, Ih — am ready. 

Hipp. Are you ready thin > 1*11 look* 

ITdrns upon him* 
No faith, I cannot frown upon him, if I (hou*d be 
hang*d. lAfide. 

Get. Dear Mifs, I thank, you, that Look has no Ter« 
ror in't. 

Hipp. No, I cannot frown for my Heart for blufhing, 
I don't ufe to look upon Men you muft know. 

Gir. If it were po^ble any thing cpu'^, tbofe 9Ui(lies 
wou'd add to her Beauty : well Bafhfulnefs i^ the bnly- 
out-of-falhlon*d Thing that is agreeabliPb' * [.Afide* 

Hipf. Ih*-.— ^h like this Man (Uangely, lwasgo« 

lag to fay lov'd him. Courage then, Hippolita, make 
ufe of the only Opportunity thou cand have to enfran- . 
chize thyfeif : Women formerly (they fay) never knew 
how to make ufe of ibeir time till it yvas pa(^, but let 
It not be faid fo of a young* Woman of this Age ; my * 
damn'd Aunt will be ftirring prefently : Well then, ^ii- 
M 3 rage. 



a70 ^be Gentleman 

lage, I fty; HifptUta^ thoa art Adl founeen Yettt 
old, fhift for thyfeif. [^j^ 

Grr. So, I have look'd apon her fo long, till 1 am 
grown babfiil too $ Love and Modefty come together 
fike Money and Covetoufnert, and the more we have, the 
left we can (hew it. I dare not look her in the Face 
now, nor fpeak a word* {^pdt. 

Hipp. What, Sir, methinkt yon look away now. 

G«r. Becaufe you would not look ^pon me, Mi& 

mfp. N^y» I hope you can't look me m the Face, 
flnce you have done fo rude a Thing, as to come in at 
the Window upon me; come, come, when once we 
Vomien find the Men ba&fid, then we take Heart. Now 
I can look upon you as long as you will; let*s fee if you 
cao frown upon me now ! 

Ger. Lovely Innocency * no, you may fwear I can't 
frown upon you, Mifs. 

H'^p^ So I knew you were aOianl'd of what 700 have 
done^ well) (uice you arc afiiam'd, and becaufe you did 
not come of your own Head, but was fent by my CouliOf 
you fay. 

Gir. Which I wonder at. LAfiit. 

Hipp. For ali thefe Reafons I do fi>rgtte you. 

Gir* In token of your-Forgit^riefs then, (deareftMifi) 
let me have the Honour to kifs your Hand. 

Hipp. May» fhere *tif $ you Men are Vki oar little 
Shock- Dogs, if we don't keep you off from us, but ufe 
you a little kindly, you grow to ftdltng and fo trouble* 
lome, there is no enduring you, 

Gif. O dear Mifs, if I am like' your Shock-Dog, let 
it be in his Privileges. 

Hipp. Why, l*d have yon know be does not lie with 
me. 

Gif. Tis well guefs'd. Miff, fbc one (o innocent. 

Hipp. No I always kick him off from the Bed, and 
never will let htm come near it $ for of late indeed (I 
do not knew what's the Reafon) I don't much care for 
my Shock-Dog nor my Babies. 

Ger. O then, lijlift, I may have Hopes; for after the 
Shock-Dog and the Babies, 'tis the Man's mrn to be be- 
iWd, 

Hipp. 



Hipp. ^)xf couM pa be fo gaod-Qatus*dl» ^ to come 
after my Shock Dog in my Love ? it may be indeed, ra» 
thcr than after oac of yoMi Brothet-meo. 

Cer, Hah, ha, ^ar— ^poor Creaturt, a Wojidj«r of In- 
jiocency ! l^iJuU^ 

Hipp. But I Cec. yon are humble^ becuTe pu WQurd 
kifs my Hand., 

Get. No, I am ambitious therefore. 

H'^f>, WelU all thiji fooling but lofes dobc, I muft 
make^etter Ufe q£ it. {^§dt.i I cou'd let. you kifs my 
Hand, bi|t then Tm afraid you WQU*duke hold of mr^ 
and carry bae awaj. 
• G$r., Indeed I «QU*d not. 

lipf. Cornell I knaw you w«u*d, 

Gtr, Truly I wou*d not* 

Jiipp, You wou'd, you wou'd, I know youwou'i 

Ger. rU C»ft»r 1 wo* not ■ by ■ 

Ul^^ Na)t, donU.fwcar, foe you'll be theap«cr to da 
It then. I wbu*d not have him forfwcAr it i^ciihcr ; he 
.docs n«tUkc.mftfutcw4UiPousbrto.c^ty mt away. 

-^ Gtr^ Cleajr Miii,. fct me Wfs youx hand. 

Mpp^ I atiji fure you wou'd carry «ie away if I (hou'J. 

C^r» Se not afiraid oi iu 

hif^,. Na^jt, I am afraSd of the. contrary 5 cUher be 
aUlikf s me, and thete&ce. wJU *ot>e, tr.oubled with me, 
or wbajt is. as bad^, be Ipve^ me« and is dull, or fearfiil to 
difpleafc mje. tJfide, 

Qgr^ Truft mo, fweeteftj I caa ufe no Violciaco to 

Hipp. Nay, I amfurcyouwou'd carry me-away, what 
fltou'd yott fomeiA' at the Wiodow fox, »f you did not 
mean to fteal me ? 

Ger. If i flvou'd coAeaxowr it, you migfit cry out, and 
I (bou*d be preveiued. 

Hipp* Pull, duUMaaof the Towa I arc all like tbee^ 

He U as dull as a Cojmtsf Sq/ure at Qyeftiojis and Com- 
snandf. No, if 1 fliou'd cry out wevet fo loud % this is 
quite at the further End of the Houfe, and there no bodf 
€0U*d hear me* 

(kr. I will not give you the 0<caCon, Deaceft. 

M4. S$^ 



Vi72 ^he Gentleman 

lAffi Well ! I will quicken thy Scnfc, if ft be poflMc 

l^ay, I know you come to fteal me away ; becaufe 1 am 
an Heiref^» and have twelve hundred Pounds a Year, 
lately left me by my Mother's Brother, which my Father 
cannot meddle with, and which h the chiefeft Reafon 
(I fuppofc) why he keeps me up fo clofc; rAfidu 

Ger. Ha! 
, Bipf. So— this has made him confider. O Monej, 
powerful Money ! how the ugly^ old, crooked^ ftraif, 
bandfom young VITomen are beholden to thee ) 

Ger. Twelve hundred Pounds a Year— 

Uifp. Bcfidesj 1 have been told my Fortune, and the 
Woman faid I ihou'd be ftolen away, becaufe (he fays 'tis 
the Fate of HcireiTes to be ftolen away. 

Ger. Twelve hundred Pounds a Year^— • ^Apdu 

Hipp. Nay, more, fhe defcrib*d the Man to me, that 
was to do it, and he was as like yon as cou^d be ! have 
•you any Brothers ? 

Ger. Not any! 'twas I, I warrant you^Sweeteff. 

Hipp. So, he underftands himfelf now. rApde, 

Ger, Weil; Madam, Hnce 'twas foretold you, what do 
you think on*t ? *tis in vain, you know, to rcfift Fate. 

Hipp, I do know indeed they fay, 'tis to no purpofe : 
'befide*, the Woman that told me my Fortune or yon 
have bewirch'd me Ih—— think. tSlgl^s* 

Ger. My Soul, my Life, 'tis ycfu have Charms power- 
ful as numberlefs, efpecialjy thofe of yout Innocency ir- 
refiftible, and do (urprize the wary^ft Heart; fuch mine 
was, while I cou'd call it mine, but now 'tis youn for 
ever. 

Hipp. Well, well, get you gone then, I'M keep it fafc 
for your fake. 
* Ger. Nay, you muft go with me, Sweeteft. 

Hipp. Well, I fee you will part with the Jewel ; hnt 
you'll have the Keeping of the. Cabinet to which you 
commit it. 

Ger, Come, come, my Deareft, let us be gone: 
Fortune a^ Welf as Women muft be taken in the Hti- 
mopr. 

.< '' ' Enter 



dancing- Mafter. 27^ 

£j>/^ Prue running haflHlj to flop Um, DmlMcffi.and 
Mrs. Caution ifnwidiauly after. 

Prtt, O Mifs, Mifs ! four Father^ itfeems, is juft not; 
arrtv'd| and here is coniiii^ in upon yoii. * 

Bipp, My Father! . . , 

. Don, My Daughter, and a Man f 

Caut, A Man ! a Man in the Houfc ! 

Ger, Ha! ■■ what mean thefe ! a Sfaniard^ 

Hipp. What (hall 1 do?! Stay, Nay, pray ftir not 

from me 9 but lead me about, as if you^ led me a Cou- 
ram* [Liads her about* 

Von, Is this your GovermDenf, Sifter ; and this your 
innocent Charge, that hath not feeUvthe Face of a Man 
this Twelve month i en hora mala« 

Caut. O, fure it is not a Man ^ it cannot be a Man ! 

\finis oh her Spe^adet. 

Don. le cannot.be a Maul if he be not aMan> fae*ji 
a Devil. He has het lovin^y by the Hand too^ valga 
me el Cielo. 

Hipp. Do not feem to mind them, but dance on, oc 
lead me about ftilU 

Ger. What d'ye mean by*t ? [^Apart to Hippoiita. 

Don. Hey, they are frolick, a dancing I - . ' ^ 

Caut. Indeed, they are dancing, Ithinic Why Niece! 

Don. Nay» hold a little : Til make 'em dance in the 
Pevil's Name : But it (hall not be. La Gallia rda ! 

[Draws his S%vord% 

Caut. O Niece! why Niece !, [Caution ^(>/<// i^/w. 

Ger. Do you heaif her 2 What do. you mean \ 

{^Apart to Hipp* 

Hipp. Take no notice of them } but walk about flill 
and ^ng a little, fing a Courant. ^ 

Gir» i cai>'t (tng : But Til hunit >f you wilh 

Don, Are you fo merry \ Well, 111 be with yofi, Ea 
liora mala, 

Caut. O Niece, Niece! why Niece t ph « ■ • 

Don. Why Daughter, my dainty Daughter ! My Shamej. 
fny Ruin, nay Plague! 

[^Stru^glingf gets from Caution > goes tow^vds W 
with' his Sword drawn* 

nipp. Mind him nor, but danxe and (ing on* 

Hi % Gtn 
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Qtr. A pmcy line to dance and fi^, tndptcf, wliea 
I have a ^amisrd, wMi a naked Toledo at my Tail ! No^ 
ftay anaorc mc, Mifs^ from fooKng any longer. 

Hiff. O, n>y Father, my father ! ^oor Fadier . yoa 
nre welcome; pray give me, your Bleuing. 

D^n. My BUfllngi en hom mala! 

Biff. What, am I not your Dai^hter, Sir > 

Dm* My Daaghter, mi mal ranene. 

Mff. hif Kaait*s HiffdiiM^ Sir : I don't own yosr 
SfMtiflf Mamct. fiur^ pray Father, why do you frighten 
one Co ? yoa know I don^t love to fee a Sword : VFhai do 
you mean to do with that ugly thing out > 

Dpfh I'll ihew you, Trayidor Ladron, demi hoon : 
Thou dy*ft. [Rmms at GcrranL 

Gfr. Not if I can help it, good Don : But, by the 
Karnes yoa give me, I find you miftake your Man: I 
foppofe (bme SfsmMtd haa af&onted you, [IfrMwt* 

I>on» None but thee, Ladron ; and thou dy*ft for'u 

Caut. Oh, oh, oh——- help, help, help. 

j^f^ O*-— what, wilt you kill my poor Dancing- 
Mailer ? iKnuls. 

Don. A Dancing-Mafter ! he's a Fenciag-Mafter ra- 
ther, I think. But h he your Dancing>Mafler > (Jjoph^:— 

Cer. So much Vit and Innocency were never toge- 
ther before. [^Afi/iem 

Dm. Is he a Dancing-Mafter ? iP^ifing. 

Cditf. Is he a Dancing-Mafter \ He does not look like 
a Dancing-Mafter. 

B^p, Pi(h ■ you don*t know a Dancing-Mafter : 
You have not fcen one thefe threefcore Years, i warrant; 

Caut. IfTo matier : But he does not look like a Dan- 
cing-Mafter. 

Don, Nay, ndy, Dancing-Mafters look like Gendemen 
enough. Sifter : Buthe*s no Dancing-Mafter, by drawii^ a 
Sword ib briskly. Thofe tripping Out (Ides of Gentlemen, 
are like Gentlemen enough in every thing but ia drawing 
a Swordj a-nd (ince he is a Gentleman, he (hall die by 
u\\nc. • l^tght again. 

Hitp. Oi\\ hoM, hvM. 

Caut* 



Cmk Foia, hM\ Brtf, Brother, lefs tilk with 
fuiu a little firft) I warrant you I fhall trap him: And if 
ke coofeOes, 7011. mftf kii) hliQ $ for thofe that confefs^. 
they fay, ought tb be hang*d«-— ^Let*s fee — — 

On. ^ooffApf^a^ I wifh I had not bad thisOeca- 
fioa of acknirn^ tby Vit : I have increafed my Love^ 
whilft I have loft my Hoper$ the commoa Fate of poor 
Ix>ver9. . [^Afidij 

Caue» Come, you are guilty by that hanging down of ~ 
your Head. Speak : Are you ^ Dancing-Mafter ? Speak^. 
Ipeak : A Da ncing-Maft^ ? 

G$r. Yes, fbrfooth, I aim a l>andng^Miaert Ay,ay-^ 

Den* How does it app«»af ? 

Hi^ Why, there li'his Fiddle, there upon- the Table^, 
Failhcr. ■ ^ 

Caut. No, Bufy-Body,. but k is no t that is mj- 

Nephew's Fiddle. 

Hi^. Vby, he lent It to my Ceufiit: I tell you it i^ 
his. 

C^Hi. K^y, it may be, indeed s He might lend it him^' 
for ought I know. 

Don. I, It fittt ask him, S»er, If he he a Dancing- 
Uafter, wi^e. 

Cauf. Pray, Brother, let me alone with htm, 1 know 
what to ask bim, furer 

. Don. What, wiJl you be wifer than 1? KTay, thenr 
ilandaway. Come, if youareaD«fl«iiig.Mailer> where"! 
your School? Athndtf^ adornti, 

C/iMt. Wiy, he^Kfay, may he, h«^ has ne'er a oae. 

Dtm. Who ask'J'joouj nlmbie Chaps t Se jM hive^pHt 
4gn Bxenftr in his Head. 

Ger. Indeed, Sir, *tis no Excufc : I have no S<rbooK 

Cattt. Well! hut who fent jou? how cam^yott hi- 
ther? 

Ger. There 1 am puzarfM iitdeedii [A^a^. 

Cauf. How camel you hither, I fiiy ? ho w ■ 

G4r. Why, how, how (hou*d f come hwhet ? 

Don. Ay, how (houM he come hither ? Upon hii^ 

Cant. Soi fo ; now you have put an Excwfe m hi* 
fkad too, that you have, fi> you bavet Bttt ftaj'— --• 
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DothVlAY, With your favour, Mfftrefs, TU ask him 

©ow. 

Cauf, Y'facki, but you Oum'c: I'll ask him, aod ask 
you no Favoucy that I. will* 

. >pn». Y'fackiuSf. but ypu (han't ask hkn» if you go 
there top» look you, you Aratcle-Box.you: ill ask hun» 

Caur* I will aslc him, 1 fay : Coofie. 

J}o9K Where 2 

Caut. What I 

Dan, Mine's a (hrewd Queftios. 

Cauf. Mine's as (hrewd as yours. 

Don, Na.y, then w$ (hall haver it : Come^ anfwer acf 
^here's your Lodging > Come, come. Sir. 
. Cdftf. A (hrewd Queftion, indeed ! Ac the SssrgeMf 
^jirms, I warrant you ■ ■ for 'tis Sping-time, yoa 

know. 

Don. Muft you make lies for him ? 

CMui. But come. Sir; what*s yoiir Kame ? An(weraie 
to that; come. 

Dsff. Hts Name. I why Ms an eafy matter to tsU yoa 
a falfe Name, I hope. 

Cauf. So, ^uft ypu- teach him to cheat us > 

Don. Why did you fay my Queftions were not (hrewd 
QueftionstheaK 

Caut. And why wou'd you not let me ask him th« 
Queftion then > Brother, Brother, ever while you liyf, 
for all your Sfaaifi Wiftlom, let an old Woman make 
Difcovertes: The young Fejlows cannot cheat us in any 
thing, rd haye you to know*. Set }'our old Woman ftill 
to grope .CMit a4 Intf igpe, becaufe you know the Mother 
found her Daughter in the Oven. A Word, to the Wifct 
Brotfaef. . . 

Don. Come, come,, leave tliis Tattling: He has dif- 
honour'd my Family, debauch'd my Daughter ; and what 
if he cou'd excufe hiqpifctf ? The Span$/h Proverb fays. Ex- 
cufcs ndttee fttfcfy- Creditors, nos.the Infur'd: The 
Wounds of Honpu^ muft have Blood and Wounds, St» 

IKiJfes the Crcjfes of his Sibord, and runs af Gerrardv 

B$/f. Ohold, dear Father! and I'll confefs all. 

Gen She will not fure, a£ter all. [jifidek 

M'fpp- My Cottfin fent him; becaufe, as he faid, he 

jKUi'd have me recover mv Dancing a little before our 

" Wed^ 



Veddiii^, haTiDg made a Vow he wou'd ftever marry a 
Wife who cou'd not dance a Courant. I am fure I was 
unwilling; but he wouM have himcome, fayins I was 
to be his Wife as foon as you came, and tfaere&e ex^ 
pe^ed Obedience from me. 

Den. Indeed, the Venture is moft his, and the Shame 
V70U*d be mod . his : For I know here in England, 'tis 
sot the Cnftom for the Father to be much concerned 
what the Daughter does ; but I will be a Spaniard ftill. 

Hipp. Did not you hear him fay laft Kight» he wou*d 
iend me one this Morning I 

CAut. No, not I rure%. If 1 bad> he had never come 
here. 

Htpp. Indeed, Aunt, you grow old, I fce^ your Me- 
mory fails you very much* Didnot yott hear Uta^ Pruf^ 
fay he wou*d fend him to me > 

J>ni. Yes, rll be fworn did L . 

Hipp. Look you there, Aum» jj) 

Cauu I wonder I (hou*d not remember xt,^ 
J>^fh Come, come, ypij are a doling old FooT. 
Caut. So, Co, the Fai^i wHl b« mine now. But prajt 
Miftrcfsj-how did he come in > I am Aire I had the Keys 
of the Doors^ which, till your Father came in,, were 
AOt open'd to day. 

Bipp. He came in juft after my Father,, I fuppofe. 
Caut. It might be, indeed, while the Porters brought 
in the Things, and 1 was talking with you. 

Dm. O, might he fo. forfooth ? You ate a brave Go- 
vernante : Look yoi*, you a Duenna vo«>-— and. not 
know who comei in and out I 
Cauf. So^ 'tis my Fauh> I knpw^ 
Don. Your Maid was ia the Room with you: was (he 
not. Child? 

mp. Yes, indeed, and indeed, father, all the while; 
' Don. Well, Child, I am fatisficd then : But I hope 
he does not ufe the Dancing-Mafter's Tricks, of fqueezr 
ing your Hand;s„ fetting ypur Leg$ and Feer, by handling 
your Thighs, and feeing your Legs. . 

Hipp: No, indeed. Father: Td give him a Box on the 
Ear, if he /bou'd. 

Don. Poor Innocent! Well, I am contented you 
ftio^'d learn to dance, fihcc for ought 1 know, you fhall 
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be xcanfi UKmorMW, or the next Day at farthcA: % 
that dme yon may ftcorcr a Couraur, a SarabajMi, I 
wou'd fay. And iioce your CotilSii coo wil( faa^e a dane- 
tag Wife, it OiaU beio, and VM fee jottdaoce myfdf. 
You ihall be my Charge thefctwo Day», and then 1 dare 
venture you i« the hand of any Daaciag-Mafter, eren a 
Cracy Frfff^A DanctogMafter, Jook yon. 

Caui. Well, have a care tho, for tktt Man » jioc 
dreis'd Itke a Dancnig'^Nfoftcr. 

l>ofK Go> go^ you doat, are t*ey not (for the nod 
parr) better drefs'd and prouder i4latt many a good Gen- 
tleman > You wonM be wiTerthan I> wou'dyou, ffmermf^ 
Caut. Well, I fay, only look to*t, loolc to't. 
J}9n. H^, hey! Comt« Friend, to your Bus'nefs: 
Teach her her Leffi>nover again j let's fee. 
Jfff^f. Come, Mafter. 
Do9f. Come, come. Jet's fee your Englifi^ Method: I 

underftand fomethine of Dancing myfelF Coote. 

Hfff, Come, Mafter. 

Ger. I Oiall berray you yet> dieafeft Miff ; for I know 
<iot a Step: I cou'd ncrer ^nce. [Af4rf u HippoUta.. 
Jhpp* No! 

Don. Come, come, Child. 
Hipp, Indeed Tm afham'd. Father. 
Ihn. You mnft not be aihamM, ChtU; yoa*H never 
dance welt if you are adiam'd. 

Hipp. Indeed I can*t help it. Father. 
Don. Come, cemr, I fay, go lo'e. 
' Ihpp. Indeed I can't. Father, before ye« • »Ta my 
firft Lcflbn s and I fliall do it foil*. Pwy, good Fati^^ 
go into the next Room for rhi^ onte ; and the nejit tmie 
my Maftcr comes, yoti fliall fee I ft»U be confident c- 
nough. 

Don Poor, fboliffi, inn^^tta Creature! WclJ, wcl) 
1 will. Child. Who but a Spanijh kind of a Father* 
Cou'd have fo innocent a Daughter in £^»^/<fii«^ .? Welf' 
I wou'd fain fee any one fteal or debauch ray Dtiogheer 
from me. ^^ 

Hipp. Nay, won't you go, Father I 
Dm, Yes, yes, I go, Child : We wi» all go Uitrovr 
Majd, Ycu can dance before your Maidf? 
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li/f^ Y€9» yes. Father \ A Maid at moft times with 
her Mtftrefs is no body. 

[Ex. Diego 4md Mrs. Camiom 

6tfr« He peeps yet tt the Door. 

Hiff. Nay, Father, yoo peep \ indeed yoii miift not 
fee me. When we feiye Mm, you fhaU come in, 

[Shi ftdts the Dacr fa. 

PrtK Indeed^ little MiAreft, lifee the young Kitten^ 
yott fee you pby'd with your Prey tiH yoa had almoft 
lofttt! 

&fp» nris tnie» a good old Moofer like you had takeir 
It upi and nrn away wtith-it prei^tly. 

Germ Let me adore yo«, deareft Mtfs^ and give you—* 
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Hipp. No, no Embracing, good Matter! That ought 
to he the laft Leflbn you a*0 t» teach me, I have 
heard. 

Gir. Tho an Afjaifiane be tliemore Mdious and dan- 
gerous, 'tis won, Mifs, wirh the more Honour and P!ea« 
rare; For all that, I repent we were put to't. The com* 
ing In of your Father, as he did, was the moft unlucky 
thing that ever befel me. 

Hipp. What then you think I would have gone with 
you ? 

G^. Yes ) and yon will go with me yet, I hope : Cbu- 
rage, Mifs ; we have yet an Opportunity 5 and the Gal* 
lery- Window is yet open. 

Hipp. No, no J if I went,. I would go ft>r good and 
all: Rut now my Father wfll foon come in again, and 
may opttckly over-iake ns. BeHdes, now I thfnk on'r, 
3M>tt are a Stranger to me j I know not where you Ifvc, 
nor whither you might carry me : For onght I know, 
you might be a Spirit, and carry me to Barbadoes. 

Ger. No, dear Mifs, I wodd carry you to Court, the 
Play-Houfes, and Hide-Park — — — 

Hipp. Nay, 1 know *tis the Trick of all you that fpirie 
Women away, to fpeak 'em mighty fair at firft: But 
when you have got *em in your Clutches, yoH carry 'etti 
into Torkjhire^ Wales, or Cornwally which \% as bad as tO 
Barhadoet s and rather than be ferved £e>, I would be a 
Fris*nec in L9nd$n> iffXl as I aitk 



28a The GentlemM 

G$r. I fee the Air of this Town, without the PleaHirtf 
of it, is enough to infe^k Vomea with an Averfion for 
the Country* V^eil, Mifs, fince it feems 70a have feme 
Diffidence in roe, give me leave to vific you as your Pan- 
cing-Mafter, now you have honourM me with the Cha- 
rader ) and under that I nuy have your Father's Fer- 
midiott to fee you; till you may better know me and my 
Hearty and have a better Opportunhy to reward ir« 

Hiff. I am afraid) to know your Heart would require 
a great deal of time ^ and my Father intends to marry 
me very fuddenly to my Coufin, who fent you hither. 

Ger, Pray, fweet MiTs, let us make the better uie of 
our lime, if it be Ibort, fiut how QiaU we do with th^t 
Coufin of yours in the mean time \ Ve muft needs 
charm him. 

Hifp. Leave that ta m& . 

Ger. But, what's worfe ! how (hall I be able to ad a 
Daocing*Mafter» who ever wanted Inclination and Pati- 
cnce to learn myfelf ? 

Hipfu A Dancing-School in half an hour will furnifli 
you with Terms of the Art. Befides, Love (as I have 
heard fay) fupplies his Scholars with all forts of Capacities 
they have need of, in fpitc of Nature ; But what has 
Xx>ve to do with you ? 

Ger. Love, indeed, has made a grave gouty Stateftnan 
£ght Duels, the Soldier fly froni his Colours, a Pedant 
a fine Gentleman, nay, and the yery Lawyer a Poet ; 
and therefore may make me a Danciog-Mader. 

Hipf» If he were your Mailer. 

Gtr, Tmfure, deareftMifs, there is nothing elfe which 
I cannot do for you already : and therefore may hope to 
fucceed in that. 

Enter Dm Diego. 

Don, Come, have you done ^ 

^^. O, my Father again ! 
. ^o». Come, now let us fee you dance. 

Hipp, Indeed I am not perfcd yet-; pray excufe me 
till the next time my Mailer comes. But when mufl he 
come again. Father ? 

Don, Let, me fee. Friend, youmufl needs come a ftet 
Dinner again, and then at Night again, and fo three 
ieafii to morrow too* If fhe be not marr/d tomorrow^ 

(which 
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(which I am to confider of) (he will dance a Courant in 
twice or thrice teaching more; will fhe not? For 'tis but 
a Twelve-month fince (he came from H^ci^jS^f^-SchooL 

Gen Wc will lofc no time 1 warrant you, Sir, if (he 
be to be marry'd to-morrow. 

jyon» Truly, I think (he may be marry*d to-morrow ; 
therefore I would not have you lofe any time^ look 
you. 

Ger. You need not caution me, I warrant you. Sir. 
Sweet Scholar, your hmxlble Servant : I will not fail you 
immediately afcer^Dinner* 

Don, No, no ; pray do not, and I will not ^il to fatis- 
fy you very well, look you. - 

Hipp. He do9S not doubt his Reward, Father, for his 

Pains : If you (hou*d not, I wouM make that good to 

him. 

. Bon, Come let us go in to your AUfft: I muft talk' 

with you both together, ChHd. {Ex* Ger. Don. 

• Hipp, I follow you, Sir. 

?rii. Here's. the Gentlewoman o'th* next Houfe come 
to fee you, Miftrefs. "^ 

Hipp, She's come, a$ if fhe came exprefly to fing the 
new Song (he fung laft Night: I muft hear ic^ for *tts 
to my purpofc now. ^Afidom 

Madam, your Servant : I dreamt all Night of the Song 
you fung Jaft ; the new Song a^inft Deiay< in Lovi^ 
Pray let's hear it again. 

SINGS. 



Slnci we poor Jlavijh Women know 

Our Men <we cannot pick and chufo^ 
To him we like^ why fay we no. 

And both our Time a7id Lover lofe ? 
With feign" d RepHJfis and Delays 

A Lover" s Appetite we paH \ 
And if too long the Gallant flays. 

Bis Stomach's goni fir good and all* 
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Or Mir trnfatUm am^^us Gmfi^ 

Vnkruwn t$ usy away may ftial. 
And ratb§r than fiay fur a Uafi^ 

Tah uf vfUhfom$ toarfirudy Maak 
Whin Opportunity is kind^ 

Let prndeftt Wmum htfr /m y 
And ifthg Man h tP yntr mndp 

Till m$ds yon w«/f, wVr ht km xp% 

.;^, III. 

Tht Match f99n mad% h happy fiitt^ 

Tor only Lov$ has thtr$ to do^ 
Iff n9 ommanry*gainfihirWiily : 

Butftand off when her VarenH wat^ 
'And only to thetr Suits he ^ t 

iSotP Jhf whom, %mm^ mt ^htait^ 
To let a Wop her Bed enjoy, 

Ifhm a Umfisl Wends fir Gaiee^ 

Pfti% Your Father calls for yoii^ Mifsw 

iShps i^ tha I>eer. 

H^p^ I cotm^ ] c^CBt, 1 wuft he obedkat as long as 

i am with him. CP-jwj^ 

Our Parents who refiraks Mtr Uherty* 

But take the Conrfe to snake us foener free. 
Tho all we gain he but new Slavery 5 
^ fFe leave our Fathers, and to Hn^andsfly. 
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ACT HI. S C E N E I. 
Don Diego'j Houfe. 

Enter Monfienr^ Hippolita and Prue* 

JMI^iy/tQEryiteur, Serviteor, )fl»Cou(ine : Your Maid told 
^ me fhe watch'd at the Stair-Foot for my com- 
ing \ becaufe you had a mind to fpeak with me before I 
faw your Fader> it feem. 

Bifp, I woii*d To, indeed, Coufin. 

Mwf. Or ca ! Or ca ! I know your Affair t It is (o 
leH me wat Recreation you ade with Monficur Gtrrafd% 
All ^t& he come \ I was afrait he would not come. 

Hlff. Ye9j yes, he did come. 

Monf. Ha^ ha, ha -— and were you not iofinimenc 
4ivcrtifee and pleafe ? Confeft. 

Uxff* I was, indeed, Coufin, I was very well oleas'd. 

Mmf. I do tinke {o, I didtinke to come and be.di« 
tertifee myfetf this Morning with the Sight of his Rtcep-' 
tion : But I did ran'counter laft Night wit dam Company 
dat keep me up fo late^ I cou'd nox rife in de Morning* 
Matapefte de Puteins "— — 

Utff. {ndeed^ we wanted you here mightily, Coufin* 

Monf. To elpe you to laug^ : For if I adde been here^' 
I had made fuch Recreation wid dat Coxcomb Garrard. 

Hipp, Indeed, Coufin, you need not have any Subjeft 
or Property to make one laugh, you are fo pleafant your- 
felf ! and when you are but alonc^ you wou*d make one 
burfl. 

Monf. Am I fo happy, Coufin, then in the bon Quality 
of making People laugh > 

Hifp. Mighty happy, C||pifin* 

Monf. De grace ! 

H'tpp. Indeed! 

Monf. Nay, fans vanitie, I obfcrve, wbcrefoevev I 

com" 
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come, I make every body merry; fans yanitie ' 

Hiff. \ do believe you do; 

M0nf. Nay,, as I marche in de Street, I can make de 
dull Apprcnty laugh and fneer* 

Hipp, This Fool» I fee, v^ as apt as an ill Poet to mif- 
take the Contempt and Scorn of People for Appiaufe aod 
Admiration. \A[ik. 

Monf, Ah, Coufin, you fee wat it is to have been in 
Trance : Before I went into Trance, 1 cou'd get no body 
to laugh at me^ ma Foy. 

Hipp. No, truly Qoa^^ I think you deferv'd it be- 
fore $ but you. are imfKh*^% indeed, by going into 
France. ^ 

Monf* hj, ay, the Trench Education make us propre 
a tout : befide, Coufin, you muft know to play the 
Fool is the Science in France, and I didde go to the 
JiaUan hc^demy at Paris thrice a ^eck to learn to 
play de Fool of Signior Scaramouche, who is the moft 
excellent Perfonage in the World for dat noble Scieac^ 
jingel is a dam Englifli Fool to him^ 

Hipp. Methinks, now. Angel is a Very good Foc^^ 

Monf, Nauh, nauh, Nokts is a better Fool ) but iiy 
deed the Englis are not fit to be Fools : Here are vet 
iew good Fools. *Tis true, you have many a youi^ 
Cavalier, who go over into Trance to learn to be dt 
Buffoon ; But for all dat, dcj return but mauvais Buf- 
foon, jarnie. 

Hipp. Vm fure, Coufin, you have loft no lime thete* 

Monf. Auh, le brave Scaramouche. 

Hipp. But is it a Science in Trance, Coufin \ And is 
there an Academy for Fooling J Sure none go to it bu(t 
Players. 

Monf. Dcy are Commedians dat are de Matres : But 
all the Beaux monde go to learn, as they do here of 
jingel and Noke's, For i^ you did go abroad into Com- 
pany, you wou'd find the beft^almoft of de Nation coo* 
ning in all Places the Leflbns which dey have learnt of 
the Fools, dere Matres, Nokes and AngeU 

Hipp. Indeed ! 

Monf Yes, yes, dey are the Gens de Qualify that 
praftifc dat Science moft, and the moft ambicieux •, for 

Fools 
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Tools and Bufiboos have been always moft welcome to 
Couns* aod defir*d in all Companies.- Auh, to be dc 
f ool, de Buffoon, ii to be de great Perfbnage. 

Hifp. Fools have Fortune, they £ij^ indeed. 

M9nf. So fay old S««ff Mr* 

Biff^ Wel]> Coufin, not to make jrou proud, you 
are the greateft Fool in EngUnd^ 1 am uire. 

Honf. Non, non, de grace ; non : if plus de Corn- 
median is a pretty Man, a pretty Man for a Commedian, 

H//^. You are modeft, Coufin: But left my Father 
fbott'd come in prefently, which he will do as foon as he 
knows yon are here, I muft #v^ you a Caution, which 
'tis fie you fliou'd have before-^'ou fee him. 

Mcnf. Vel, vel^lpounn, vat it dati 

Btfp> You mull know then, (as commonly the Con-^ 
cluHon of all Mirth is fad) after 1 had a good while pleas'd 
my (elf in Jeftingj and leading the poor Gentleman you 
fent into a Fool's Paradife, and almoft made him believe 
I wou*d go away with him* my Father, coming home 
ibis Morning, came in upon us, and caught him with 
me. 

Monf. Mala pefte. 

J^p. And drew his Sword upon him, and wou'd have, 
kiird him 5 for you know my Father's Spanljh Fiercenefs 
and Jealoufy. 

Monf. But how did he come ofiF then ? tefte non. 

Hipp. In ihort, i was fain to bring hfm off by faying 
he was my Daiicing-Mafter. 

Monf. Hah, ha, he, ver good Jefte. 

Sifp. I was unwilling to have the poor Man kill'd, you 
know, for our foolib Frolick with him : But then upon 
my Aunt's aod Fathers's Inquiry, how be came in, and 
who fent him, I was forc'd to f^y you dij, dcfiiii>g I 
Ibou'd be able to dance a Courant before our Wedding. 

Monf A ver good J(;ft . dai ftill bcttre 4s 

bcttre.- • ' ■ ■ \ ' ' 1 

• Hi/^..Now, all that I am to die fire ^ of you,^i5,'to 

own you fent bim> that' I may not be caught in a Lye. 

Monf. Yes, y^s* a v«r gl»od Jeft 5 Gmar4 a Maftre.de 
Dance, hab, ha, hat 

Htfp. 
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Hiff. NMTy the Jeft is Uke to be bettv yet: Vor ta 
father himfelf has oblig*d bim now to come and teacb 
me. So that tnom he jsnft uke the Dandi^ -M^er vpoa 
him, and come three or foar ames to me before oar 
Wedding, left my Father, ifhefliookl ceme ao more, 
lhos*d be fnfpicioiis I had toM him a Lye, And^-fo^ 
ought I know, if he ihou*d know, or hot gveft fao wefe 
not a Dandng-MaAer, in his JSfamfif Stri^kieft nd 
Punftilios of Honoor, he mi^t kill me as the Sbame anl 
Stain of his Honour and Family, which he taUte of ib 
much. Now, you know the peaJoos cruel Fathers ia 
afa'm ferve their poor innocent DaHghfeia often ^^ wi 
he is more than a SfamMrd^ 

Monf. Non^ non, fear noting ; I wanraat yon, he 
ihall come as often as yon will to <k Houfe ^'aad yoor 
Fttther (ball ne^r know who he Js till we are natrry'cL 
Sur then I'll tell him all, for the Jeft's fake. 

iftff. But will you keep my Counfel, dear Confin, till 
we are married \ 

Monf. Poor dear Fool, I warrant thee, ma fey. 

H$pf, Kay, what a Fool am I indeed; For yon wonM 
not have me kiird. You love me too well fure, to be an 
Inftrument of my Death. 
£ii/#r Dm Diego nadkmg gr^tvily, 4 lk$U Mloik 'Mmd 

km; Mrs. Cawioo. 
But here comes my Father, remember. 

Ai^n/ I would no more cell bkn of it, then I would 
fell you if I had been with a Vench, larnie «.— ^^ flie*s 
afraid to be kilN, poor Wretch, end iie!s n oapt iciotif 
lealous Fop enough ^do't : bvtheve be •comes. 

III keep thy Counfel I warrant 4»ee, <my dear SmI, 
mon petit Ooeur. 
JUj^. Peace, Peace, ray Baiher*s conxng lUs Wav. 
Mmf I, batbyhisMaroh4ie!Won*t%enear«n(eugli40 
Iwar us this half Hour, •ha^ 4m, ha« 

iDon Diego walks Uifitnly round the Monfieur, ^- 
^eyiftg him, ami JkrHg^ngmf 1ms Sh^Mm^ ^Mlft 
Monfieur makes ii$* 'awA IPac^^ - QAfii^ 

'^m. I^thnfc fhingftiy Cooiln, 'SMIers^ 
Caut 'Tis he. Sir. .< .- t - 

JVn» Counn^ I am forry to fee you,' 

" M9nf. 
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Must/. iMthzt^^aniflf Coapliment ! 
I>0n. So orach difgiiis'd, Coufia. 
Jte/: Ob ! is k out at iaft, ▼mtre } &1/Mr* 

lenritewry Servketir, a Monfieur mon OocIC) and I am 
^bd to fee you here within Doors, moft Spsmjh Onde, 
la, ha, hi. But I fliould be fiirry to fee you in the 
Streets, tefte non* 

Dm. Why fo — — * woidd you be a(ham*d of me^ 
n^ » (voto a St. 2M^^) wott'd you ) hauh ■ 

M^»f* I, it »ay be y^u woa'd be aSiain*d yourfelf, 
Mondeur mon Onde, of die great Train you wou*d get 
K> watt u(M>n your Sfsiti/h Hofe, ptrti ■ ■ the 

toys wou*d follow you* and hoot at you ■ (vert 
Mid. bleu) pardonoe my branch FraiKhife^ Moniieur 
mon Onde. 

Hipf. Ve ihaHbave fport anon, bttwiict thefe two 

Contraries. idfart u Prue. 

I>m. Do^ tbon call me Monfiettr (voto a St. J^:) 

Momf. Mo, 1 did not call you Monfieor voto a St. 

5^s : Sir, i know you are my Unde Mr. jAtntt 

t^ rmai l■ ^ ^ ^ da ■■ 

J>0n. But I Van hardly know yon are nry Gouitfl^ 
kir. tl9tha»iel Paris ; but call me. Sir, Don D'igo hence- 
forward, look you, and no Monfieur $ callmeMonfieur, 
Jir Qtmrda. 

Mmf 1 coofisfs my Error^ ^t% for none but aMnd 
kfan would iBflll yon >Monfie«r, ha, ha-^*-« But pray ^o 
not call me neder Parity but di Paris, de PMis, ((i voil 
plai'ft) MoiHfieur«ftr PaM i (M tne M6fifnettr and wel* 
teme, da—-* 
. JD#ft. Mon&irr -i^'P^MisIayM^tbefr, 'rofo«^— 

Minjf. Uonekm de wat/^poikons / a pretty Name, a 
pretty Name, ma foy, da — bein trove dt PanpaUfns ! 
how much better dan your di la Wpuntames^ dei la 
ttfviiPHt ^ida ^k$fih$s, ^a^d ^11 iMt ^'s In FPam^''*^-^ 
da^Ji^-^li^tll -y tet liaveydu not^he Mmhntioii^r^ 
Pantaloon^ Don Dw^*, mon Onde J _ 

Dm. I am aftoni(h*d at them "f^fde dM»maote, they 
•ve ^W»«diwftflhf' rtdioalous. \ 

MonJf. Redicule, redicule ! ^h ^tfk W«ll yoU ate 

myC^nele, da-w-»iRtd*eiile, ha Is 4epe awy ting 

in the llnifarfe^fo fOiNt -at ^^anuAnms f ^wf itng rb 

raviaunt ^ | 
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raviauflt as dc Paniahons ? Auh — — I couM kneel 
down and varlblp a Pair of jcnti Pantaloons ? vat, yx^ 
you *Wou*d have ait have de Admiration for dis ontwaid 
Skin of your Thfgh, which you czWSfaniJb Hofe, fie, 
fie, fi* ha, ha, ha. 

P»n. Do'ft thou deride my Spanifi Hole ? youog 
Man, hauh. 

Mffnf, In coraparifon of PantaUon I do uaderrak 
'eni indeed, Don D'tego, mon Qnde, ha, ha, ha» 

X>M. Thou art thea a gavanho de malo guflo, look 
you, 

Af«/. .You may call mc vat you vill, Oncle Dob 
Di^^ff) but I muft needs fay, your Spanijh Hoit are 
fcurvy Hofc, ugly Hofc, Joufy ttofe, and ftinking 
Hofe. 
. Don* Do not provoke mc, Eoracbo* 

[^Puts his Hand to hisSnovL 

Monf. Indect, as for loufjr I recant dat Epithete, for 
dere is fcarce Room in '^m forcdat little . Anicual, ha, 
ha, ha.. But for ftinking Hofe, dat Epithtte^ayftandj 
for how can they chufe but ftink, ^Ince^ thej^ are (6 
furieufmente clpfe to your S^^/lr Tail, da ?. 
. . Hipp. Ha; ha, ridiculous. [idfjlk 

Don. Do not provoke mc, I fay, ^n hora mala. 

[Stimh to- draw* 

Uonf, Nay, Oncle, I am.forry yotf aire in de pation} 
but I muft ilve.and die for ^t PantaUato^ agaiaftde 
Spanifi HQfe^-di* u - - 

Gon^ You are a. rafti young Man 5 and while you 
wear Pantaloons, you are beneath my PalHoii; yoto— 
Auh — Or- tbef make thee look aud waddle (with all 
thpfc gcw-gaw Ribbo^is) Irkp a great, oH, fct, flovenly 
Water-dog. . ; 

Mgnf, And yoHv Spani/h Hofe,. and your Nofe in the 
Jlir, make ypu lopk^like a great, grilled, loog, Iril^ 
XjreybpuQd- r^^hHig a Crufl: 'QS fionii a ihigh jSihd( 
ha, ha, ha. f .•■' • r ... .«» n * 

Z>tfi». fiuexip,' BUeii^., : ' r ' ^ 

Mrs, Cauf, What have you ai&illd. to ruin^youifeK 
and break off xh^ Match ? ; : , • 

Afonf. Plhaw— -^wat do you tell me of the Matcbe? 
de'e tinkc I will uoc vingjicate PAniahmh Morblen ? 
^.. . .., .. ■ 1 Den* 
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D9m. Veil ! he is a loft young Man, I fee, and de- 
fperacelf fargone in the epidemick Malady of our Na- 
tton, the Affeftacion of the worft of French Vanities : 
but I muft be wifer than him, as I am a Spaniard, look 
yeUi Don Di»io^ and endeavour to reclaim him by Arc 
and hit Means, (look you, Don Diego) if nor, he ihall 
never marry my Daughter, look you, Don Diege, tho 
he be my own Sifter*s Son, and has Two thonfanil 
five hundred (eventy three Pounds Sterling, twelve 
Shillings and Two- pence a-year Pennyrent, SegaramenteJ 

LAfidi. 
Come, young Man, fince you are fb obftinate, we will 
refer our DtlFerehce to Arbitration ; your Miftrefs, my 
Daughter, (hall be Umpire betwixt us, concerning 
Spantjh Hofe and Pantaloons. 

Monf. Pantaloons and Sfanifh Hofe ((! rous plaift.) 
D6n. Your Miftrefs is the fitteft Judge of your Drefs/ 
fure ? 

Monf. I know ver vel, dat moft of the Jeunefle of 
England will not change the Ribband upon de Crevac 
widout de Confnlution of dere Matrels ; but I am no 
Mnglois da ■ nor (hall I make de Reference of 

niy Drefs to any in the Univerle, da *— — I fudge by 
any in England, tefte non, I wouM not be judge by any 
Englijh Looking-glafs, famie. 
Bon. Be not podtivo, young Man. 
> Mrs. Cant, Nay, pray rejfer it, Coiifin^ pray do* 
Monf. Nott, non. your Servant, your Servant, Aunf J 
J>on. But prsy be n6t fb pofitive ; come hitbefj 
Daughter, fell bie which i# bed: 

Hipp. Indeed, Father, you htve/kept um tn univerfid 
Ignorance^ i knfbw nothing* 

Monf. And do you tink I (hall ref«r an Affair of 
that Confequence to a poor yotogTing, who have not 
feen the VarM, da? I am wifer than fo, voto. 

Don. Veil, in fhdrt; if you will no» be wifer, an<t 
leave off your French ■ Dreis, Stammering and Trickr^ 
look you, you ihall be a'Fool, and go widout Daughttrj ' 
vbta. '••• * ; "• • " ■ ' • 

Monf How ! muft I leave olF toy- jame^ French M^'^ 
ctiuftreatent^ and fp^ak ba>fe i/iNt^/ii too; op not marry 
nyt CouCn, mon Onde Don Dietp f Do not bseak ow 

N thf 
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the Match* do aot) for kaaw I will not leave off n^ 
PaauIooQ and Inmb Pconouniiation for ne'er a Confift 
ia£/9g/4ffi*/. da. 

Z)«». I tdl you t^in^ be that nurries my Daagl^tcc 
ihall at leaft look like a wife Mao^ for he IhaU wear the 
Sfamjk Habit $ 1 am a Sfanifi Pofiuvo, 

Jdpnf. Ver vel, vervel! and I am a Fr#jMi& PoCtivo^ 
Z)on» Then I am Definitivo i and if you do not go 
iaunediately imo your Chamber, and put on n SfoB^ 
Habit^ I hav« brongbt or«r on parpofe for your wed- 
ding Clothes* and 'put o£f all thefe Frtnch Fopperies 
and Vanidade^ with all your Grimacest^ AereeaUcj^ 
Adorables, ma foyt and f^rnies } I fwcar you £all neya 
snarry my Daughter, (and by an Oath h^ Sf4anard nt\fx 
broken) by my Whiskers and Snuff*box. 

Monf. O hold^ do not fwear, Uode^ for I love your 
Daughter fiirienfmenL 

Dtfjf . If yOu love her, you'll obey me* 
Id^* Aiibf wat wiM become of me ! but have the 
ConCderation, mo(k I leav:e off all the Wr^mck fieamei^ 
Gracesi aqd CmbfUirm^ntSt boic of my Peribn aad 
Language? 

lEsofimt Hippolita, J^u Camt(H>> and Brae Uu^UMf. 
ppm I will have it fo. 

Mnf. I am ruinne den, qndonne } have fome Confi- 
derationfor me, for.defe ia not the leaft Ribbon of my 
Gamtmre^ bat i# as dear . to me as yoar Dai^bier, 
larnie > » ^ 

B«a. Tha^yoo da not deteifve. her ; and for that 
Reafon I will be fatisfy'd y^u lova b« bistter, or yoa 
IbaJi apt b^vvciMr), f«p I am Pofitiyo* 

MMfi Vill yon break mine Ane? Frif haveda Con* 
fidfuration ftjC'me. 

J>0i^ Ifayagaii^ VOtt AmII ba dre&M before N^ht 
from Top to Toet m the. ^Nfniiir Habit^ or yon IhaU 
Affraimmv my Xkwiglitcr, look yoa. 

Mi^M U you wift not haye do Coafideiation'fer mci 
h^vo dfCoafidaradon for yoarQaugbtfsr I for <ba have 
de paflionate Amoar for me, and like me in dis Habits 
beapcdea-mfoarib'da-^^— ■• • : f"- 

Dsaw Vhatlbava ftid I bwra faid^ aad lam ana 
rafiA»& - - 
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Don. No, yon (hall look like a ^/«»i4ri» bnt i^ak 
\nA fwcaf like an Englifltm^n^ look you. 

M^nf. Helaff^ belas, den 1 Hull take my Leave, moff^' 
^fte ventre, iarnie, tefte-bleu, ventre blfiU» ma foy* 
rertes* 

Bon* PeirQ, SMcb$z, wak upon tbU Cavalieao int0 
lis Chamber with tbofe Things t onler'<l yon. tp uke 
nir of the Trunks. 1 wou'd have you a litde accnftQm*4 
p your Clochel before your Wedding i for if yon com- 
ply with me, you ihall marry my Daughter tOrmorroWp 
ook you. iCaUs at thi D»9r, 

Monf* Adieu then, dear Pantaloon ! dear fielte! 
iear Sword *. dear Perruque I and dear Chappeaur, 
[letroufea, and dear Shoe, jarnie : adieu^ adieu| adietfj 
lelae, helas, Kelas, will you have yet no Pity!' 

J>on^ I am a Sfani/h Poiitivo, look you. • 

Monf. And more cmel than de Spsmflt Inquifitiono^' 
ro compel a Man to a Habit againft hia Confcience, 
iclas, belaf| helaa. lExk Mogfieur. 

EnttrfxvLt and Gerrard. 

Pru. Here is the Danti0g^llaft||r» fliaO I call my 
jjiiftrefs, Sir^ . IRxit Prtt& 

Dan. Yes. O yon are as pundnal at a Sfaniard : I 
love your punAual Men, nay I think 'tis before your 
ime ibmething. 

Ger* Kayj I am refi>lv*d your Daughter, Sir, fliatt 
ofe no time by my Fault. 

DoM, So Coy 'tis well 

Ger, I were a very unwectby hLm, if I flioaU not be 
iim^ual with her, Sir. 

Von. You fpeak honeftly, very honeftlf. Friend^ and 
believe, a very boneft Man, tbo a Dancinft-Maftec> 

G§r. I am very glad you think me fo» Sir. 

Dam What you arebut a young Man, areyoumarried yet} 
. Gtr. No, Sir^ but I hope I Qiall, Sir, very fuddenly, 
r things hit right. 

Dpn. What, the old Folks her Friends are wary, aad 
annot agree with you fo foon as the Daughter can ? 

Gir. Yes, Sir, the Father hinders it a lime at prefent ; 
ut the Daughter I hope is refolv*d, and ibcft we ihall 
Q well enough. 

Ma IV* 
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Don:, Vhftt, you do QOt flea! her, according to tbe 
laudable Cuftom of fbme of your Brother-Daadtf* 
Maftert! 

G$r. No, BO, Sir, fteal htr. Sir, fteal her ! you ire 
pleasM to be merry, Sir, ha, ha, ba«— I cannot but laugh 
at that Queftion. [^ 

D§n* No, Sir, methinks you are pleatM to be meny; 
but you fay the Father does not conient > 

GiT. Not yet. Sir, but 'twill be no matter whether 
he does or no. 

Don* Was Ihe one of your Scholars \ if (he were, *^ 
a hundred to ten but you fteal her. 

Cir. I (hall not be able to hold laughing. 

C4/£d#3 Unfjiu 

Don, Nay, nay, I find by your laughing you id 
Jier, (he was your Scholar, was (he not r 

G#r« Yes, Sir, (he was the firft I ever had, and mj 
be the laft too % for (he has a Fortune (if I can get bcr) 
jwill keep me from teaching to dance any more. 

Don, So, fo, then (he is your Scholar ftill it /eeaU| 
and (he has a good Ponion, I'm glad on't ^ nay, I knew 
you ftole her. 

Cor. My latching may give him Sufpidons, yet ( 
cannot hold. C4|^ 

Don. What, 'you laogh, I warrant, to think bow tk 
young Baggage and you will mump the poor old h 
ther I but if all her Dependance for a Fonune be upoi 
thef jither, be may chance to mump you both, and fpoi 
the Jeft. 

Gor. I hope it will not be in his Power, Sir, ha, ha, b 
I (hall laugh too much anon. [AjuU.^ Pray, Sir, U 

SleasM to call for your Daughter, i am impatient ul 
tie ooraes ; for time was never more precious with in^ 
and with her too 5 it ought to be fo, fure, fince yoi 
fay (he is to be mairied to-morrow. 
' Don. She ought to beftir her, as you fay,' inded 
;Wuh, l>a|ighter, Dai^hter, Pmo, Htfpolua : come I 
way. Child, why do you ftay fo long } i 

iCalls at tbe Dm 
Enttr Hippolita, Prue, nnd Caution. 
Hipp. Your Servant, Mafter, indeed I am a (ham' 
j^ou have ^id (or me. 

ci 
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Otr. O good Madam, 'tis nay Duty, I know you 
came ai foon as you cou*d« 

H^ft 1 knew my Father was with you, therefore I 
did not make altogether fo much hafte as I might ^ but 
if yoa bad been alone, nothing (hou'd have kept me 
from you, 1 wou*d not have been fo rude as to have 
made you ftay a Minute for me, 1 warrant you. 

Don» Come, fiddle faddle, what a deal of Ceremo* 
ny there is betwixt your bancing-Mafter and you, 
Querno — — 

H^f, Lord, Sir, I hope youll allow me to fhew my 
Refped to my Mafter, for I have a great Rcfpeft foe 
myMafter. 

6er. And I am very proud of my Scholar, and am a 
very great Honourer of my Scholar. 
. Dttt. Come, come. Friend, about your fius'nefs, and 
honour the King. Your Dancing- Mafters and Barber^ 
are fucb finical, fniooth-tongu*d, tattHng Fellows ; and 
if you fet 'em. once a talking, they'll ne'er a-done, no 
more :thaa when you fet 'em a fiddling : indeed all that 
deal with Fiddles are given to Impertinency. 

[IV Mrs. Caution. 

Mi$. Cant. Well! well! this is an impertinent Fellow, 
without being a Dancing-Mafter : ^ he is no more a 
J>ancing-Mafter than 1 am a Maid. 

Don. What ! will- you ftil! be wifer than I I voto/ 
Come, come, about with niy Daughter, Man. 

Pru,' So he wou'd, I warrant you, if your V^orihlp 
wou'd let him alone. 

Don. How now, Mrs. Nimble-chaps ? 

Gen Well, tho I have cot a little Canting at the 
Danciag-fchooi fince 1 was^iierei yet I do all to bung-, 
h'ngly, he'll difcover me. [Afido to Hippolita. 

Hipp* Try, comJe lakp my Hand, Mafter. 
. Mra. Cam. Look you, Brother, the . impudent Har* 
lotry gives him her Hand. 

Don. Can he dance with her without holding her by 
the Hand > 

Ufffp. Here, take my Hand, Mafter. 

Oer. I wi(h it were for good and all. {jifiiU to hen 

Hipp. You Dancing-M^to are always fo bafty, fo 
nimblt. 

N 3 J>om. 
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Von. Vot» a Sc« Jugp, not iliat I fee : aboat with 
htr, Man. 

Gir. Indeed, Sir, I^anooCabottt with her at I wouM 
do, unlefs you will pleafe to go out a Imle, Sir $ for I 
fee flbe if baOiful ftill before you. Sir. 

2>0«. Hey, hey, more fooling yet! come, cooM^ 
about, about with her, 

Hip^. Nay, indeed. Father, I am aOiam*d, and on- 
not help it. 

Don, But yott fliall help it, for I will not ftir : more 
bei, I fay, bMFgin Huffy, move when hell have yoy. 

Prn* 1 cannot but laugh at that, ha, ha, ha. [J^ 

Gtr* Come then. Madam, fince it muft be fo, lee vi 
try. But 1 fliall difcover all : one, two, and Coopee. 

[Apnrt u Htppolitti 

Mrff. C4J»r. Nay, d'ye fee how he^eeues her Qafld, 
brother i O the leud Villain ! 

Don, Come, move, I fay, and mind her not« 

Ger. One, two, three, four, and turn roand. 

Mrs, Csm, D'ye fee again, he took her by the bare 
Arm ! 

jpfff. Come, move on, file's mad. 

Got, One, two, and a CoQpee* 

Don^ Come, one, two, turn out your Toea. 

Mrs. Caut. There, there, he pinched her by theTh^liti 
will you fuffer it ? 

Cer, One, two, three, and fall back. 
. Don, Fail back, fall back, back^ Ibme of you are 
forward enough to back. 

Ger. Back, Madam. 

Dom Fall back when he bids you, Hufly^ 

Urs^Cant. H6w! bow! fallback, fiill back! many, 
but flie fliall n^ fall back when he bids ber« 

Don. I fay Qie fliall, Hafwife, come. 
. <?«r...She wjy, flie will, I warrant you. Sir, if yoD 
Won*t be angry with her. 

Mmu C4Hf, Do you know what he means by that 
now } you a Spantard ! 

Von. How*s that ! I n6t a Spaniard i fay fucfa a 
Vord ^ain ! 

.G$n Cook forwtod, Madam, three Steps again. 

Mis. 
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Mf9. C4«r* Stty fte, (he fqiiteiibed bis Hand 6ow« O 
tlie dcbAttch'd Jlttribtry ! 

J>$n. 8ei fe,'iiftfrid her not, file mdVes forward 
pretty well \ but you osuft move as well backward at 
forward, or yott*H nerer do any thing to purpofe. 

Mrs. CM/* Tfo yott' know what you fay. Brotherly 
yourfelf now} are you at your Beafttinefi before your 
young Daughter > 

Pf!H. Hii, ha, haw^ 

Don* How now, Kfiftre(f> are jou fo ili^riy ? is this 
your ftaid Maid as you call her. Sifter Impertinent ? 

Otir, I bare not mcfch. to fay to you, Mifsj but I {hall 
not have an O{!!portuaity to do .it, UD^e^t We dan gee 
your Father out. [/Afidg to Hippolita* 

Von. Come, about again with heir. 

Mrs. Caut* Look you> there Ihe fqueezes bis Han(^ 
bard again. 

Hipf. Indeed^ and ind^^ F^her, my Aunt puts me 
quite out ) i cahnot diinte wfal!e (he looks on for thf 
hetart ; (be makes m^ atbam'd abdiafraid together. 

Gtr. Indeed, if ydn wou-d pleafe to take her out,' 
Sir $ I am fnre, I lbou*d make my Schohir do better, 
than wfaea yott are prefeat,Sir t pray Sir, be pleafed for 
tbis time to take her away % tot the next time, I hope I 
(ball order it fo, we flxall trouble neither of von. 

Mrs. CMiU Noj no, Brother, ilir not, they have a 
snind to be left alone. Come, there's a beaftly Trjpk 
in*t } be*s no Dandng-Mafier I tell you. 

Qgr. Damn'd Jade, (he'll difcover tts. 

C^/i#r^Hippoltta; 

l>on. What will you teach me ? nay, then 1 will go 
out, and you iball go out tdo« look you. 

Mrs. Cant. I will not go out, look you. 

Don. Come, come, thou art la cenfodduS wicked 
Voman, andybu Iball dHttffb theia notoiigbr. 

Mrs. Cdut. What Will you baud fdr yottr Daugbter ? 

Don. kjy ay, come gd out, ottt, oilt, 

Mrs. CMHt. I will not go our, 1 will n6t go out, my 
Confcience will not fuSer me, for I knowby Experi^rncp'^^ 
what will follow. ' . ' 

Gor. I warrant you, Sif, we'll flwdt* gOOd (Tfe of oar 
time when you. are gone. 

' * N4 Mts 
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lAxs,Omu Do you hear him again ? don't yoirkaov 
what he means \ [Exit Dgn thrufting Caution m* 

Bhf. 'Tis verf wells you are a fine Gemieman to 
abule my poor Father fo. 

Ger. *Tis but by your Example, Mifs. 

Ihff. Well, I am his Daughter, and may make tbc 
bolder with him, 1 hope. 

Cer. And I am his Son-in-Law, that (hall be ^ aiui 
therefore may claim my Privilege too of making bold 
with him, I ^ppe. 

Hipp. Methinks you (hould be contented in makias 
bold with his Daughter, for you have made very bold 
with her, fure. 

Ger, I hope I Ihall make bolder with her yet. 

Hipp, I do not doubt your Confidencej for you are a 
Dancing* Mafter. 

G$r, Why, Mifs, I hope tou wou'd not have me a 
fine, fenfleis, whining, modeft Lover? for Modefty in 
a Man is as ill as the Want of it in a Woman. 

Htpp. I thank you for that, Sir, now you have made 
bold with me indeed ^ but if I am fuch a confident 
piece, I am fure you made me To ; if you bad not had 
the Confidence to come in at the .Window, I bad not 
had the Confidence to look upon, a Man: I am fure I 
cou*d not look upon a Man before. 
^ Gir. But that I humbly conceive, fweet Mifs« *twas 
your Father's Fault, becaufe you had not a Man to k>ok 
opon. But, deareft Mifs, I do not think you confident, 
you are only innocent t for that which wou*d be called 
ConiSdence, nay Impudence, in a Woman of Years, h 
caird Innocency in one of your Age $ and the more 
impudent you appear, the more innocent you are 
thought. 

Hipp* Say you (b ! has Youth fuch Privileges ? I do 
' not wonder then, moft Women feem impudent^ fiace 
it is to be thought younger than they are it feems : but 
indeed, Mader, you are as great an Encourage^ of 
Impudence I fee, as if you were a Dancing- Mafter in 
good earneft. 

Ger. Yes, yes, a young Thing may do any thing, 
may leap out of the Window, ai^ go away with her 
Dancing-Mafter, if llie pleafe. 

HJpp. 
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ISpp^ So, to, the Ufc ibilowf the DoArme very 

Tuddenly. * 

Get. V^ell^ deareft, pray let us make the Ufe we 

fiiQu'd of it, left your Father (hoU*d make too bold 

with us, and come in before we wott*d have hfm. . 

"Hiff. Indeed old Relations are apt to take that in- 
bred Freedom of prefling into young Company at nA«> 
feafbnable Hours, 

G#r. Come> dear Mifs, let me tell you how I havQ 
defignM Matters y for in talking of apy thing elfe we 
lofe Time and Opportunity: People abroad indeed fay, 
the Englifh Women are the worft in the World in itittog 
an Opportunity, they love Tittle tattle, and Ceremony. 

Htfp. *Tis becaufe, I warranty Opportunities are 
not fo icarce here as abroad, they have more here 
than they can ufe \ but let People abroad (ay what they; 
will of Englijh Women, becaufe they do not know 'em» 
but what fay People at home? 

GiF. Pretty Innocent, ha, ha, ha. Well, I fay you 
will not make ufe of your Opportunity. / 

Hiff^ I (ay, you have no reafon to fay fo yet* 
6rr. Well then, anon at Nine of the Clock at Nfghcf 
I'll try you ^ for I have already befpoke a Parfon, and 
have taken up the three back Rooms of the Tavern, 
which front upon the Gallery- Window, that no bodj 
may fee us efcape, and 1 have appomted (preci(bly be^ 
twixt Eight and Nine of the Clock when it is dark) a 
Coach and Six, to wait at the Tavern-door for us. 

Hiff. A Coach and Six, a Coach and Six, do you fayl 
nay, then 1 fee you are refolvM to carry me away ^ for 
a Coach and Six, tho there were not a Man but the 
Coachman with it, wou'd carry away any young Girl of 
my Age in Engkand \ a Coach and Six ! 

Gir. Then you will be fixe to be ready to go with 
me? 

Hipp. What young Woman of the Town couM ever 
fay no to a Coach and Six, unlefs it were going into the 
Country^ ? a Coach and Six ! 'tis not in the Power of 
fourteen Years old to redft it. 
Gir. You will be fure to be ready ? 
Blpp. You are fure *ti« a Coach and Six?" 
. Cir» I warrant you, M'fs. 

N 5 tiipp 
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Biff. I warrant yon UMm they'll cany » mentl j awaj r 
A Coach aod Six ! 

G#A Bot hayc y«ii chanftiM your Cottfin tht Monfieiir 
(as Tou faid yott wou'd) that h« in the meaa time fay 
aotniog to prcycnt us ^ 

Hi//. I warrant you*. 
EMttr u *im D§n Diego». mU Mn^Camonfn^fit^ hh 

Mrs. C4itu 1 wiH come in. 

Dpn, Weill I hope by this rime you have given bet 
lull laftriiftioasy, yoithave told ktr what and ho«r to do,, 
yoahave done alL 

Qtr^ We have ^(tddne indeed^ Sir*. 

J^p Ay^ Sir^ mb have foft done. Sir*. 

Mrs. Cata. And I &ar fuft undone^ Sir. 

Ger^ D*ye hear thatdamn'd Witch. ljifid$ uJUpfoUm 

l^m. Come^ leave your cenfiirioas prating; thoubal^ 
he^ a fiilfe^ tight Woman* thyfelf in. thy Xoutb, t 
warrant you^ 

Mrs. Caui. I right f I rieht ! I IcorH yoor W<Mdv 
Vi have yoHtoknow> and 'tis well, known. 1 right r 
BO^ *tts yoiic dainty Minr, that Jilfiirt, your Dat^htci^ 
htr^ that ta right s do you fee how her Haodkerdiief 
Is nimed) and what a Heat fiie*s tn I 

Don^ She has been dancing* 

Mrs. Caut» Ay; ay, Jidam and EvtH Dancei or the^ 
feieginning of the World ;: d*ye fee how (he pants f 

J}on» She has not been usM to Motion. 

MtStCdHi. Motion^ Motion, Motion d^ye call it} no 
Indeed;. LMept her from Motion tiil now : Motion, with 
a Vengeance r 

D§99.. You put the poor baOiful Girl to the Blufli, you. 
fte,. hold your peace. 

Mrs. Caut. 'Tis her Ootit* not her Modeftv, marry. 

D^m Corner come, mind her not>. Child } come,. 
Ma(ler» let me fee her dance now the whole Dance 
fonndly together ; come, fing to her. 

GfTi Faiths, we (Ball be difcovered after all, yoB^ 
Know ^cannot fing a If ote, Mi& t^fi4€i$ Hippolitai. 

Don. Come, come^ Man. 

J^fK Indeed, Father, my Mafter'is in Rafte now;. 
|ia{ let it aloae till anoaat Nighty when youfay he \% 

. ■ . * 
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to- come again^ aad then you (hall feetne dance ie to* 
the Violin^ pray ftay tiU then* Father* 

Don. I will not be put off fo« cOxiie, begiit 

Hipp. Pray, Father. 

2>o». Come, fingto her, coni^^ b<{gfn* 

Ger. Pray, Sir, excafe xhe till tinott; I ani In fome 
hafte. 

Don. I fay begin, I^Hl iim txcufe you^ come« takfe 
her by the Hand, and about with hef. 

Mrs. Cauu I fay he (hall not take her by the Hand, 
he fhall touch her fto more ; Whii6 I am herd there 
fhall be no more fqueezing tind ' ticklltag hetftilm, goo^ 
Mr. Dancing-Mafter, ftandofP. [Thrufi$ Gerrard ailuay. 

Don. Get you out, Mri. Impertinence, take her by 
the Hand, I fay^ 

}Axs.CaHt. Stand off^^ I fay, he (HaH^ not touch her,^ 
he has touch'd her too much already. 

Don, U Patience were not z SpAniJk Virtue, IwouMt 
lay it aflde now : I fay let *em dance. 

Mrs. Cauu I fay they (hatl not darice*. 

Jipp. Pray, Father, fince you fee my Aunt's Obfti-- 
jiacy, let nsaiotie till anott, whtti yo&' may k^ep her: 
out. 

Don. Well then. Friend,. do not fail to come, 

Hipp. Nay, if he fail me at laft- 

Don, Be fure you come, for (he's to bje mairy*d tO«> 
morrow, do you know It ? 

Ger. Yes,. yes,. Sir : fweet Scholar, yoiif humble Ser-^ 
vaot, till Hight; and think in thfc mean time of the - 
In(lni£lions I have given you, that you< may be the/^ 
readier when I come^. 

Don. I^ Girl, be fure-yondo, and do you be fure to> 
come. 

Ux$.Gaut, You need not be £6 concern'dy he'll be* 
fure to come, I warrant you ; b^t if . 1 could help it, he* 
flioii*d never fet.Foot again in the Houfei 

Don. You wouM frighten the poor Dancirig-Mafterv 
ftom the Houfe ^but/be fure you come for aUher, 

Gtr. Yefii Sir. 
But this Jade wiU pay^ me when I an^gone^ [jAfidir 

Mrs. Cauu Hold, hold. Sir, I muft let you- out,-, 
«AdXwi(h LcouM keepyow.joat»« He.aJ>anciflg-Ma(ter.!f 
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he*! a Cliouce, aOlea^ a mere Cheat, and tbat 
yottll find. 

ilM. I find any Man a Cheat ! I cheated by any Man! 
I fcorn TOur VTords : I that hare To much i^amjh Car^ 
Circumfpe^ion, and Prudence, cheated by a Maa ! Do 
Tou think I who have been in Sfain^ look you^ and have 
kept up my Daughter a Twelve-month, for fear of b^ 
ing cheated of her, look you i I cheated of her ! 

Mrs. Cat^. Veil, fay no more. 

lExiMHi Don, Hipp, Cant* and Prue: 

Ger. Veil, old Formality,, if you had not kept uf 

Jour Daughter, I am fure 1 had never cheated yon of 
er. lAfide. 



Tbi wary Tool Is hf his Care hotray^d^ 
As Cuckolds ky tbiir JaUotsfy an mado. 



[Exit. 



A C T IV. SCENE I. 

^nur Monfiiur de Paris without a Peruh, with a Spanilh 
Hatt a Spanilh DouhUt, Stockings^ and Shoes, hut a 
JPantaloonSf a Walft-helt^ and a Spanilh Dagger in\ 
and a Crevat ahout his Neck. 

Enter Hippolita and Prue iehmd laughing* 

Monf. 

TP fee wat a Fool Love do make of one, larnie. 
It do metamorphofe de brave Man in de Bea^ 
de Satte, de AnimaL 

Hipp. Ha, ha, ha. 

Mo»f. Nay, you may laugh, 'tis ver vel, I am be- 
come as ridicule for you as can be, mort-bleu; I have 
deform myfelf into a ugly Spaniard. 

Hipp. Why, do you call this difguifing yourfelf like a 
Spaniard, while you wear Pantaloons ftill^ and the 
Crevat ^ " 
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lionf. But is here not the double Doublet, and the 
Sfanijh Dagger auffy ? 

H'tff, Bttc *tis as long as the Innch Sword, and womp 
like it. But whereas your ISfMfiJb Beard, the Thing of ' 
moft confequence ? 

. Monf. Jarnie, do you tink Beards are as eafy to be 
had as in de PIay-houfes» non ; but if here be no the 
ugly long Spamjh Beard, here are, I am certain, the 
ugly long £/4»i/% Ear. 

Hifp. That's very true, ha, ha, ha, 
Monf. Auh de ingrate, dat de Woman is ! wen we 
poor Men are your Gallants, you laugh at us yourselves, 
and wen we are your Husband, , you make all the 
World laugh at us, iarnie. Love, dam Love, it makea 
the Man more ridicule, than Poverty, Poetry, or a new 
Tide of Honour, jarnie, 

Efittr Don Diego, and Caution. 
Don.' What at your Jarnics ftill ? voto. 
Monf. Why, Onclc, you are at your votos ftill. 
Don. Nay, Til allow you to be at your votos too; 
but not to make the incongruous Match of Sfamjh 
Doublet, and French Pantaloons. 

iHolding his Hat hefort his Pantaloons. 
Monf. Nay, pray, dear Onde, let me unite Frana 
and Sfain, 'tis the Mode of Franco now, jarnie, voto. 

D^w* Well, Ifee 1 muft pronounce; I told you, if 
you were not drefs'd in the Spanijh Habit to-night, you 
ihou'd not marry my Daughter to-morrow, look you. 

Monf . Well, am I not habilec in de Sfantfh Habif, 
my Doublet, Ear and Hat, Leg and 'Feet, are ^{anifh^ 
that dey arc. 
Dom I told you I was a Spanifh Pofitivo, voto. 
Monf Will you not fparc my Pantaloon ? Begar, I 
will give you one little Finger to excufe my Pantaloon^ 
da— — 

D^». 1 have faid, look you. 

Monf Auh, chere f antaJoons : fpcak tor my Panta- 
lopns, Coufin. My poor Pantaloons are. a^ dear to me 
\t de Scarff to de Countree Capitanc, or de new-made 
Officer : therefore have de Compafllon for my Panta- 
loons, X^on Diego, monOnclei Hclas, hclas, hclas! 

[Kneels to Don. 
Den, 
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IHn* I btre faid, look yoa, your Dreft naxtt be 
Sfatujh, ZMkd your Language Eniujh : I ^m tino Pofi- 
eivo* 

Ar#»/; And laiift £ft7k bafe g6<ki Zflti ^jK coo ! Ali^ 
la pidee ! helat ! 

Dvm. It fniift be done \ idd I wiH ^e this great 
Cbaitge ere it be dark». vote ■ Yoor ctme i% hot 

Jong } look to*t, look you. 

Mdnf. Helas, helas, helas! ^it RffagnU (hoa*d con- 
quer la Franct in ingUnd ! Helas^ faehs« helas ! 

[fi»i/ MoaCenr. 
2>Mf« Yon fee what Pains I cak6 to make him the 
more agreeable to yon. Daughter. 
* H)f^, But indeed, and indeed. Father^ yon walh the 
Blackamoor white, in endeavourtng to make a Spaniard 
of a Monfieur^ nay^ ^tk-Englijk Monfieur too ; confider 
that. Father ; for when once they hare taken the FrsMck- 
Blie, (as they call it) they are HeVer to be made fo- 
much as EngUJhmen again, I have h^a^d fay. 

l>(m, WlKit, I warrant you are like, the reft^^of the 
ydung filly Ba^;ages of England^ that like nothing but: 
what is French / Yon wouM not have him reformed, 
you wouM have a Monfieur io your Husband* wouVi 
you, Quemo \ 

Bipp. No, indeed. Father, I wou'd not have a Mon- 
fieur to my Husband ^ not I indeed : and I- am. /ure 
you'll never make my Coufin otherwife* 
Don, l warrant yoib 

Hipp. You.canrt, yottcafl% in46ed. Father : and you 
have fworn y6u know, be inall never have me, i? he- 
does not leave off his Monfieurfbip. KoWjMs I told' 
you, *ti$ as hard for him to ceafe being a Monfleur, as 
Ms for you to break zSpihiJh Oath i fo that I am not iw 
amy great danger of having a Monfieur tomy Husband. 
J>on. Well, but you flUll have, him for your Hu^ 
band^ look yocn 

Hipp. Then you wiftbreik your i/>4i^y^ Oath. 
Bpn. No, 1 will break him of his French Tricks; 
and you ffiall have him for your Husband, Qiierno. 

Hippi, ladeed^ and indeed^ Father, I fhall AOt havft 
fiim* 
Qm^ Indeed joii fiiall^ Dai^hteiV; 



^ancing-MaJieK 3 03: 



, l^ VeH« you (ball fee. Father. 

Mrs. Caut. No, I warrant jou ih«wtU not bjlreJiun^* 
lhe*ll hay« her Danctng-Mafter rather ; I know her 
Meaning, I nnder(bni her. 

Don. Thott malicious foolilh-Vomaoy yovttnderftand 
her! But I do ttnderiland her": (he fays, I will nor 
break my Oath, nor he his Frenth Cuftoms $ fe, thro* 
our Di£Ference, (he thinks (he (hall not have him ; but 
(faelhaU. 

Bj^/. But I (han't. 

Mrs. C441/. i know (he will not have \dsa, becaure* 
Ihe hates him. 

Don. I tell yoUy if (he does hate btm« 'tis a fign (he 
will have him for her Husband : fbr 'tis not one of a 
thottfand that marries the Man (be loves, look you.. 
Befides* 'tis all one Whether (he loves him now or not |. 
fbr as foon as (he*s marry'd, ihe*d be fure to hate 
him. That'< the Rcafbn we wiie Sfaniards are fealous^ 
and only txfeGt,. nay, will be fure our Wives. fliall lear 
tis» look yon. 

Bipf. Pray, good Father and Aunt, dd. not di/pute 
about nothing), for I am, fure he will never be my Hu(^ 
band to hate. 

Mrs. C4Mt» I am of your Opinion^ tiideed>^ I underr 
ftand you. 1. can fee as far as' another. 

Don* You! you cannot fee ib much a»^ thro* your. 
Spedades. But I uoderftand<her: lia^her mereDefire 
to Marriage makes her fay (he (ball not have him $ tor 
your poor young Things^ when they are ontfe in the. 
Teens, think they (hall never be mtrry'd* 

Hifp. Vellj Father, think yon what yon tvill •, bnt I: 
know what I thinks. 
Enter Monfienr in tk$ 8panl(h Aa^i/ emhit enly with tt^ 

CrtvM, And followed' hyth9 UttUsUckiamoor with m, 

^Cvlilid in huBamd^ 

Don. Come, did not I tell you you (houkl have him : 
Itxik yottthere^ he has^omplyM with ndie,.and is a pec* 
HCtSfanUrd. • ' ' 

Afonf. Ay, ay,. I am ugly Rogue enough nowy fnre«. 
lor my CoimlK But 'tis your Father'k Fault, Coufio>^. 
fkkzt yout han't the handfbmeft. be&drefs'd Maaiitthe^ 
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2>i9. Yet ;^ata at yoor ¥r$ncb L and a Crevat •& 
ftill ! voco a Sl Jsg§ : off, off, with it. 

MoKf, Naf , I wili ever berea^er fpeak downifli good 
Englijb, do but fpare me my Crevat. 

Do»* I am uno Pofirivo^ look you. 

Mo»f. Let me not pat on that Sfanifb YkAm^ but fpue 
me my Crevat ) for 1 love Crevat fttrieufmenc 
. J>on. Again at yoor Fnrieufinems! 

Monf. Indeed 1 have forgot myfelf : but have {bme 
Mercy. IKneeis. 

Dm. Off, off, off with tt^ I &t : come, rcfuTe the 
Omamento principal of the Sfanijh Habit I 

[r^i^i him hy th$ Crwat, puUs^ h ejf, sni 
thi Black fftis on the Golilia. 

Mcnf Will you have no Mercy, no Pity ?/ Alas, ala^ 
alas ^ Oh, I had rather put on the Englifl} Pillory, tbaa 
that ^Anifit Golilia, for *twill be all a cafe I'm fiire: for 
when I go abroad, I Ihall foon have a Croud of Boys 
about me, peppering me with rotten Eggs and Turoeps. 
Helas, helas ! [Don fuis an thcGoM^ 

y Dom Helas, agaia \ 

Monf Alas, aias« alas! 

Hipp. I iball die. 

Pru, I (hall bur ft » ha, ha, ha. 

hUnf. Ay, ay, you fee what I am come to for yoor 
(ake. Gottfia and (Jade, pray take notice how ridi- 
culous I am grows to my Coufio, that loves me above 
all the World : Che can no more forbear laughing at 
me, 1 vow and fwear, than if I were as errant a 
Spaniard as yourfelf. 

, Z>0ff. fie a Spaniard like me, and ne'er thtnk People 
laugh at you : there never was a Spaniard that thought 
any one laugh'd at hkn. But what do you laugh at a 
Colilia,. Baggage } Come, Sirrah, Black, now do yon 
teach him to walk with the verdadero Geflo» Graciaj 
and Gravidad of a tm^rCaftiiiaif.* . 
. Mcnf Muft 1. have mi( Daaciog-Mafter too ? Come, 
little Mafter, then, lead on. . 

[Black/r/i/i ai^ont th$ St^gt, .the Monfieitf 
follows him, imitating Aukardly all ba dpeu 

Dof^. Malo, malo, with your Hat on your Pole, as 

if it hung upon a Pin : thp French and EngUJh wear 

, . thcic 



ifaeir Hats as If their Horns would not fuffer *em to 
I come over their Forebeadsj voto — ^ 

M9nf, *Ti5 true, there are A>me well-bred Gentlemen 

I have fo much Reverence for their Peruke, that they 

wou*d refufe to be f3randees of your Spaing for fear q( 

putting on their Hats, I vow and (wear. 

;i Don. Come, Blacky teach him now to make a S^anijh 

\ Xeg. 

Idsnf. Ha> ha, ha ; your Spanijh Leg is an EngUflp 
i Courtefy, I vow and (wear : hah, hah, ha. 

-Don^ Well, the Hood does not make the Monk : the 

; ATs was an Afs dill, tho he had the Lipn*s Skin on. 

This will be alight Trench Fool, in fpite of the grave 

, Sfanijh Habit, look you. But, Black, do what you can } 

make the moft of him ; walk him about. 
, Pru. Here are the People, Sir, you fent to fpcak with 
I ^ about Providons for the V^edding ; and here are your 
I Clothes brought home too, Miftrefs. 

l^atgces to ihi Door, and returns* 
Don. V^ell, I come. Black, do what you can with 
liim ; walk hina about. 

Idonf. Indeed, Uncle, if I were as you, I would 
not have the grave Spanijh Habit fo traveftied : I (hall 
difgrace it, and my little black Mafier too, 1 vow and 
fwear. 

Don. Learn, learn of him $ improve yonifelf by 
Iiim : and do you walk him, walk him about foundly. 
Come, Sifter, and Daughter, I mnft have your Judg* 
ments, tho I (hall not need 'em, look you. Walk hin^^ 
fee you walk him. [Ex. Don, Hipp, and Caution* 

Aionf* Jarnie, he does not only make a Spaniard of 
me, but a Spanijh Jennit, in giving me to his Lacquey 
to walk; But come along, little Mafter. 

. iThe Black inflrtiHs Monficur on one fide of 
the Stage, Prue fianding on the other. 
Pru* O, the unfortunate Condition of us poor 
Chamber-maids! who have all the carking and careing, 
the watching and fitting up, the Trouble and Danger of 
our Miftref^s Intrigues, whilft they go away with all 
the Pleafure ! And \{ they can get their Man in a Corner, 
•tis well enough ; they neV ^^^^ of the poor watchful 
Chamber-maid, who fits knocking her H«els In th^ 

Cold^ 
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CoM, for wtot of better Exercife, in fome melanclM^ 
Lobby or Emry« when (he coo'd enaploy her time ercff 
whit at well as her Miftrefs, for all her Quality, if h 
were but put that [jpk 

BUck. Hold op your Hetd, hold op your Head, Sir: 
A ttoopingSfanmrd, malo ! 

li^mf. True, a Spam^rd (corns to look upon tiif 
Ground; 

Prm Ve can fiuTt for our Miftrefles, and not for our 
fervcs: Mine has got a handfome proper young Mu, 
and ii yail going to make the moft of bim ; whilfl I mA 
be left in the larch here With a couple of ugly little 
Blackamoor Boys in Bonnets, and an old witherM^<avJl^ 
Eufluch; not a Servant elfe in the Houfe, nor havcl 
hopes of any comfortable Society at all. C^/« 

Black. Nowj let me fee you make your Vifit-L^ 
thus. 

M0», Anb, tefte non ; ha» ha« ha« 

BUck. What ! a S/foniard, and lai^h aloud ! No, i 
you Ifli^b, thus only tf > .ife ■ iHow ybur Saluo- 
tion in the Sureet, as you pa6 by your Acquaiotaace; 
look you, thus*— —if to a V^oman thus ■ putta^ 

your Hat upon your Heart ^ if to a Mao, thus, with i 
Kod*— fo ■ ibutfirown a little more, frown; 

But if to a VToman you wouM be yery ceremonious, 
thus ■ fo*— — youi* Neck nearer your Shoulde r - ■ . ( a 
•——Now if ybu wou'd fpeak contemptibly of anv Mao^ 
or f hing> do thus with your hand .^fo*— ana flirif 
up your Shoulders till they hide your Ears. 

[Monf. imuting tin BUtk* 
How walk again/ 

£Thi Black and Uonf. walk cf the Stagu 

Pru. All my Hopes are in' that Coxcomb there: I 
Biuft take up whh my Mlftrefs's Leavings, tho we Cham- 
ber- Maids are wont to be before-hand with them. Bot 
he Is the dulled modefteft fool, for a.frenchify'd Fool 
as «ver 1 faw; for no body couM be more coming to 
him than I have been (tho I fay h) and yet l am ne*er the 
tiearer. I have ftolen away his Handkerchief, and told 
him d( It : and yet he wou*d never fo much as ftrugglie 
with me to get it again : I haVe puHM off his Peruke^ 
linty*d his Ribands, and have be<ui very bold with bim ; 
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yec he wouM niever be fo with me 2 Nay»' I have ptnch*d: 
him^ punch*d hfdi» and tickled him; and yet he would 
never do the like for me. 

The Black and Monfieur retttrn* 
Black. Nay, thttt, thus, Sir. 

Pnt» And to make my Perfon more acceptable to him; 
I have U8*d Art, at they fay^ for every Night (ince he 
came, I havi? worn the Forehead-Piece of Bees- Wax and 
Hogs-Greafe, and every Morntog wafhM with Butter-Milk 
and wild Tanfey $ and have put on every Day for his 
only fake my Sunday's llow-t)y-Stockings, and have new- 
chalk*d my Shoes, at conftantly as the Morning came : 
Nay, I have taken occasion to garter my Stockings before 
bim, as if unawares of hfm $ for a good Leg and Foot, 
with good Shoes and Stockings, are very provoking, as 
•tbey iay : But the I>evil-a.bit wbuM he be provoked. But 
I muft thinlc of a way. lApde. 

Black. Thus, thus. 

Men/. Vhat, fo— — -V^ell, well, I have Leffons e- 
iioiigh fbr this Time, little Mailer, I will have no more^ 
left the multiplicity of 'em make me forget Vm, da— ^ 
Prtti, art thou there and fo pendve? Vfhat art thou 
thinking of? 

Pftf. Indeed, I am a{ham*d to tell your WorOiip. 
Aftmf. Vhat, aflbamM ! wert thou thinking then of 
my Beafllinefs > Ha, ha, ha. . 

Tm. Nay, then I am forcM to tell your Worflup m 
cny own Vindication. 
Monf^ Come then. 

Pru. But indeed, your Vorftip— l*m alham'd, that 
I am, tho it was nothing but of a Dream I bad of your 
iwcct Worfirip lad Night. 

Monf. Of my fweet Worfhip ! I warrant it was a 
fwect Dream then : V^'hat was it ? Ha, ha, ha. 

Pru. Nay, indeed, I have told your Worftiip etiough 
already ; you may guefs the reft. 

Men/. 1 cannot guefs ; ha, ha, ha. What IhouM it 
be \ Prithee let's know the reil. 
Pru. VTou'd you have me fo impudent i 
Monf. Impudetit ! ha, ha, ha. Nay, prithee tell me » 
for I can't guefs^ da ■ 

PrtK. 
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Prm. Kay, *tit always fo^ for waiu of the Mensgnef- 
iiiig. the poor WatmttL are forc*d co be inpiident; fitf 
I am ftOl aOiaiii*(L 

M^mf, I will know ft| fpeak. 

Pnh Vhy then, mechoi^lits laft M^bt you came up 
into my Chamber ta your Sun, when I was in Bed $ and 
that yoiim%h< eafily do, for 1 have ne'er a Lock to mj 
Door. Now I warrant I am as ted as my Petticoat. 

A/mt/I Mo, ihoa*rt as yellow ^ e*er thou wert. 

Prm, YeUow, Sir I 

M»mf. Ay, ay : But let's hear die Dream oot. 

Pr». Why, can*t yon gpefs the reft n6w \ 

Momf. No, notI» Ivowand fwear: Come, let *i hear. 

PrtL, Bat can't yon gnefs, in earneft \ 

Monf. Not I, the Devil eat me. 

Pru. Not ^wfs yet! Why then, methonghts yoa 
came to bed to me* Now am I as red as my PetticDac 
again. 

Mm/. HZy ha, ha : Well, and what then > Ha, ha, ha. 

Pru. Nay, now I know by yonr Vorfhip's laiigbiog, 
you euefs what yon did. I*m fare I cry'd out, ami 
wak'd all in Tears, with thefe VTords in my Momh 5 Yoa 
have undone me ! you have undone me ! your Vor- 
Blip has undone me \ 

Monf. Ha, ha, ha : But you wak'd, and found it was 
bur a Dream. 

Pru. Indeed it was fo lively, I know not whether 
^twas a Dream, or no. But if you were not there, I'M 
undertake you may come when you will, and do any 
thing to me yon will, I ileep fb faft. 

Monf, No, no \ I don't believe that. 

Pru. Indeed you may, your VTorfhip ■ ■ 

Monf* It cannot be. 

Pru, Infenfible Bead! he will not underftand me 
ytt: and one wou*d think I fpeak plain enough. 

*^ lAfidi. 

Mcnf, Well, but Prue, what art thou thinking of > 

Pru. Of the Dream, whether it were a Dream or no. 

Mofif. 'Twas a Dream, I warrant thee. 

Pm. Was it ? I am hugeous glad it was a Dream« 

Monf, Ay, ay, it was a Dream : And I am hugeous 
glad it was a Dream too. 
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Prt^ Bat now I have told your WorOifp my Door 
hath neither Lock nor Latch to it, if you flioif d be fo 
naughty as to come one Night, and prove the Dream 
true. ■ III am'fo afraid on't. 

Monf. Ne*er fear it : Dreams go by the Contraries. 
. Pru. Thtn, by that I ihould come into your VTorfhip's 
Chamber, and come to bed to your Vf orlnip. Now am 
I as red as my Petticoat again, I warrant. 

M4»f. No, thou art no redder than a Brick unburnt, 
Prui. 

Prm. But if I fhou*d do fuch a Trick in my deep, 
your VTorfhip wou*d not cenfiire a poor harmleis Maid> 
I hope : For I am apt to walk in mv Sleep. 

Monf. Well then, Prm, becaufe thou (halt not (hame 
thyfelf, 'poor V^ench, I'll be fure to lock my Door eveiy 
.Night faft. 

Prn. So, fo, this VTay I find will not do : I muft 
coihe roundly and downright to the Bas*nefi» like other 
VTomen^ or 

Entir Gerrard, 
Monf. O, the Dancing-Mafter ! 
Pru. Dear Sir, 1 have fomething to fay to you in your 
Ear, which I am afham'd to fpeak aloud* 

Monf, Another time, another time, Prue, But now 
go call your Miftrefs to her Dancing-Mafter : Go, go. 
Pru. Nay, pray hear me. Sir, firft. 
Monf, Another time^ another time, Prnt $ prithee be 
gone* 

Pru* Nay» I befeech your Worftiip hear me. 
Monf* No ; prithee be gone* 

Pr». Nay, 1 am e'en well enough ferV'd for not fpeak- 
ing my Mind when I had an opportunity. V^ell, 1 muft 
be playing the modeft ^^^oman forfooth: A V^oman's 
Hypocrify in this Cafe does only deceive berfelf. 

[Exit Prue* 
- hi^nf, 0« the brave Dancing-Mader, the fin« Dancing* 
M)fter ; Your Servant, your Servant. 

' Ger^ Your Servant, Sir: I proteft I did not know you 
at firft. 

I am afraid this Fool (hou'd fpoil all, notwithfVanding 
Jiijfpolha's Care and Management $ yet I ought to cruft 
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her: But a Secret is niQrc fiife with a treacherotif Knarey 
than a talkative FooL Z^fi^ 

MQwf. Come, Sir yoii muft know a lictle Brother Ban- 
cing-Mafter of yours, Valkt»g«>Mafter,^ i (hwM hare 
{iid, for be teacbes me (o wtlk and make Legt^ by the 
by. Pray know bim» Sir i dduce bim> Sir. You Cfariftf- 
an Daocing'Maft«lrs are b proucL 

Ger. But, Monfieur» what ftrange Metamorpbofis h 
this I You look like a Spaniard, and talk like an EngUfif 
msn again ^ .which I thought had been impoiCble. 

M0»f* Nothing impoUible to Love : I muft do% or 
loTe my Miftrefs, your pretty Scholar; for *m 1 am to 
have her s You may remember 1 tokl you fhe was to 
be marry*d to a great Mao« a Man of Honour and 
Quality. 

Ger. But does (be enjoin yon to this fevere Penance r 
Such I am fure it is to you* 

Mcnf, No, no: 'TisbytheCompiilfionof the ftarcfi'd 
Fop her Father, who is fo errant a SfMmardy he woo*d 
kill you and his Daughter, if he knew who you weref 
Therefore have a fpecial care to diflemble well. 

" [prav)s him apdi* 

Gir. I warrant you. 

Monf. Dear Gerrard i ■■ Go, little Mafter, and 

call my Coufin: Tell her her Dancing-Mafter is here. 

lExh BImL 
X fay, dear Gurrurd, imh, Vm obligM to you for the 
Trouble you have had. When 1 fent you, I intended a 
Jeft^ indeed) but did not think it wou'd have l;»eeii lb 
dangerous a Jeft : Therefore, pray forgive me ? 
GMf» I do, do heartily forgive you* 
Monf. Bat can yon forgive me for fending you atfirft^ 
like a Fool as 1 was \ *Twas ill done of me : Can you 
forgive roe? 

Gtr* Yes, veS) I do forgive you. 
Jiio9rf, VTeil, thou art a generous Man, I vow and 
fwear» to come and take upon you all this Trouble, Dan- 
ger, and Shame, to be thoushe a paltry Dancing-Mafter; 
and all this to preferve a Lady's Honour and l4fe, who 
intended to abufe you: But I take die Obligattoit upon 
me. 
Git. Pifli, pit, you are not obliged to mc at all. 



1 
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JSd^f. faith, bat I am ftrangcly obJigM to yOu, 
Ger. Faith, but you are not, 
M^nf. I vow and fwcar, but I am. 
<r#r« I fve^r you are not. 

Monf. Nay, thou art To generous a Dandng-Maft^r. 
— — -Ha^ ha, ha. • 

Ent9r Dm Diego, Hippohta, Camion, and Prue, 
JPott. You (hall not come in, Sifter. 
Caut. I will come in* 
Don* You will not be civil. 

tiuHt. Vm fure they will not be civil, i{ I do not come 
: I muft; I will 

Von. Well, honcft Friend, you are very punaual, 
hich is a rare Virtue in a Dancing-Mafter: I take notice 
r it, and will remember it j I will look yo|i. 
AUnf. So, filly, damn'd, politick Spantjh Uncle : Ha, 

*' ^^' ^ [Afide. 

Ger. My fine Scholar, Sir, there, (hall never have rea- 
>n, as I have told you. Sir, to fay 1 am not a pundual 
[an $ for I am more her Servant than to any Scholar 
ever had. 

Mpnf. Well faid, i'fiMths Thou doft make a pretty 
bol of him, I vow aad fwear. But I wonder People 
an be made fuch Fools of: Ha, ha, ba. [jifide. 

Hipp. Well, MaAer, I thank you j and I hope 1 (hall 
•e a grateful kind Scholar to you. 

Moi^f Ha, ha, ha, cunning little Jil^ what a FqoI (he 
Dakes of him too! I wonder People can be made fucb 
fooU of, I vow aod fwear* Ha^ b^, b^. C^iW*. 

£f4A. Ii^eed, it: IbaU go hard bmJ'U be agraiefid 
Lind Scholar to yon, , , 

Cmi' fk% kiiid as ever your Kfotber was to yo»r father, 

w^mraat: 

J)on. How! agen with your fenOpTs Sufpicioiis ! 

M0nf. Fift, piflb Aunt; Ha, ha, K flie's a Foolaoo- 
^tr way <. She thinks be loves him, ha, ha, ha. Lord 
bat ;«pple Ibould be fu$:h Fools ! lAfidu 

Cam. Come, come, I cannot but fpjsak : I tell yoii, 
leware in timei for he %% no Daad^g*Ma(l:er« but 
gm^. 4ebauc»k*4 Pfsriou v«iia will mui9P ya« of your 
daughter. 
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D<m. Viil you be wiTer than I ftill p Mump me of mj 
Daughter ! I wou*d 1 cou'd fee aoy one- mump me of mj 
Daughter. 

Caut. And mump you of your Miftrcfa too, youfig 

Acnf. Ha, ha, ba; will you be wifer cban I coo» 
voto \ Mump me of my Miftrefs ! I wouM I cou*d fee 
aoy one mump me of my Miftre& iTo Caution. 

I am afraid thttdamn*d old Aunt fhou'd difcoyer us, I yow 
andfwear: Be carefid therefore, and refolute. 

{Afidi to Ger. and Hipp. 

Cant. He! He docs not go about his Bus'nefs like a 
Dancing-Mafter. He'll ne*er teach her to dance: Bot 
beil teach her no Goodnefs foon enough I warrant. He 
a Dancing*Mafter ! 

hionf. I, the Devil eat me, if he be not the beft Dan- 
cing-Mafter in England now. Was not that well faid, 
Confin \ V^as it not ? For be*s a Gentleman Dancing- 
Mafter, you know. lAfidg to Ger. and Hipp. 

Don. You know him« Coufin, very well ? CouCn, you 
fent him to my Daughter > 

Monf. Yes, yes, Uncle: KAow him ! 
We'll ne'er be difcovefd^ I warrant : Ha, ha, ha. 

lAfidi. 

Cant. But will you be made a Fool of too \ 

Monf. Ay, ay. Aunt 5 ne'er trouble yourfelf. 

J>on. Come, Friend, about your Bu$*nefs, about with 
my Daughter. 

Hi^p. Hay, pray Father, be pleas*d to go out a Ittde* 
and let us but pradi(e a while ; and then you hall fee 
me dance the whole Dance to the Violin. 
; Don. Tittle tattle ; nibre Fooling dill! Did not you fay, 
when your Mafter was here laft, I ihon*d fee you dance 
to the Violin when hte came agen ? 

M^p. So I did. Father: But let me praftife a little 
firft before, chat I may be perfed. Beudes, my Auac 
it here, and (he will put me outs You kiioW I cannot 
dance before her. 

Don. Fiddle faddle. 

Monf, TheyVe afraid <o be ' difcover ed bf Gtrrar^t 
bundling, 1 fee. • \^Apdu 

Come, come. Uncle, tura out} let'em praftife. 

2 JQp». 
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mn. I worn, yoto a Sc ^aio ; Vhtt a foolingV 
here? 

Mcn[. Come, come, let *em praftife : Turn out^ torn 
oar. Uncle. 

T>m* V^hy can't (he praftife it before me) 

Uonf. Come, Dancers and Stkigert are (bmetimef 
humourfome : BefideS| 'twill be more grateful to 70a to 
fee it danc*d all at once to the Violin. Come, turn oii(r. 
tttrn oiit> I fay* 

jy^n. What afoolin^'s here dill among you, voto ! 

M9nf. So» there he is with you, voto : Turn out, turnf 
out % I vow and fwear yon fhall turn out. 

{lakti him ty th$ ShauUit^ 

I>on. Well, lhall I lee her dance it to the Violin at 
laft! 

G$r. Yes, yes. Sir { what do you think I teach her 
for? C£xi/DonJ 

Monf. Goy go, turn out s and you too. Aunt 

Ctfiir.Seripwly« l^epheWf I fliall not bttdg^) royallf^' 
[ (hall not. • . .: : 

M^nf. Royally, you muH:, Aunt ; Come. 

Camt. Pray hear me. Nephew. 

Af0nf I will not bear you. 

CdHf. 'Tif for your fake I day : I muftnot fiifftr yo§ 
to be wrong*d. 

Mttff Come, no wbeediiiig. Aunt: Come awayr . 

C4f^. That flippery f ettow will do*t« 
: Monfi JLet him dQ*u . . ^ 

Cauf. Indeed, he will do*t; royally, he wiIL 

Mafi/', Well, Iet.himdo*t, royally. 

Caut, He will wrong you. 

Man/. Well,^ let him, I fay : I have a mind to be 
pjfcmg'd, what's that, to you) I willbewrong'd, if yo^f 
o. there too, li vow and twear^ 
Caut* You (hall not be wrong*d« 
• Mcnf I will. 

Cauf. You (hall not. [Don fiturni^ 

Don. Wfaat*s the matter \ Won't (he be nil'd I ComQ|' 
mt away : You (Ivall not difturb 'em. 

[Don Mnd Moa(iettr thruft Caution out 

Caut. D*ye fee how they laugh at you both ? Veil* 

» to, the Troth-telling troJMn QcAtlewoiT^xji of pld wae 
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ranfack'd. £Ten, even fo — — [f ;ei/ CamhMk 

itf#if/. Hah, ha, has Tom out. 
Lord^ that People (houM be fucb errant Cuddeiis ! Hafc^ 
ha. ha, [^J5ir. 

mff. :S4>y no s ra hare jaa go ^t tni bold ifae 
Ddov, CtnEm i or fee, my Adrtr iriU coibe in Jgaia ba- 
faf« hif dme^ 

Jlf0»/I I will, I will then, fweet Coafin: *Ti« well 
thoiigiht 011 ; that W«* W^ir tbosgbt oii| indeed^ for me 
19 bold the i>oor«. . . 

li^p. But be fmifftm keep' Mm ouci Coufifl^ tiU we 
knock. 

M0t9f. I waffant yo»r Coufim lord, that People 
Jhoa'd be made fach Fools of! Hah, ha, ha. 

[iSAciV Hoi»fi^eilr. 

G»#. So, fo i To make him bold the Door, while I 
Ileal hts MKMfs^' is not mrntealiMr. ^ 

jif/w A7» tot ifoo'd yoii d^o fo ill k tkli^, fo treaehe. 
rous a thing ? Faith, 'tis not well. 

Ger. Faith, 1' can't Mf n, fince *tir ibr four fafce. 
Come, Sweetefty is notdliaonr Wny hn0 d^e Ga(f«erf> 

Hipp. Yes ; but it goes againft nrp> Cenfttence to be 
alaeflarr Ib^ To in ti £ibg i tcni £i]^' y0» do it far at 
fake. 

Get. Alas foopMfft 1/^irndi3g«inft7oiir Conf^i^ 
but againft your M^diift)ii^ yonMllRnk^ tester it ^anl^. 

Hipp. Nay^ if it be againft my -i^ifty Ma, I cia't 
do it indeedi.' « *• .- '• '^-"J : '= ". ..: ^ . : 

GiT. Come, come; Mfs, let Whin&e bnftef al's 
ready. •'. ... 

0pp^ Ifhj, tk\^;l cant fadsfy my Scrupie. 

:Otr. C^tie, Dtfarefty this i^nftn titaefof Seraplesiieff 
Modefty. Modefty between Lowers, if ar impertiansi ne 
Ceremony between Frichdf $( «id»MoA|fty: is now a* on- 
feafonable as on the VTedding- Night. Come away, my 

■H^. Whither? 

Ger. Nay, fure we hare loft too much time- sdr^ndy: 
Is that a proper Queftion now 1 if you WOtt'd kiioWf 
comeilong) fori bl^ve aUre^dy* 

H^^. But I Mn not readj^ 

60» 
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G4r. Truly, Mifs, we (hall have yoor Father comt in 
ipon us, and prevent us again, as he did in the Mcrir- 
ng. ' " 

Hipf. 'T^as Wiell formlfe he dfdj For oH fhy Coafcf- 
nee, if he had not come in, I had goiM ciear away 
i^ith yon when I was in the Homoitf. 

Ger. Come, Deareft, yoti woo'd frighten nie, as ff 
ou were not yet in the faifie Humour. C^Oitie, CGtoe 
way ) the Coach and Six is ready. 

liff* 'Tistoo hteto take the Airiandl atti not 

Ggr. You were ready m the Moriilng^ 

Hfff. I, fo I was, 

Ggr. Come, coiti^, MIfir, ihdc«d the Jeft be^ns to be 
lone. 

Hifp. Whatj t warrant yob think m^ iw}^ then ? 

G^r. In jeft, certarnPjr ^ but it begiurs to be trouWe« 
bme. 

Hipp. But, Sir, yot couM beHcvtf f wan fn earned in 
he Momfrtg, when I bbt (eenied to ber^ady to go with 
^ou 'j and why wbii't you betieve me- now, ^htn I de* 
Ihre to the cont^afy > I take it unkindly, that the longer 

adi accfuMimed with yott^ yoii (hou'd hive theiefvCon- 
idesce in fiie. 

Ger. For Heaven's fake, Mifs, lofenomor^tmiethusl 
tsinr Father will come in upon us^ iihisdti ""^^-^ 

Hiffp. Lef hitn, if he ^ill. 

GT^. He'll hiiiid«rOwrr^{2gfl. 

Hipp. No, he will not ; for mine is to flay herd 
ow. : 

Ger. Are you in earrteft! \' 

Hipp. YouMI find it fo. 

G^r. HoW! whv ycW conffeft'd bth now you *6tt*d have 
foe with me in mi Mornings 

Jff'^pf I was in the Hunioor then. 

Oer. Arid 1 hope yOfi are in the fame ftitt; ^ou On- 
t>t change fo (bOn. 

Hipp. Why, is it not a whole Day a^o \ 

Ger. Vhat, are you not a Day in the fame Humour { 

Hipp. Lord! that you who know the Town, theyOly. 
lou^d think any Woman could be a Whole Ds^ togethef 
L a Humour ! Ha, ha, ha. 

O 2 €iK 
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Ger. Hey, thif begins to be pleafam; What, won'cyoa 
go with me then after all > 

Sj^p. No indeed, Sir, I defire to be excus'd, 

Gfr. Then yon have abiu'd me all this while \ 

i^ff. Itmay be (b. 

Gir. Cou'd all that Co natural Innocency be diflcmbled: 
f aitht it cou*d not, deareft Mifs. 

ifi/^r Faith it was. dear Mjifien 

Otr. Was it, faith > 

Hi>/»* Metbinkf Tou migh( believe me without an Oatb : 
You faw I cou*d diflemble with my Father^ why ihoii'4 
you think I cou'd not with you ? 

Ger, So young a Wheedle ! 

Ji^f. Ay, a mere damn*d Jade I am. 

Gen And I have been abused, you fay ? 

Nifpn 'Tif well yott can believe it at laft. 

Gen And I muft never hope for you ? 

Hiff. VTou'd you have me abufe you again ? 

Ger, Then yen will not go with me i 

Hiff. No : ittt for your Comfort, your Loft will not 
Ve great ; and that you may not refent it, for once 1*11 be 
ingenuous, and difabufe you : I am no Heirefs, as I told 
vott, to twelve hundred Pounds a Year : I was only a 
lying Jade then. Now will you part with me willingij? 
1 doubt nou 

Ger. I wi(h I couM. [S\ghu 

Hifp. Come, now I find *ti$ your Turn to didemble: 
But Men ufe to diflemble for Money i will you diilemble 
fi>r nothing 1 

Qer. 'Tiitoo late for me to diiTemble. 

l6ff. DM(*tyoudiiremble, faith! 

Ger. Nay, thiiis too cruel. 

Hipp. Whtt, woti'd you take me without the twelve 
liundred Pounds a Year > WouM you be fucb a Fool as 
to ftcal a Woman with nothing \ 

Ger. Ill convince you ; for you (hall eo with me t 
And fince you are twelve hundred Pounds a Year tbe 
lighter, youll be the ealier carried away. 

[He takes her in his Arms, /he ftruggUs, 

Pru. What, he takes her away againft her will: I fifld 
Imuft knock for my Mailer then. l^she kn^s. 

Enur 
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Enter Don Diego and Mrs. Caution. 

J6pp* My Father, my Father is here. 

. G$r* Prevented again ! [Gen fits h$r down 4gatn» 

Don. Vhat you nave done 1 hope now> Friend, for 
good and all ? 

Gtr. Yes, yes ; we have done for good and al!» In- 
deed. 

Dm* How now ! you ieem to be out of Humour,' 
Jriend. 

Gor. Yes, fo I am ; I can't help it. 

Cdstt* He's a DiflTembler in his very Throat, Brother; 

Hipp, Pray ^o not carry things fe as to difcover your- 
fe)^ if it be but for my fake, good Mafter. 

[Afide to QtK 

dr. She is grown fmpudenc lAfide* 

Cnstt. See, fee, they wbiTper, Brother ; to fteal a YAis 
under a Vhifper : O the Harlotry ! 

Don. Vhat*s th« matter, FHeiid > 

Xipp. I fay, for my iake .be in Humour, and do not 
diicover yoiirftlf,' bui b» as patient as a Ddncing.Mafter 
ftill. . \ IToQtT. 

Don, Vhat,. (be irwhlfperkig to him indeed! VHiar^ 
the matter? I will know ir, Fdend, lookyouw 

G$r. Will you know it! 

Don. Yet, I will know It. 

Gor. Why, if you will know ic then, (he woti*d not 
do as I #oira have her i and wbtfper'd me, todeiire me 
not to difcover it to you. 

J>on. What, Huiiy^ wou'd you not do as he'd have 
yott { I'll make you do as he'd have you. 

Gtr, I wilh yon wou'd, 

Casst. *Tis a Lye ) (he'll do aH bell have her do, and 
more too, to my Knowledge* 

Don, Come, tell me what twas then fhe wou'd not 
do s Come, do tx. Huffy, pr — *« Come, take her by 
the Hand, Friend. Come, begin : Let*s fee if (he will 
not do any thing now I am here. 

/%• Come, pray be in Humour, Mailer. 

Gtr. I cannot diflemble, like you. 

Don. What, (he can't dilTemble already, can (he > 

Csut. Yes, but (he can : But 'tis with you (he diflem* . 
Vless For they are not £illen out, as we think i for I'll 
O 3 be 
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be fworn I faw her jqft now giirc Wm tbt I^g^lbingEye, 
a$ they call it, that ii the WhSingVEyc, of oldcaUdtlie 
SbccpVEyc: I'Jl be fwom I faw it with tb«re twQlye, 
that I did. 
Hiff. You'll betray us: Haye a care, good MaAcr. 

Get. Hold your peace, I fay, filly Woman. 

Von. fiat does Ibe diUcmhle already? How <io;oi 
mean \ 

Gtr. She pretends {he can't do what (he (hoa'ddo; 
and that (he is not in humour. The common Eicafeo^ 
Women for not doing what they Ihou'd do. 

Den. Come, I'll pat her la homoiir : PWf I ^' 
Come, aboat with her, Mafter. 

Gtr. I am in a pretty Humour to dance ! [4**' 
I cannot fopl any Ipnger, fiace yoa have fooFd me. 

Hipf. You wou'd not be €o ungf ne rpus as lo J)it0f 
the Woman that hated you : I do not do that yet. ^^ 
Heaven's falfie, fpr this. once he mcirc obedieaitom; 
DeAres than your Paffion. 

Dan. What, is Ihe humourfome (b'll ? fiat metUoh 
you look yourfelf as if you were in an ili Hamow; ■* 
about with her. 

Gen I am in no good dancii^ Humottr, iadscdi 
Bnier Monwur* 

4f«i^ Well, how goes the Danciag forward I VU 
my Aunt here to difturb 'em again ! 

Jp«», Cpcae, come. [Qer. li^ds htr i*«'* 

Gaut. 1 fay (Uoci off: Thou ihak not come iiei'* 
Avoid, Satan, as they fay. 

J)sn, f(A|r, thco we (hall have it: Nepheir, boldb^ 
a little, that (he may not difturb 'em. Coiae, tsm av>j 
With her* 

Gir. 0«ie, two, and a Coupee. ^^ 

Foprd and abus'd. i i ' ■■ At 

Caut. Wilt thou lay violent Hands «poo ^ ?^ 
natural Aunt, Wretch ? [Ttf ft^nieor MdiH ^^"^ 

Don, Come, about with her* 

G$r. One, two, three, four, and turn rowwJ* -. 
9y fuch a Piece of Innocency ! l^^J 

Cam. Poft thou fee, Pdol. how he fqneeaes ^^^^j 



lAonf. That woa*t Ao, knnx* 

Hipp. Pray, Mafter^ bavePaun>Gc» mii l^^amiadottc . 
BMHaefs. 

Bon. VTby did you anger him thea, Hii% look 
you \ 

Cant. Po yQu fee faoyy fl»f (miks In bis f ace, atid 
fqueez^s l^is Han4 now \ 

Mimf. Yoiw Servant. Au«ts That woq't dp, 1 Cig. 
. Hi>/r. Have Pati^n^re* MaAer^ 

G^r; I am become her Sport : One, two, threej 

Z)<>». Ay, they are three indeed ! JSot prtiy huve F*- 
tleii|.ce«' • • , . t ■ ' ' 

CAfa. I>P you fiwbbpw Oi* -io^rj n|H>n bii% anidiugs 
to \m I ^^ yiMi ftiftic 4t .^ * 

Mmf. Ay, ay. ' ' 

Q«r. One; two« and a Star. Can you be (o uncollr 
cern'd after aU! ' ' 

Don. Wttfirif il Qm WfKHUcevn'd? Hu^y, mind youc 

; . Gfr% Ow^: IW# ifcref^ afM^iUiii rOUftds «ne,' two, fall 
4>ack. Hell and Damnation! 

»;!• Ay»' B«9f l«/9UnliaQkit|dfiedimo Hell and Dam- 
nauooi iieay*n knows. 

Get. One, two> three, and your Honour, i can fool 
HO longer. 

; QiMi. ^wr.^ai Ibt witWieW any longer, Khea poor 
Hen in her Pen, while tfas Kilei i^ fiiirying aV4f btf 
CUelunbtfbr^/hfl^Rice. ' ..-/,. »^ 

Dpii. What, have you done? Vrelltbi^«, W-^r^ehtf 
4ane» ft jmw to ibe Vidlui. 

Aftf«/: Ay, ay, leCs fee her Jance it lo ibe Violin. 

C$r. Another time, another tian«» 

J>0V. DonHyoo believe that, friend ; Thj9fe Daneing- 
Kiafters make no bones of breaking their Wordb J^ 
»Qt yott ptfopitfc faft now, i Ihou'd fee-btv fbofie b to 
the Violin ? And that i wiU ite, Mart Wi* - -i 

GfT. Let Mpnficur play ihcs wfarle 1 <iai»^ wi^b her : 
She can't daace akuie. 

Monf. I can't play at all r I'« Imt a Leairfitf : Sot if 
you'll play, 1*11 daace with liar. 

Ger. 1 can't play neifeher* 

O 4 Dm 
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ID^m Vhac a Dancing-Mafter, and not play ! 

Omt. Aj, 700 fee what a Daacing-Mafter he is. Tit 
as I toM joa, I wanant. A Dancmg-Mailer^ and not 
play upon the Fiddle! 

Den. How! 

H$ff. O you have bctrayM us all ! If you confcft Aar, 
you undo us for ever. iAfurt to Geffard 

<?#r. I cannot play; what wou*d you have me fay? 

Mmf, I vow and fwear we are all undone, if you can- 
not play. 

1>Q». What are yon a Dancing-Mafterj and caooot 
play! Umph— — 

Biff. He is only out of Humour, Sir. Here, Mafter, 
1 know yott will play for me yet ^ i<it he has an excellent 
Hand. \sk9 $ffirt Gerrard fht Vi»li»* 

Jdcnf. Ay, that he fias. 
At giving a Box on the Ear. iJfif* 

Don* Why does he not play tSen ? 

Sifp. HercA Aiafier, pray play for my (akei 

iGivisGemtdthiVulM* 

GiT. Vbat wouM yott have me do wiih it } I ««onot 
play a Stroke. 

Hiff. No ! day •-— « then feem to tune it, and break 
the Strings. Z'^f^'^ ^' ^' 

G€f. Come then. 
Next to the Devil's the Invention of Women t They'll 
no more want an Exciffe to cheat a Father witb, than aa 
Oppprttinity to abafe a Husband. L'^fi^' 

But what do you give me fucha damnM Fiddle with rot' 
un Strings for^ - 

IWmds up th9 Strings tiU they hesk^ tad thff^^ 
ih$ VioHm #» tbt Ground, 

Bon. Hey-day ! the Dancing-Mafter is frantick. 

Monf. Ha, ha, ka: That People ihould be made fiKo 
Fools oft 

Caut* He broke the Striags on purpofe, becaoTe tfi 
cou'd not play s You are blind. Brother. 

Don. What, will you ftt further than I, look you I 

If pp.. But pray. Matter, why in.Aich hafte ? 

Got, Becaufe you have done with me* . . 

Don. But don't you intend to come to-monowagai^* 

Cer. Your Daughter does not dciire iu 
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X>on. No matter i I do : I muft be your Pky^Mafter, 
Vtn (lire. I woo'd have you cooie betimes too ) not onlyL 
to make her perfeft, but dace you have (6 good a Hand 
upon the Violia, to play your Part with halt a Dozen o£ 
Muiiciaas more^ whom I wou'd have you bring with 
you: For we will have a very merry VTedding, ttlo ^ 
very private one. Youll be fiire to come I 
Gtr. Your Daughter doet aotdefire iu 
Don, Come, come. Baggage^ you (hall deCre it oT 
him : He 19 your Mafter. 

H'^p. My Father will faaye me deCre it of you^ it 
feems. 

G$r. But you'll make a Fpol of me again, if I ihou*(f 
come s wou*d you not ? 

Hiff. If I fhou'd tell you fo, yaa*d be fiirr not to 
come. 

Don, Come, come, Ihe fhali not make a Fool of you^ 
upon my W^^rd. Ill fecure you> fce &uU do what you 
will have her, 

Mmfn Ha, ha, ha: So, To, filly D9n. ZAfidel 

Ger. But Madam, will you have m^ come! 

Hiff, I'd have you know, for my Parr, I care tjfit 

whether you come, or no : There are other Dancfng* 

Matters to be had ; It is my Father's Requeil to you. 

All that I have to fay to you, is a little good Advice, 

which, becaufe I will* not mame you, I'll give you v\ 

private. ^Whl^ers GcrrarJ, 

Catu, ^hat,. will, you let her whifper with him. too > 

Don, Kay, if you find fault with It, they (hall wliifper, 

tho I did not like it before : I'll ha' no body wifcr than 

myfelf. Buf do you think, if *twere any hurt, (he wou'd 

whifper it to him before us > 

Caut. If it be no hurt, why does fhe not fpeak a- 
loud > 

Don* Becaufe (he fays (he will not put the Man out of 
. Countenance. 

Caut, Hey-day ! put a Bancfiig-Maftcr out of Coun- 
tenance ! 

Don. You fay, he is np Dancing- Maftcr. 
Caut* Yes, for his Impudence he may be a Dancing- 
Matter^ 

O 5 ]^6n^. 
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lyrn. Vdl, wellj let her wlulpcr belure me as muck 
as fhe wiU to nigbr, fince flie is to^ be marrj'd to-mor. 
fow ; efpedally fince her Husbaad, that bail be, flaiuft 
bj cofiffiiitfng t09. 

Monf. kj^ aj, let •em wlHffep, as yoo fay, as mack 
as tMy wm berore .we marry. 

She*s making' more fport wkh bim^ I Warrant, But I 
wonder how People can be fbd'd ib^ Ha« ha, ha 

' - [A^k 

Don. Veil, a peony for the Secret, Dat^hter. 

1%. Ind^,' Fathery yoa ihall have it for nothiogto- 
j^orron^* 
' Hon. ' VelF, Rieh^, yoB Will not Ail to come? 

Ger. No, no. Sir. 
Tet I ahi a Fool if I do* [j^ 

Vcn. And be fi^e you bring the Fiddlers withyou, asi 
bid you, 

H'tfp. Yes, be fore yoii bring the Fiddlers with yon, a> 
I bid yon. 

CmiH So, fo : HeMI fiddle your Daughter out of tbc 
Hoofe : Mii^ yon have Fiddles, with a fiddle faddle? 

M^nf. Lord! that People ihou'd be made fucb Fools 
of! Hab, ha. 

iEx, Don, Hipp. Monf. Caot. and Prw. 

Ger. Fortune wifiomr m^thsn Woman trufi s 
To ffir confiimg Gallant Jhi is juft ; 
But falfer Woman only km docoivos^ 
Wko to her Tongm and'^Eyes mofi Crtdit ghos. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

Eu^r Monfieur and Black ftalking 9V€r th$ Stagit to them 

Monf./^^OOT> Morrow to tlicc, aobJe Daodfig* 
\J, Maftejr : H4, bi^ ba, yx^jir UiJ^ ^ack JJfii. 
tber hcre^ ojy M)(icr, I /<)e^ U thcniore diligeat Ma&x)f 
the two. But wl^y do ypu cpme fo late \ Wbar^ yoit 
begin to negle£k your Scholar/ do you*? Little iMcfe, 
Mafter, coo (icemia, pray get you out of the Room. 

[Exit BUeK 
197hat, out of humour, Man \ A Dancing-Mafter fhou*d 
be like his Fiddle» always in tHue. Come, my Couda 
has made an Afs of th«e ; wb» theu \ I kaow u, 
Ger, Pocs be know it ? 

M9pf. But priihce don't be ^ngry : '*twa$ agreed upoa 
betwixt us, before 1 fent you, to make a fool of ihce^ 
Ha« ha» ha, b^« 
Ger. W^ it fo I 

Monf. I knew yott WAuld be apt to eutertaln yain 
Hopes from the S|ttr\a;u)Oj| of a Ljiciy %, BA)t> faith, thft 
Defign was l^ui to oMkf a F90I of ihee, as you find. 
Ger. 'T\% yfitj well. 

Uav^. But tndeed I did mx thl^k the )eft' woa*d bave 
rafl«d h loog, a4>4 tha^ nvyf Cowftn wpu*d hav^ made ^ 
Paociog-Maftor of you* lla, n^ ha. 

Gir. The Fool has Reafoa^ I find^ aod I am theCox^ 

coQxb while I Uioi^bt him fo«L l/ifidu 

Monf. Cotne, I fee you ate unea/^, and the Jeft of 

; beioga Dancing- Mader grows te4iQUs to you j hm have 

a littfe Patience, the Parfon is fcnt for, and wh^n oace. 

my Couftn and I are macr^^'d^ trnj Unde may ktVQW. wha 

|Qu are. 

dr. I am certaiolj. abuiM^ 
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M§nf. What do yoa fay > [UmBm lijlm. 

Gtr. Merely fbord. [iJUfc 

Jkfo*/. Why do yoo doubt it > ha, ha. ha. 

G<r. Can it be > [.IjJA. 

Monf. Pifli, pifli, ibe told me yefterday as fooa aip 
were gooc^ that (he had led you into a Fool*f PaiadiC^ 
and made you belieYe Oie wou'd go away with you, ha, 
ha, ha. 

Gtr. Did (he (b ? I am no longer to doubt it then. 

Mmf. kfy ay, Ihe makes a mere Fool of thee, iTOf 
andfwear; but don*t be concern'd, there's hardly a Mas 
of a thoufand but has been made a Fool of b v fome Vo- 
man or other : I have been made a Fool of myfeif, 
Mail, by the Women. 1 have, I vow and (wear I have. 

G$r. Well, you have, I believe it, for you are a Car- 
comb. 

Miinf Lord ! you need not be ia touchy with oflf^ i 
tell you but the Truth, for your Good, for tho Ihedoeti 
I wou'd not fool you any longer ^ but prithee don't be 
troubled at what can't be help'?. Women are ma^feoa 
purpofeto fool Men: when they are Children, they fool 
their Fathers % and when they have taken their leaves of 
their Hanging-Sleeves, they fool their Gallants or Dane- 
ing-Maftcrs, ba, ha, ha. 

Gtr. Hark you, Sir,tobefoordbya WomaDj/oofif, 
is not to be heljp'd } but I will not be foolM by a Fool. 

Monf You mew your £«|///Jb Breedings now s an^/r/* 
lt(h Rival is fo dull and brutiui as not to underftand Rail- 
lery s but what is fpoken in your Paflion, 111 take no no* 
tice o(. for I am your Fnend, and would not have yoo 
my Rival to make yourfelf ridiculous. Come, prithee, 
prithee, don't be fo concerned % for as I was faying, Wo- 
men Hrft fool their Fathers, then their Gallants, and then 
their Husbands j fo that it will be my Turn to be fool'dtoo 
(for your Comfort \) and when they come to be \^ido^h 
they would fool the Devil, I vow and fwcar. Come, 
come, dcat Gerrard, prithee don't be out of Humour^ and 
look fo fillily. 

Gtr, Prithee do not talk fo iillity. 

Morif, Nay, faith, I am refoly'd to beat you o^ ^^ 
this ill Humour. 
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Gift Fattb» lam afraid I (ball firtt beat joii into an ill 
Humour. 

M0nf. Ha, ha, ha, that thou (hould'ft be guli*d £o by 

a little Gipfey, who left off her Bib but yefterday ! faith, 

I can't but laugh at thee. 

' ^ Gir* Faith, then I (hall make your Mirth (as being too 

violent) conclude in fpme little Misfortune to you. The 

^ _rool begtogs to be tyrannical. 

. Aionf, Hi, ha, ha, poor angry Dancing- Mafter; pri- 
thee match my ^amjh Pumps and Lees with one oif your 
beftand neweft Sarabands ^ ha, ha, ha, come— — • 

G$r* I will match your Sfantflf Ear, thus. Sir, an4 

jnake you dance thus. \Sirik%s and kicks him,' 

Jdfinfi How ! fa, fa, ia, then 1*11 m^ke you dance 

thus. [Monf draws hi* Sv}0td and rnns at 

himy but Ger. drawing, he retires. 
Hold, hold a little : A defperatedifappointed {^ovcr will 
cut his own Throat,^hen fure he will make nothing of 
cutting his Rival's Throat. [,Afide. 

Ger, Confideration is an Enemy to fighting} ifyoii 
have a mind to revenge yourfelf, your Sword's in your 
Hand. 

Men/. Pray, Sir,* hold your peace ; I'll ne'er take my 
Kival's Counfel, be't what 'twill. I know what you 
wou'd beat) youaredifappointed of your Miftrefs,> and 
cou'd hang yourfelf, and therefore will not fear hanging | 
but I am a fuccefsful Lover, and need neither hang for 
you nor my Miftrefs^ liay if I Ihould kill you, I know 1 
(houtd do you a Kindnefs j therefore e'en live to die 
daily with Envy of my Happinefs.; but if you will need« 
die, kill yourfelf, and be damned for me, I vow and 
fwear. 

Ger. But won't you fight for your Miftrefs \ 
Monf. I tell you, you Ihall not have the Honour to 
be kiU'd for her 5 befides, I will not be hit in the 
Teeth by her as long as I Kve, with the great Lovis 
you had for her. Women fpeak well of their deac| 
Husbands, what will they do of their dead Gallants \ 

Ger, But If you will not fight for her, you Qiall dance 
for her, fince you defir'd me to teach you to dance too; 
ril teach you to dance thus , . 1 

' iStrihs his Sword at his Legs^ Monficur leaps. 
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MsnJ, Nay, if It be for the ftU of my Miftred, 
there's nothing I will vtfafe to do. 

Ger, Nay, you muft dance on. 

M$nf. Ay, ay, for nay Miftrefi, and fing too, b, U, 
la, ra, la. 

Hipp. What! Swordt drawn betwixt you two! wbat'i 
the matter ? 

Motif* If Oie here > [Afk 

Conae put up your Sword ; you fee this is bo Place for 
us; but the Deyil eat me, if you fiia]l aoc cat oj 
Sword, but I '■ 

Hlpf. What*f the matter, G)u(in \ 

Monf Nothing, nothing, Coufin, bat your Preftoce 
if a Sanduary for my greateft Enemy, or elfe, tefte 
nom 

H\p^. What, you hare ne< buit aiy Coufin, Sir, I 
hope? £r^GenranL 

Gir. How ! (he's concernM for him ! nay, thea I 
need not doubt, my Fears are true, [AJU^* 

Monf. What was it that you faid^ Coufin } hurt me' 
ha, ha, ha, hurt me ! if any Man hurt me, he mB* 
do it bafely ; he (hall neV do it when m-y Sword's 
drawn, fa, fa, fa. 

Hipp. Becaufe you will ne*er draw your Sword, 
perhaps. 

Monf. Scurvily guefs'd. . [Jfiih 

Ton Ladies may hy any thing $ but, Coufin^ pray ^ 
not you talk of Swords and Hghtrng, meddle with your 
Guitar, and talk of <iancing with your I>ancing^Ma0« 
there, ha, ha, ha. 

Btpp. But I am afraid you have hurt my Mafter, 
Coufin, he fays nothing ; can he draw his Breatb ? 

Mcnf. No, ^$ you hare hurt your Maimer, Covfid) 
tn the very Heart, Coufin, and therefore he wou'i 
hurt me ; for Love is a Difeafe makes People as maH- 
eious as the Plague does. 
Hippt Indeed, poor Mailer, (bmettiing does ail you. 
Monf Nay, nay, Coufin, ftitth don't abu(e him aflj 
longer j he's an honed Gentleman, and has been loag 
of my Acquaintance^ and a Man of toleraWe Seafo 

to 
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to uke bim out of his Love^ tot prttbee, Coufin, 
don't drive the Jcft too far for my fake. 

Gen He coanfels you well, pleafant^ cunning, lilt- 
ing Miff, for his fake ; for if i am your Oiveftiument, 
it fhali be at his Cofk, fince he's your Gallam in 
favour. 

Hiff. I don*t underftand yon. 
Munf But I do« a pox take him^ and the CuAom 
that fo orders It, forfooth ; that if a Lady abufe or 
affront a Man, prefently the Gallant muft be beaten ) 
nay, what's more unreafonable, if a Voman abufe her 
Husband, the poor Cuckold mnft bear the Shame, as 
•well as the Injury. x Ij^di, 

Hifp, But what's the matter, Mafter \ what was it 
you fiiid \ 

Gtr, I fay, pleafaut, cunning, yXtin^ Lady^ tho yoo 
make him a Cuckold^ it will not.be revenge eopi^h for 
me upon him for marrying you. 

H^p. How ! my furly, buffing, jealous, fenikfs, 
laucy Mafter ? 

Monf, Nay, naVj faith give Lofers leave to fpeak, 
Lofers of Miftrefles efpecially, ha, ha, ba* Befides, 
your Anger is too great a Favour for him, I fcorn to ho- 
nour him with mine you fee. 

Hipp. 1 tell you, my fancy Matter, my Coudn (hall 
never be made that monftrous Thing (you mention) by 
me. 

Mmf. Thank you, I vow and fwcar, Grafin^ no^ no^ 
I never thought 1 fhould* 

G$r. Sure you marry him by the fage Maxim of 
your Sex, which is, Wittole make the beft Husbands* 
that is. Cuckolds. 

Hipp* Indeed, Mefter> whatfoever you think, I wou'd 
Iboner chufe you for that purpoft than him. 

Monf. Ha, ha, ha, there (he was with him, i'fahh} 
I thank you for that, Coufin, I vow and fwear. 

Hipp» Nay, he (hall thank me for that too \ but bow 
came you two to quarrel \ I thought, Coufin, you had 
kad more Wit than to quarrel, or more Kindnefs for 
me than to quarrel here : what if my Father hearing the 
Buftte (hou'd have come in, he wou'd have fbon dif-^ 
coYcrM our falfe Danctng-Mafter (for Faffioa unmasks 
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every Man) and then the Refult of yonr Quarrel bil 
been mj Ruin. 

Uonj* Nay, you had both felt his defperate,*dcad)f) 
daunting Da^er; there are your de*s for you. 

Biff, Go, go prefently therefore, ^aud hinder my Fa^ 
ther from coming in, whilft I put my Mafter into a 
better Humour^ diat we may not be difcover'd, to the 
Prevention of our Veddtng, or worfe, when he comes; 

S^ go* 

M»f^. Well, well, I will, Coufin. 

H^/. Be fure you let him not come in this good 
while. 

4f«)i/. No, no, I warrant you, 

[Monueur ^0^/ tf«/, andntnr^s. 
But if he ihou*d come before I wou'd have him, i*tt 
come before him, and cough and hauk foundly, i^^ 
you may not be furprizU Wc(n*t that do well 
Coufin ? • 

Hiff. Very well, pray be gone. [Exit Monficuf. 

Well, Mafter; fince I find you are quarrelibme aiui 
melancholy, arid would have taken me away without a 
Portk>a, three infailible Signs of a true Lover, faith 
here*j my Hand now tn earneft, to lead me a DaflCfr 
as long as I live. 

Gen How's this ? you furprize me as much-, as wfecn 
firft'I found fo much Beauty and Wit in company with 
fo much Innocency. But, dearcft, I wou*d be affutM 
of what you fay, and yet dare not ask *the Qucftion. 
You h—- — — . do not abufe me again > You h— — * 
will fool me no more fure ^ 

llifp* Yes, but I will fure. ; 

Ger, How ! nay, I was afraid on^t. 

B^f* For, I fay, you are to be my Husband, and 
you fay Husbands muft be Wittols, and feme ftraoge 
Things to boor. 

Gtr. Weil, I will take my Fortune^ 

Jifp^ But have a care, rafh Man. « . 

Ger. I will venture. 

Hipp, At your Peril, remember I wifli*d you to bave 
a care: fore-warn*d, fore-armU- 

Prti. Indeed now, that's fair 5 for mo&M^n are for*' 
arm'd before the y are warn'd. 



H'^pn Plam«deaUng is fome kind of Honcfty how- 
ever, and few Women wouM have f^id fo much. 

Gtr. None but thofe who wou'd delight in a Huf- 
band's Jeak)afy> as the Proof of his Love and her 
Honour* 

Hipp. Holdf Sir^ let us have a good underftanding 
betwixt one another at firft, that we may be long 
Friends : I differ from you in the Point i for ^ HuN 
band's Jealoufy, which cunning Men wou*d pafs upon 
their Wives for a Compliment, is the worft can bt 
made 'em.; for indeed it is a Compliment to their Beau- 
ty« bi|t an Affront to their Honour. 

Cer. BvLi, Madam • 

Hipp* So that upon the whole matter I conclude, 
Jealoufy in a Gallant is faumblle true Love, and th« , 
height of Kefped^ and only an undervaluing of him^ 
felf t9 over- value her » but in a Husband 'tis errant 
Saucinefsj Cowardice, and Ul«breding, and not to be 
fuffer'd. 

Gtr. I (land correAed, gracious Mifs* 
iipp. Well, but have you brought the Gentlemen 
fiddlers with you, as I defired i 
Ggr. They are below. 
Hipp. Are they arm*d well \ 
Gtr. Yt9, they have Inftruments too that are not of 
Wood s but what will you do with them \ 

Hipp. What did you think I intended to do with 
them ? when I whifper'd you to bring Gentlemen of 
your Acquaintance tndead of Fiddlers, as my Father 
defir'd you to bring, pray what did you think I ia« 
tended? 

Gtr. Faith, e*en to make Fools of the Gentlemen 
Fiddlers, as you Jiad done of vour Gentleman Dancing* 
Mafter. 

Hipp. I intended *em for our Guard and Defenfe a- 
gaind my Father's SpAnifh and Gmnea Force, when we 
were to make our Ketreat from hence ; and to help 
us to take the Keys from my Aunt, who has been the 
watchful Porter of this Houfe this Twelvemonth $ and 
this Defign {}( your Heart do not fail you) we will put 
in execution, as foon as you have given your Friends 
below Inftrudions* 

Gift 
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Qtr. Ace 70U fare your Heart wiU fland fight 8311 
You fllach'd laft Nigu, wlica I little cxpe&ed \\, laa 
ihre. 

H//^. The time hft Night was not fo proper foros » 
now, for Reafons I will give you : but beHdes thaf, 1 
confers I had a mind 10 fry whether your lotereft id 
Aot fwav you more thao your \joist \ whether the 
Twelve nundred Pounds a-year I tolii you of> bad oot 
made a greater Impreffion in your Heart than Htff(ki\ 

but findii^ it otberwife yet hold, perhapi upos 

CoofideratioB yoa ar^ grown wrier ; can yea yet, ail 
faid, be £0 defperatt, to out of fafliton, as \q fteil t 
Woman with nothing \ 

Gir. With you 1 can want nothing, nor cao be 
made by any thing more rich or happy. 

«y>/>. Think well again j can you take me without tw 
Tweirc hundred Pounds a«year« the Twelrc hvam 
Pounds a-year ? 

Gir. Indeed, Mifs, now you begin to be unkiM ^ 
gain^ and ufe me worfe than e*er 3K>n M. 

J^p. Well, tho you are fo modeft a Gcntlenrto* « 
to fufFcr a \^ife to be put upon you with no^iflg* ' 
have more Confciencc than to do it : I have the Tw«we 
hundred Pounds aycar out of my Father's Pow«r, 
which is yours, and 1 am forry it is not the ^^ ^^ 
mend your Bargain. 

dr. Dear Mifs, you but Increaft my Fears, and m 
»y Wealth : pray let us make hafte away, 1 o«V« 
but to be fcctire of you ) coine^ what are you think"* 
•i} - . .- 

i?/>^ I am thinking if feme little, filching, «<?»«■ 
the Poet fhou'd get my Story, and reprefent »^^<> '" 
Stage, what thoft Ladies, who are never p*«c/ie w^ 
at a Play, wou'd fay of me now j that I were a coi- 
fident, cofflring Piece, I warrant, and they wou'd d^«^ 
the poorPoet for libellmg the Sears but fore, tbo i 
give myfelf aad Foneae away frankly, withootjw 
Conftnt of my Friends, my Confidence i* ^«» *" 
theirs, who ftand off only for {cparatc Maintenance. 

Ger. They wou'd be Widows before their time, Jj^^' 
a. Husband and no Husband : but let us be go»«f ' . 
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Tortuoe fliouM recent my Hflppmers, now you are fix*d, 

my deareft Mifs. [ib kijfts her Hand. 

Enttr Monfieur c$Hghingt snd £>^ Ditgo. 

Ji'tpf. Oh b«rft*s my father ! 

J^on. How now. Sir ! What Idfliag her Hand ! What 
jneaoa that» Fri«nd> ha ? Daughter, ha ? po you ptr- 
snit this Infolence> ha ! (?oto a mi hora.) 

Ger. We are prevented again. 

Hipp^ Ha, ba^ ha, you ate fo full of your Spantfif 
Jealoufy* father \ why yon muft know he is a City 
Pa||cii^*Mafter, Md they, forfooih, think it fine tonkin 
the Hai^ it Ae Honoitr before the Courant. 

Monf. Ay, ay, ay» Uacle» don't you know that ? 

^0». Q9 to, go to, you ate wet eafy JFr#ji^^ Fool, 
therf *| 990(r« id tt than fy^ look you. 

Afoii/ I vow and fwear there's nothing more in't, if 
you'll t>elievie one. (Did not I cou^ atid hauk ? a 
jealous, prudent Husband con'd not coinh and hank 
lou^or U the Approach of his Wife's Chamber in viCting 
time, and yet you wou'd not bear me. He'll make 
now ado about nothing, and you'll be difcover'd 
both.) lAjidi to Hippolita and Gerrard.^ 

l>on. Umph, umpb, no, no, 1 fee tt plain, he is no 
PanciogrMafter, now I have found it out, and I think I 
can fee as far into Matters as another x I have found it 
now, iQok you, 

Qir. My Fear was ptophettcad* 

^pp. What flidllwe do } nay, pray, Sir, do not Ikie 
yeu [Qerrard ogtrs to go out with hor^t 

Enter Mrj, Caution. 

Mrs. Caut. What's the matter, Brother ? what's tlio 
iliattev? 

X>«f . I bave found it our. Sifter, I have found tt out, 
%ftcr 4 thia yiyaia here i« no Bancing^Mafter, but n 
Difhonourer of my Houfe and Daughter, ( catight bim 
kiffing her Hand. 

MoMf, Piflb, pi9^ y09 are z^tmpSpamJhUtnSo^ aii 
Umc)e, that you aee s a Difiionoupiir of your IMi^hter, 
becaufe he kiifed her Hand! pigiy how cou'd he liOROiir 
her n^ofe I ke kifs'd her HaiKl, you fee, whHe he was 
naaking his Honour to ker. 
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Dqu. Yon are an nntbioking, fliallow Flinch Fof, 
yoto ' But 1 teU you. Sifter, I have thought of 

it, and have fonod ii out, be if no Dancing-Mafter, 
Sifter. Do joxl remember the whifpering laft Night \ 
I ha?e found out the Meaniag of that coo ; and 1 tdt 
you. Sifter, he*s no Dancing-Mafter, I faave found ft 
out. 

Mr«. Cam. You found it out ! marrf come up. Si 
not 1 tell you always he was no Danctng-Mafter ? 

Don You tell me ! you filly Vonan, what tbea I 
what of that > You tell me! d'ye think I heeded Witft 
you told me ? but I tell you now i bare found it Quu 

Mrs. C/mt. I fay» I found it out. 

Dqn. I fay 'tis falfe, Goffip, I. found him our. 

Mrs. Caut. I fay I found him out firft*^ lay jou wh^ 
you will. 

T>on. Sifter, Mum, not fuch a ^ord again, gltt^ 
da ■■ You found him out ! 

Mrs. Caut^ Nay, I muft fubmir, or diflemble I9te 
bthenpmdmt V^omen, or ■ 

Pon. Corns, come, Sifter, take it fromm^t heii^ 
Dandag-Mafter. 

Mrs. Cant. O yes, he is a Dancing-Mafter. 

JDon. What, will yOu be wifcr than I crcry way r 
remember the whifpermg, I fay. 

Mrs, Caut. So^ he thinks I fpeak in earneft, tfcea 
I'll fit him ftill. [Afidi.-} But what do you talk of 
th%ir whi(pering ? they wott*d not whtfper any ill bcftre 
us fure. 

Don. W^ill you ftill be an Idiot, a Dolt, and fee vo*. 
thing P 

Man/. Lord ! youMl be wifer than all the VTorMv 
will you \ are we not all a^ainft you ? pflutw, pfliaw^ j 
ne*cr faw fuch a Donniflmio as you are, 1 ?ovr and 
fwear. 

Don. No, SfHtty he*$ no Danciog-Mafter \ for non 
I thhik on*t too, be couU not play upon the Fiddle; 

Uxs.C4utt. Pifli, pilh, what Danck^^Mafter can pl«7 
upon a Fiddle without Strings ? 

Don. Again, I tell you he broke *em on purpofe^ 
becaufe he couM not play ; I have found it out ti^> 
Sifter. 
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lILtt. CmU Yirj, you fee farther than I, Brother. 

[Gerrard 9ger$ t» t$ad hgr out. 
. jKir/f. For Heaven's fake ftir not yet. 
/>M« fiefides^ if you remember^ they were perpe* 
tually putting me out of the Room ; that was. Sifter, 
becaufe they had a mind to be alone, I have found that 
out too : now» Sifter, look you« he is no Dancing- 
Mafter, 

Mrs. Caut. But has he not given her a Leflbn often 
before you > 

Don. I, but, Sifter, he did not go about his Bu8*neft 
like a Dancing-Mafter ; but go, go down to the Door, 
iome body rings, lExh Mrs. Caution. 

Monfm I vow and fwear. Uncle, he is a Dancing- 
rafter ) pray be appea$*d I Lord ! d*ye think Vd tell 
you a Lye ? 

Don, If it prove to be a Lye^ and you do not con« 
fefs it« tho you are my next Heir after my Daughter, I 
Vi'dl dtfown thee U much as I do her, for thy Folly 
and Treachery to thyfelf» as well as me ; you may have . 
her, but never my Eftate, look you. 

Monf. Hsm ! I mttft look to my Hits then, Jj^Afidi^ 
Don. Lookto't. 

Moni. Then J had beft confcfs all, before be difcover 
all, which he will foon do. 

Enter Parfon. 
O, here's the Parfon too ! he won't be in choler, nor 
brandifli T^Udo before the Parfon fore \ LAfidtm 
Veil, Oncle, I mnft . confefs, rather than lofe your 
Favour, he is no Dancing-Mafter. 
Don% No ! 

G$r. What has the Fool betray'd us then at laft ? 
luy, then 'tis time to be gone ; come away, Mifs. 

lOolni9UU 
Don. Nay, Sir, if you pafs chif^'Way, my T6Ud§ 
will paftthat VTay^ look you.* 

' [Thrufis at kirn wttk his Swords 

Hipp. O hold, Mr. Girrard, hold. Father ! 

Monf. I tell you, Uncle, he's an honeft Gentleman; 

means no hurt, and .cam« hitber bmupoa a Frolick of 

flliae and your Daughter'i» [St^s bis Unch. 

Don. Ladcon* Traidor« 
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M9nf, I xA\ yott all's but a Jcft» a mere Jeft; I tMr 
and fwear. * . 

B&H, A Jcft, )eil wkh my Hdiiovr, Toto, ha ! no 1^« 
mily to di&onouf bttc the gtaife, wife, noble, hoooar- 
able« iUuftrioiM^ pui(&iat> aad nght worfiilpfkil Fanu'fy 
of the Fotmali ; nay, I am comemcd to l e p f igve yeii» 
till you knpw who you have diflionottr«iy and eoavid 
yott of the Greatnefs of your Crime before you die : we 
are dcfceilded^ look you— —^^ 

Monf. Nay, pray. Uncle, hear me. 

Dm* I fay^ we are deleted ■ ■ 

Af^ff/. Tts no matter for that. 
. Z>Mk And my Great, Great, Great-grandfather Wa»— 

M9nf. Welly well, I haVe fometbii^ to fay aiore to 
the pttrpofe. 

Don. My Great, Great, Great-grandfather^ I Cxf, 
was— f- 

Monf. WelU a PimnakM' ta ■ - i •■ 

Don. But he was a Gentleman fot all that. Fop, for 
be was a Serjeant to a Company of ^e Trainbands, 
and my Great, Great-giandfather was ■ ■• • ■ ■ 

Monf. Was his Son, what then \ won't yon let me 
clear this Gentleman \ . 

Xhn. He was, he was ■ 

Monf, He was a Felt-maker, hfs Son a Vine- cooper, 
your Father a Vintner, and (b you came to be a Canary 
Merchant* 

Don. But we were flill Gentlemen, for Olir Coat was, 
as the Heralds fay — -- was — — 

Monf. Was ! your Sign was the ThtHTum, and the 
Field Canary $ now, let me tell you, this honed Gen- 
tleman — — . . : r 

Don. 1|&W, that you flnKW*d dare to diftononr this 
Faouly \ by the Graves of my Anceftors in Gnat Sti 
B/foii*sChorch**i*^-*i': » • 

Uonf. Yard. .= . . . ^ 

::Don. Thou fiialt' die lbr*t, Ladron. [Riy»/ 4^ GerranL 
Monf, Hold, Ibdld, UncU^ are yeti'mW?' 
'Htpip* Ob, On; ' 

Monf, Nay sben, by yonr-owft-^tf^^ ItflrY^sef Hd^ 
n.our (tho be be my Rival) I niuft help him, \prnwf 
hh Sword.'} fince I brought him' into danger* 

Sure 



. Sare he will not (hew bi« Valour upon his N«phew and 
^Sdn-in-ltw, otherwife I (hou'd be aftatd of fteWing 
mine. [4/Ui*3 Here, Mr. G$nard^ go in bere^ nay, 
^jWL ihall go in, Mr* Gtrrard^ TU fecuife yon all | and, 
I'Parfon, do yoogo in too wkh *eai^ for 1 i<^ jon are 
'afraid of a.'Sword and the other World, dio 70a talk 
'of it fo familiarly, and make it To fine a Place. 
': iOfemaPHr^ 4indtin$fisGen^rd, Hippolita «»i Par- 
" Ton my $k§nfl9ms it, and gtmtds ii with his ituprd. 
DotK Taqooque, finite* 

AU»f. Nay, nowy Uncle* Ton nnift underlland Rea- 
fon } what, you are not bi^fy a D^n, bat yon are a 
Don Qiuxot too, I vow and fwear. 
^ Don, Thou Spot, Sploach of my Faemily and Blood s 
' I win hare his fiiood, look y6n. 

Monf. Fr»jy good ^dtuflf CJnde, hiive but Patience 
to hear me j fuppofe — 1 fay, fiippofe he had done, 
done* done thfe Peat toyonf Dai^mtr. 

D0». Bovtl dtont the Feat ! done the Feat! done 
* the F^at ! doocf tkt Beat ! Bn: hoi^ mala. 
< Monfi I fttji fitt^pofe, fuppofe > i *- 

Jhn. SttppOfe 

^ Monf. I fay,' fii)ypofe be had> for 1 do but (itppofe it $ 

well, I am ready to marry her however : now Marriage 

is as 'good a Sbdderfor crack*d . Female Honour, as 

' Blood J and can't you AifFer the Shame but for a Quarter 

' of an Hour« till thefPacfon has married U9p and then 

if there be ahy Sham^, -it beconieB mine j- for here in 

' Ettgi^nd, the Father bal nocrhit^ t6 d&. with 'die Daugh* 

ter*s Bufinefs, Honour, what d'ye caHV, il^hen once 

^ fte*a married,^ d^efea.' 

^ Z>»«, Bngland ! what d*ye tell me of EngUiyi ? 1*11 
, be ^^Spdniar^iMT^ Voto' a me h6ra, add 1 will be re- 
y tiig^d, [ Pedrt^ fimm^ Ssnthez* 

^CaUs dt tha,I>o$r0 
Bnt$r Mrs. Caution, filltm'd hy Flirt and Flounce 
v.yf ' '^ ik ymard' Masks: - ^ 
''Urt.Cakt. ISFhat^s thenv*ter. Brother? 
. fJ^if* P»dny Sanchiz^ Juan^ but who are thcfe, SiA 
I ter > are they not Men in VirdmeAs Clothes 5 what make 
tbeyfaer^? : ^ 
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Mrs* C4HU They are Retatiofis, they Uj, ef ny 
Coufio*!^ who preftM in *when I let in the Parfon-, 
they fay my Coafin invited *eni to his Wedding. 

M^nf. Two of my Relations ! ha *— » they are nj 
Coufins indeed of the other Ktght $ a Fox take 'em, 
but that's no Ciirfe for *em % a pTague take 'em dien : 
but how came they here \ 

Don. Now muft I have Witnefles too of the Diflio- 
QjKmr of my Family j it were SpMmJk Prudence to difj^tch 
'em away oat of the Hotife, before i begin my lU- 
venge. lAfidg,] What are you } what make joa herei 
who wou'd you fpeak with ? 

Flirf. With Monfteur. 

Don, JHere he is. 

Monf. Now will thefe Jades difcredit mci and fpoil 
my Match iuft in the coupling Minute. 

Don. Do you know 'em ? 

Monf. Yes, Sir, fare, I know 'em: Pray, Ladiei, 
fay as I fay, or yon will fpoti my Wedding, for I am 
jutb going to be married % and if my Uncle, or Mifirefs 
fhould know who you are, it mt^ break off the 
Match. y [,Afid$fo*mh 

Fhu. Wt come on purpofe to break the Match. 

Monf, How ! 

Flirt, Why, d'ye think to maity; and leave ns fo ia 
the Lurch? 

A^tf^/: What do the Jades mean <> l^fida 

Don. Come, who are they ? what WOu'd they have ? 
If they come to tfab Wedding, Ladies, 1 afluce yoa 
there will be none to day here. 

Monf, Thev won't trouble you. Sir, they are gomg again* 
Ladies, you hear what my Uncle fays ^ I know yon won't 
trouble Inm. I wlfh I were well rid of *em. ^ iAjkU. 

Flou. Yott fliall not think to put us o£F fo. [Afide. 

Don. Who are they > what are their Names ? 

Mrt. We are. Sir, — — 

Monf. Nay, for Heaven's^ fake ddn*t tell who yoa 
are, for you will undo me. and /boil my Match in- 
6Uibly. lAfid^to^mi 

TUu. We care nor, *tis our fiufin^fs to fpotl Matches. 

Mmf You need not, for I believe married Men are 
your bcft CuftowcrSj^ for greedy Bachelors take up with 
tlieir Wives. Dm. 
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2>«if. Come, pray Ladies, if joa have no BoCaefs 
here, be pVeas*d to retire^ for fiew of us are in humotoc 
to be fo dvH to you, as you mav defenre. 

M^f Ay, prithee, dear Jades, get you gone. 

Fliri. ^e will not ftir. 

Don. Who are they, I fay. Fool } and why don'c 
they go ? 

FUu. Ve are. Sir, — - 

Afifnf. Hold, hold. They are Ferfons of Honour and 
Quality, and — — 

Flirt. We are no Perfbns of Honour and Quality, 
Sir, we are — 

M^nf. They are modeft Ladles, and being in a kind 
of Difguifcy will not own their Quality. 

Fhu. V^e modeft Ladies !' 

Afcnf. Why, fometimes you are in the humour to 
pais for Women of Honour and. Quality; prithee, dear 
}ades, let you Modefty and Oreatnefs come upon you 
now. L^fide t9 im. 

Plirt. Come, Sir, not to delude you, as he wou*<l 
have us, we are — — 

Afoftf. Hold, hold -r— 

flirt. The other Night, at the Freucb Houfe — 

M9nf. Hold, 1 fay, 'tis even true as Gerrard fays, 
the Women will tell, I fee. 

Flou, If you wou*d havd her filent, flop her Mouth 
with that Ring. [Takes of his Ring, and gives it her. 

Monf. Will that do't, here, here 
Tis worth One hundred and fifty Pounds } 
But I. muft not lofe my Match, 1 mu^ not lofe a Trouc 

for a Fly. 
That Men (hou*d live to hire Women to filence ! 
fn/er Gerrard, Hippolita, Parfon, and Prue* 

jyon Ob, are you come again ! 
IDrawshis Sword and runs at *em, Monfieur hdds bintm 

Monf. Oh, hold, hold. Uncle? 
What are you . mad, Gerrard, to expofe yonrfelf to a 
hew Danger > why wouM you come out yet \ 

Gen Becaufe our Danger now is over, I thank the 
Parfon there. And now we muft beg— — 

C^errard and Hippolita kneeh 

t Men/. 
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Mwfm Kjiy^ fiiitb. Uncle, forgive him now, iia<e4ie 
9sks you Fo^iyenefs upon hU Kneet, aod mypooi 
Couiln too. 

Hiff. You are miftaken» CouCni w« ari^ him |lcf- 
ficgy and you Forgnrenefs. 

iMbff/I How, how, how ! what do you taUcof Bkr« 
ling ! what do you ask your Father BleiCng, and he a^ 
me Forg^venefs ! But why Qiou*d he ask me For- 
ipvenefs \ 

Hipp^, Becaufe he asks my Father's Blcffing^ 

Idonf^ Fifh, filby Idon'tim^leflUnd.yoi^ I vow and 
fwear. 

S^pf. The Parfbn will expou^id it to yov» Coufin. 

Monf. Hey ! what fay you to it, Parion \ 

Parf* They are marry'd. Sir* 

Manf. Macry*d! 

Mrs. CoHt. Marry*d ! fo^ I told you what *twon*4 
come to. 

Don* You told us — 

Manf^ ISlay, Ibe.ia fettipg^up for the Reputation of a 
Witch. 

Dtfu. MarryM! Juan^ Sanchtx.,. Piiro, arm^ aiiD| 
arm. 

Mrs. Outt. A Witch, a Witch ! 

Bipp. Nay, indeed Father, now we art mavry*^ 
you had better call the Fiddlers i call 'eoi> Prtu, 
quickly. lExit. PruOi 

Monf. Who do you lay marry *d, Man! 

Parf, Was I not f«nt for on purpofe to marry 'em i 
why (kauM you wonder at it > 

Monf. No, no, you were to marry me, Man, to her; 
I knew there was a MlAake in*t fome how; you were 
merely miftak en, therefore you muft do your Bufinefs 
over again for me now : the FarfoA was jpiftaken^ 
llnde, it fecn;«, ha, ha, ha. 

"Mrs. C4«/. I fuppofc five or fix Guineas made bim 
make the Miftak;c, whi(:h will not be rcdify'd now^ 
Neptiew; they^l marry alt that cpme near *em» and for 
a Guinea or two, c^re not what Mifchief they do, 
Nephew. 

D(?tt» Marry'd * Pedro, Sanchez, 

z Monf.* 



Monf. How ! and muft Oie be his Wife then for ever 
nd ever? Have I held the Door then for this, like a 
'ool as I was > 

Mrs. Ctfjvr. Yes, indeed. 

Monf. Have I worn GoKKa here for this > little 
reeches for this ? 

Cauh Yef, truly. 

Mouf. And put on the SfatSifh Honour with the Habff;' 
defending my Rival 5 nay, then m have another Turn 
^ Honour in revenee. Come, Hncle^ Vm of youc 
ie now> fa, (a, fa : but let's ftay for our f ovce, Sanchez^ 
Han, Pedrd, arm, arm, arm. 

9/er two Blacks, and th$ Spaniard followed By Prue^ 
Martin, andfivi othor Gomlemm like Tiddler u 
Von. Murder the Villain, kill him. 

[nj^ning dU iff on Gerrard^' 

Mart. Hold, hold. Sir. ^ 

Don, How now ! who fent for you. Friends ! 
Mart. Ve Fiddlers, Sir, often come unfent forj 
Xfon. And you are often ktck*d down ftairs for't tooj 
Afar;. No, Sir, oiur Company was never kick'd, I; 
i^k.". 

Von, Fiddlers, ahdttot t^rfcTd I'fhento prefctve your 
i^gih IBEonour, get'you dowil Sti^trs quickly $ for we are| 
t at pVcfent diiposM muth' for Mirth, voto. 
Monf.ftepini,'] A pox, i% It yob; is it you, Martin f' 
1^', Uncle, then *tis in vain 5. for they won't be kfck'd 
wn S|^ai^s, to my Knowledge. They areGemlemen 
Idlers, forfooth I A pot on all Qemlemen Fiddlers an<I' 
httemen Dancin^-Mafters, (ay I; 
P^«F.,Howl H^ tPauJing} 

f4onf. wej). Flirty htvi I am a Uatck for thee : Novf, 
iaj keep you. Atid there's Ihtle drtfetence betwixt' 
(pihg a VTench and Marriage : Only Marriage is a little ^ 

cheaper) but theoth^r is the more honourable now«* 
t & bleu: Na^,«now 1 am fwear z-Fremb Oath tooiij 
me; xpmt, t am thine $ let us ftrike op the Bargain;; 
ine, according to the honouralAe lAiMtutfon of Keejp« 
. Come. 

^lirt^ Nay^ hold, Sirj two Word^to the* Bargains 
fc, Iliave ne'er a Lawyer here to "draw Articlefc*aii<I 
lemeiits; 

Pa i • >^ 



540 ^he Gentleman 

Monf. How! It the World come to that? AMancitf 
not keep a Wench without Articles and Settlcmcntt! Nay, 
then 'tis e'en as had as Marriage, indeed i and there'jno 
Difference hciwixt a Wife and a Wench. 

Flirt. Only in Cohahitaiion 5 for the firft Article M 
be againft Cohabitauon : Wc Miftrcffes fiiffcr no Cola. 
bitation. 

M»nj: Nor Wives neither now. 

Flirt. Then feparaie Maintenance, in caic youftwd 
take a Wif^ or I a new Friend. 

Mo»f. How! that too! Then you are every wWai 
bad as a Wife. ^ . . 

^ Flirt. Then my Hottfc in Town,, and yours m tkt 
Country, if you will. 

Mcpf. A mere Wife. ,, „ r^ a. 

Flirt. Then my Coach apart, as well as my Ma 

^. Mcnf, As bad as a Wife ftill. 

jiirr. But take notice 1 will have no little, dirtjr, •- 
cond-hand Chariot new furbijhVj, but a ^j^^'^^^^^^^^ 
wellpainted Cbachj nor will 1 keep it iiH « f>c as weO 
known as myfdf, and it com^ to be call'd Fl^rtrCoz^. 
S^ will 1 hive fuch pitiful Horfes as canno? W^ 
every Night to the Park j for 1 will not mifs a Night in 
the Fark. I'd have you to know. - 

Mvnf! ^is very well: You muft have your great, &% 
foe, piinted Coaches ^m fure they are grown fo «• 
mon already ampngft you, that Ladies of Qa»g 
begin to take up with Hackneys again, larnie. Butwhat 

^FUrt. Then, that you do.not th^nk^i ^ill bererVjl 
by a lutle dirty. Boy in a Bonuet, but a couple of tonj 
Sne lufty, cleanly Footmen, fit to^fcrye Ladici of 
Quality, and do their BuCneCs as tfeey Ihp?*'^ do, 
Monf. What then ^ . ,^„; ip^K...*. 

VUft. Then that you never grow l«^[^«V^^^^^ 
Mont. Why, wi" y<»» tn*^« ^^ ^^^ ^' *°**" ^ 
' FUrt. I delight to be kind to my Servants. 
• jll^ff/*. WelU is^ this all! ^ „^,f, 

iSjrNo. Then, that when you ccnne to my Haufe 
you never prefume to touch a Key, lift up ^ I^«J' J 
Aruft % D^r ifithottt kaocWPJ beforcthand J AndJJ 



^ancing^Majier. ^\i 

yott A&k no Qvieftions, if , you fee a ftray Pteoe of Plate* 
Cabmetj or lA>oking-.Glars in my Houfe. 

Monf. Juft.a Wife in every thing. But what elfe? 

/"//r/. Then, that you take no Acquaintance with me 

abroad,iior bring me home any when you are drunk, whom 

you will not be willing to fee there when you are fober. 

Monf. But what Allowance? Let's come to the main 

Bus'nefsf the Money* 

Tlirt. Stay, let me think: Firft for Advance-Money, 
five hundred Pounds for Pins. 
Monf. A very Wife ! 

Ji/V^ Then yoii muft take the Leafe of my Hou/c, 
and furnifli it as becomes one of my Quality ; for don't 
you think well take up with your old Queea El'iKabeth 
Furnitui;«9 as your Wives do. 

' Monf^ Indec^d there (he is lead like a Wife, as Ibe fays.' 
'Blirt^ Then, for Houfe-keeping, Servant- Wagej^ 
Clothes, and the reft, 1*11 be contented with a thoufand 
Tounds. a Year prefent Maintenance^ and but three Hun- 
dred Pounds a Year feparate Maintenance for my Ia^c^ 
when, your Love grows cold: But 1 am contented with 
a thoufand Pounds a Year, becaufe for Pendants, Neck- 
laces and all forts of Jewels and fuch TriHes, nav and 
fome Plate^ I will (hift myfelf as I can i make Ihifcs^ 
Which you (hall tlot take any notice of* 

mnf^ A thoufand Pound? a Year! What will Wench- 
ing come too} Time was, a Man might have fared as 
well at a much cheaper Rate^ and a Lady of one's Af^ 
fe^ttons, inftead of a Houfe> wou'd have been contented 
with a little Chamber, three Pair of Stairs backward, wiifa 
a little Gofet or Ladder to*t : And inftead of variety of 
new Gowns and rich Petticoats, with her Difliabillee^ 
or Flatne-^blour ,Gown. callM Jndiar?, and Slippers, of 
the^ame, wou*d Have been contented for a Twelvemonth^ 
and ii\ftead of Vifits, and gadding to Plays,. wou*d have 
enteritainfd,herfe]f at home with St. George /^r England. 
Tki Knight of tti Stm^ or. The PraSlue of Piety j ana 
inftead of fending her Wine and Meat from the Wrench 
Houfes, wou'd have been contented, if you had given her, 
poor Wretch, but Cr^it at the next Chandler's and Che- 
quer'd Cellar I andilien iJ^ftcad of a Coach, wou'd have 
been well (atisfy'd.co |)ay!^\gone.^( and taken the Air /be 



^4^ ' The Ge»tiemaxi 

tiilee Of 'fimr {Toon m the frenfn^ in the -Hal^ony, poc^ ^ 
Soul^ Well, F/»rf, however, we'll agree : *Tis but three 
bundred ponnds a Year fqrarate mafocenance^ you fay, 
Irhea I am weary of thee and the Charge. 

Dm* Robb'd of my Honour, my Daughter, aad mj 
lUvenge too ! O mv dear Honour ! notting vexes me< 
hvtt that the Vorld inottid fay I had not S»aHi/h PoHcj 
enough to keep my Da^xghter frpm being debauch *d from 
me. Burmethinks my Spanijh Polfcy mf^bt help me yet. 
1 have it-^fo — I will chear*em ^R; for I will declare I 
underftood the wiiole Plot and Contrivance, and ironnivM 
at ft, fiddfng my Coufin a Fool, and not anfwerfiig my 
Expe^atiom W'ell, but then if I approve of the Match, 
I mtft give thit Mock-Dancing-Mafter my Eftace, cfptci' 
ally (ince half he wou*d have in right of my £laug^ter» 
«nd in rpiteof me. Well, I am refolvM to turn the cheat 
«pon themielves^ and give them my Coafent atod Eflate. 

Monf. Come, come, ne*er be tronbied, CJncIe : *Tw^ 
Q Combination, you fee, of all thefe Heads and your 
I).iugbter*s, you know what I mean, Und^« not to be 
thwarted or govcrn*d by all die Spa»ipf f6Kcj fn.Chrffteo- 
dom. I*m lure my French Policv woU*d not have go- 
vcrn'd her : So, fince I lave ^cap*d%ei', 1 am glad 1 have 
Tcap'd her, iarnie. . 

Cauu COme, Brother^ you are wtfer jthati I; yea fte: 
Ay> ay. . ^ ^ J 

Ban, No, you think yoii are Wiferihan I now, fn ear- 
ne(^: Bntknow^ while I was thought a Cull, I gull*dyoa 
aH, and made them and you think I knew nothing of 
the Contrivance. Confefs, did not you think verily that 
I knew nothing of it, and that I was a Gull ? 

Caut. Yes indeed^ Brother, I did thiok verQy yea 
were aGdlt 

//ipf. HoWsthis? [Li/ininp 

Don. Alas, alas! all the Tpmter I mzdt was but to 
make this young Man, luy Confin, believe, when the 
thing (hou*d be ettefled, that it was not With my Con- 
iiivance or; Confent : But fince he Is Co well fattsfy*d, I 
Own it. For. do yoa think I wotfd.ever haveYiiffi^r'd 
her to marry a Mondeur, a Moiifleut^. 'Ouard:i. ..BtfUes, 
ft had been bttt a be^my inoeftuotis kinif ciF a^Match, 
yoto— — Outf. 



CAut. Nay, then I fte, Brother^ yoa are ^ifer than I 
mdeed^ - 

.G$r. So, fo. 

Caut. Nay^ ycmngKfan, you faaye (bnc*d ajair Dance 
fiir yourfeMi fey«Hy} and now you may go pg ft toge- 
ther till you are both weary. And ^hoyou were (b eager 
ta have him, Mrs. Mtrnc^ yop*ll foon have your Befiy-. 
fbll of hicn, let me tell yoo, Mifhrefs. 

Pru. Hah, ha. 

Monf. ftow, (Jncje! What was't youfaid !. Nay, if I 
bad your Sfanifl FoHcy againll me^ it was no wonder I 
mifs*d of my Aim, mon fby. 

Don^ I was refoWd too, ray Daughter fhou'd not 
marry a Coward, therefore mack the more ado to try 
you. Sir: But I find you are a br|sk Man of Honour, 
firm ^iff £pamflj Honour $ and that you may fee I de- 
ceiv*d you all along, and you not me, ay, and am able 
to deceive you ftilvf*^*' 1 know now you think that t 
will give you Hftle or nothing with my Daughter, like 
other Fathers,' fince yai| have manjM h^er without 
my Confentv hut, I fay, 1*11 cfeceive you now r For you- 
(hall have the moft part of my Eftate in prefent, and the 
reft at my Death: There's for you:. Tihink 1 hay« de-^ 
ceiv*d you now, bok yotr. 

Q$r. No, ' indeed, Sir, you have not dccciv'd me 5 for. 
X never fufpe£^ed your Love to your Daughter^ nor your 
Generodty. ' 

Don* How',^nf ! have a care of fayiftg 1 have not de- 
ceived you, left I deceWe you another way ; guarda-*-— 
pray, Geotlefpen, do not think any Man coQ*d deceive 
me, look you $ that any Man cou*d fteal my Daughter,, 
look you, without my C>ohnivance« 

Tht lefs wt fpaky the tnon we thmk. 
And he fees mofi^ th4t feems to w'lnh. 

' Hipp. So, fo, now I cott*d give you ray Blcffing, Fa^ 
ther \ now you are a good complaifant Father, indeed. 

Whtn Chlldnn marry ^ Parents Jhou*d obey. 
Since Love claims more Obedience /kr than they, 

' CExeaot omnef». 
»"4 BFi^ 



Epilogs fpoken hy F LI R T. 

TH E Ladiis firjl I am to ccmplimenty -y 

' Whom {if ho cou*d) tho Pott wou*d eomont^ » 
B«/ to their Pleafuro thomlthoy mufi con font : 3 

Moft /foil their Sfort fidl hy their Modefty, -^ 

jind when they Jhoiod he fdeas'd^ cry out^ Ofie^ V 

And the Uaft fmootj Jeft will ne'er p^fs hy* 3 

But City Damfil ne'er had Confidence^ f 

At fmooty Play to take the leaft Offence^ > 

But Mercy Jht*wsy tojhew her Innocence* j 

Yet left the Merchant's Daughters /hon^d to day 
Be fcandalisi*dy not at our harmlefs Play, 
But our Hippolita, fince pie's like one 
Of Hs bold flirts, of t'other End o*th^ Town ', 
Our Poet fending to you (tho unknown) 
His heft RefpeHs hyme, does frankly own 
The Character to he unnatural % 
Hippolita is not like you at all : 
Tou, while your Lovers court you, ftill look gnem. 
And far from wooing, nuhen they woo, cry mmn | 
And if Jomeof you^ e*er wereftoVn away^ 
Tour Portion* s Faulty *twas only, I dare fvy. 
Thus much for him the Poet hid me fpeak^ 
Now to the Men I my own Mind will hreak ; 
' Ton good Men oUh* Exchange, on whom alom 
We mufi depend y when Sparks to Sea are gone; 
Into the Pit already you are come, 
*Tis hut a Step more to our T^ring-Bjoom*, 
Where none of us hut will he wondrous fweot 
Upon an able Love ef Lombard ftreet : 
Tou we had rathtr fie between our Scenes, 
Than fpendthrift Fops with better Clothes and Miens % 
Jnflead of lacd CoatSy BeltSy and Pantaloons, 
Tour Velvet JumpSy Gold Chains, and grave Fur Gowns i 
Infiead of Periwiggs^ and broad eocVd Hats, 
Tour Satin Caps, fmall Cuffs^ and vaft Crevats : 
lor ycu are fair and fquare in all your Dealings. 
Tou never cheat your Doxies with gilt Shillings ; 
Tou ne*er will break our Windows; then you are 
Fit to make Lovt^ while our ffuzx,as make War '^ 
Andfinre all Gentlemen muftpack to Sea^ 
Our Gallants, and our Judges you mufl be : 
We therefore, and our Poet, do fubmit* 
To all the Camblct tioakes now i*the Pit. 
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Madam, 

L L Authoft wliafeTfr in t h«lr Dedicatieii* 
are Boett ; Imt I am bow to write to a. 
Lady, wbo iktids at little in need of 
Fkucry, as ker Beamj of Art s other-" 
wiie 1 QkoM proye ai ill a Poet to her 

in my Dedication, as to my Reader in 

my Play. I can do your Grace no Honour, nor 
9iake yoa OAore Admirers than you have already ; yet I 
can do myfclf the Honour to let the Vorld know I anv 
the greaceft you hav«. You will pardon me, Madam ;. 
(or you know» 'tis yery hard for a new Author, and 
Poet too^ to govern his Ambition $ for Poets, let them 
pafe in the world ever fo much for modtft honeft Men,. 
but begin ?rai(e to others, which concludes in them< 
(elves ) and are like Rooks, who lend People Money 
hut to win it back again, and To leave them in debt to 
*e«i for nothmg : they offer Laurel and Incenfe to their 
Heroes, but wear it themfelve^s and perfume themfclve5» 
Thtsiatrue» Madam, upon the honeft WordofaoAu* 
thor, who never yet writ Dedication : yer, tho I cannor 
^e like them, 1 am as vain as they, ' and cannot but pub* 
kckly give vour Grace my hutnble Acknowledgment for 
the Favour/ I have receiv'd from you. Thisi I Coj, is. 
the Poec*s Gratitude, which,, in plain . Itnglifiy is* only 
Prlds and Ambimn^ and that the >9f odd might knovr* 
your Grace did me the Honour to fee my Play twice to- 
gether. Yet perhaps my Envier^ of yooi Favour wili' 
nigged 'twas in Aen^ and tlwrefore for yout Mociifica- 
tion : then,, as a jeah^us Author, I amvCOncerti>*d« not t<K 
have your Grace*s Favours leflen'd, or rather my Repu- 
tation J and to let them know you were pleased, after- 
tha*, to command a Copy from me of this Play, the- 
oJily way,, without Beauty and Wit, to win a poor Poei^s- 

Sciri4. 



the Bfnftle Dedicatory. 

Heart. , *Tis a fign yoar Grace aoderflaods nothing bet* 
ter than oblfgiog all the Vorld, after the bcft and moft 
proper masner : bttt. Madam, to be obliging to that 
Excefs at yott are, (pardon me, if I tell ;on, out of 
my extreme Concern and Service for your Grace) is a 
datigerous Quality, and may be very incommode to yo«; 
ior Civflitj makes Pocti as tronblefome, asCbartiy makei 
Beggars 3 and your Grace will be hereafter as modi 
peiter^d with fuch fcurvy Offerings as this, Poems, Pa- 
nfgy ricks, and the like, as you are now with Petitioos : 
aod. Madam, take it from me, no Man with Papers ins 
Hand, is more dreadful than a Poet, iw, not a Lawyer 
with his Dedaraiiona. Your Grace, fure, did not well 
confidcr what yon did, Jn fending for my Play } job 
little thought I wouM have had the Confidence to fend 
you a Dedication too : but. Madam, you find I am as 
unreafonable, and have as little Confcience, as if I bad 
driven the poetick Trade longer than I have, and ne'er 
confider you had Enough of the Play^ bol (having 
fuflTcr'd now fo fevcrely) i befeech your Grace, have a 
care for the future, take my Counfel, and be (if yoo 
can poflible) as proud, and ill-natur'd as other People of 
Quality, fince yourQuret is (o much concern'd, and (ince 
you have more Reafon than any to value yourfelf ; fof 
you have that Perfeftion of Beauty (without thinking it 
fb) which others of your Sex but think they have ; that 
Generofity in your Adions, which others of your Qpa* 
lity have only in their Promifes ; that Spirit, Wit, and 
Judgment, and all other Qualifications, which fit Heroes 
to command, and would make any but your Grace proud* 
I begin now, elevated by aiy Subjed, to write with the 
Emotion and Fury of a Poet, yet the Integrity of an 
Hiftorian \ and I cou*d never be weary, nay, fure this 
were my- only Way to makfi my Readers never weary 
too, tho they were a more impatient Generation of Peo- 
ple than they are. In fine, fpeaking thus of your Grace, 
I (hould pleafe all the World but you ; therefore I moft 
once obferve, and obey youagainft my Will, and fay oo 
more, than that I am. 

Madam, Your Grace*s, 

Mofi Ohltgti^ and mofl HumhU Strvantr 

William Wychcrlcy* 



PROLOGUE. 

CUjlom^ which bid$ the Thkf from Cart haraniuf^ 
Jill thofe that copm te make and fee him hang, 
WiUs the damned Po$t^ the he ktwws be*s gene, 
Ja greet yon, ere his Execntien* 

Ket having Fear ef Critic k 'fire his Eyes i 
But Jlill reje^ing whelfam^ gaod jidvice. 
Ha a* en is <ome to fuffir here to-day^ 
Far catenierfeiting, as you judge^ a Play, 
Which is againfi dread Phcebiu higheft Treafen : 
J>am»y damning fudges, therefore, you have Reafon: 
Tou ha does mean, tohofor thefelfifame Fatdt, 
That damning Privilege of yours have fought. 
So the huge Banker f^ when they needs muftfail^ 
Send thefmail Brothers of their Trade^ to Goal ^ 
Whilft they by breaking Gentlemen are made. 
Then triore than any fcorn poor Men o*th* Trade. 
Tou, hardened Kentgado Poets, nvho 
Treat rhlm'mg Poets worfo than Turk wou*d da : 
'But vent your heathenijh Rage, hang^draw, and ftawM, 
His Mufe wilt die to day a fieeting Martyr \ 
Since for bald Jefi^ dutl Litely or Lampoon^ 
There are who fuffer Perfecution, ' 
With the undaunted Brisknefs of Buffion % 
jind ftriH Profejfors live of Raillery, 
Defying Porter*s Lodge or Pillory » . 
For thofe who yet write on, our Poet*s Fate 
Should as Co'fuferers commiferate j 
But he in vain their Pity now wou*d crave. 
Who for themfelves^ alas ! no Fity have^ 
ATid their own ga/ping Credit will not fave. . 
jind thofe ^ much lefs, our Criminal wou'dfpart. 
Who ne'er in Rhime tranfgrefs^ if fuch there are : 
Well then^ who nothing hopes^ needs nothing fear \ 
And he, before your cruel Votes Jhall do it^ 
"By his Defpair declares himfeif no Poet. 
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ACTl SCENE h 

Gripe*/ Houfe^ in fhe Ev^ni^g^ 
Enter my Lady Hippaot, Mn. Jojtw^ 

{O-T a Husband to be bad for Mo^ 
ncy I 

Come, come^ I might have been a 
I better Hojife-Wife for mjCelf, (as 
I tbc World goes now) if 1 had deajt 
^^^J for an Heir with bis Guardian, Un- 
cle,, or Modier-in-Law 5 and jrou are no biQtter than a^ 
Choufe, a Cheat, 

Joyn* I a Cheat, Madam V 

Fltf. I am out of my Money and Patience top. 

jF<79. ^ A^ 1^ outof^ your Patience whatever yoii» 

&>• ---—-. - - 




35i Love in a fFood i or^ 

[Tis a aeccflkry Virtue for a Widow wiibovt a Jotmiire» 
In tnily. , . * ., 

Ai^. Vfle Vomao, tho 'ray Fortune be (btnething 
wafted, my Perfon*! in good Repair: If I bad not de« 
pefided.pn yon, I bad bad a Husband 
Befoi^e tlik time, when I gave yo« the taft five Pounds. 

2F«y». And bad kept my Promife, if you bad co-ope- 
rated. 

"Elif. Co-operated ! what fkon^d I have done ? *Tia 
well known no Voman breathing could uTe more 
Induftry to get her a Husband than I have ; 
Has not my Husband's Scutcheon walk*d as much Ground 
At fhe Citiseas Sing» finc^ihe fut. That no Q{UMrt^^ 
the Town might be ignorant 
Of the Vidow Flippant f 

y^n. *Tis well known, iiadam, indeed* 

Fl^. Have I notownM myfelf (againft my Stomach) 
the Relid of a Citiaen. to credit my JFortUM! 

Jt^m* *TJs confeKsMv Madam*. . ; *1G 

Flip. HaveInotconftantfykeptGM^-(?4rirJ»ChnrcB» 
St. Martin's, the Play-Houfes, Hide-park^ MuUfirry-Gar^ 
den, and all other tjw piibljick Marts^/ where Vl^idowsand 
Maids are expos'd I 

Jayn. Far be it from, me to think j^ou h^ve an Ayer- 
Son to a Husband* 

But why. Madam/ have you refiis'd fo many good Of- 
fers J 

Fl^. Good Offers, Mrs. Jcyner t 1111>e fworn I never 
bad an O0rt (ince n^y late Husband's s If I bad an o£Fer,. 
Mrs. ycyiftr j there's the thing, Mrs. ^yher. 

Joyn. Then your frequent and pubiick* JOcceftauon of 
Carriage is thought real ; 

And if yott have had no Offer, there's the thing. Ma- 
dam. 

flip. I cannot deny but !• always l-ail againft Marri- 

ag«» 

',Which is the Widow^ way to it, cerfcdnty. 

Joyn. *Tis the dcfpcrate way of the defperate Widows, 
in truly. 

Flip.. WouM von have us as tra^l>le as tlie Vencbes 
that cat Oatmeal, and foordUke them tgo ?. 
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5oy». If no body were wifer than I, I IhooW think, 
fince the Widow wants the namral Allurement which th« 
Virgin has, you ought to give Men all other Encourage- 
ments, in truly* , 

Flip. Therefore, on the contrary, becaufe the Widow*! 
Fortune (whether fuppos'd or real) is her chiefcft Bair^ 
the more chary Che lecms of it, and the more (he with* 
draws it, the more eagerly the bufy gaping Fry will bfte» 
With us Widows, Husbands are got like Bifhopricks, by 
/aying no : And, I tell you a young Heir \i as (by of a 
Widow as of a Rook, to my Knowledge. 

^oyn* I can alledge^ nothing againft your Pra^ice, 
But ytl^r ill fuccefs ; and indeed you mu(l ufe 
Another Kethod with Sir Simon AddUfioi. 
Flip. Will he be at your Houfe at the Hour ? 
5^9. Hell be there by Ten; 'tis now Nine: 1*11 
warrant you he will not fail. 

Flip. V\\ warrant you then I w91 not fail w^ 
Tor 'tis more than time I were fped. ^ /J 
' Joyn. Mr Dapfenvii has not beei)bt6oJ|pPBtb youy 
I hope ) Your Experience has tang))t joii to prevent ^ 
Mifchance. -'^^w.. 

Flip. No, QOt My Mifchance, as yodcalij^ is greater 
than that : I have but three Months to^rectlon, eer 1 lie 
<iown with my Port and Equipage, and muft be delivered 
of a Woman, t Footman, and a Coachman ; for my 
Coach mttft down, nnlefi I can get Sir Simon to draw 
with me. 

fojn. He will pair with yon exaaiy, if I know alU 

lAfidt. 
Flip. Ah, Mrs. Joyntr^ nothing grieves me like the 
putting down my Coach : For the fine Clothes, the fine 
Lodgings, let *em go ; for a Lodging is as unnecedary a 
thing to a Widow that has a Coach, as a Hat to a Mai^ 
that has a good Peruke : For, as you fee about Town, 
ihe is mod properly at home in her Coach ; (he eats, and 
drink% anJ fleeps m her Coach ; and for her 7i(its, (h« 
receives them in the Play- Houfe. 

5^jrif» Ay. ay, let the Men keep Lodgings, 
As you fay, Madam, if they will. 

Gripe, 



35^ Lave in a fTMdi or^ 

Jfin. Yoa are the Picklock and Diarklantborn ct 
Policy : 
And in a word^ a Conycnticle of Vinaes. 

Griff. Yow ScrYant^ your Serraht, Arc«t MfS. ^F^ 
mr, 
YoQ have llopp'd my Month. 

y^m. Your Servaar, your Scnrant, fweet Aldcnnan r 
I have nocbiog to fav. 

SirSm. The half PoUet will be cold. Sir. 

Cri^, Mrt. Joyner^ ytra (tetU fnp with me. 

Jtj^tt. Indeed I am eagag'd to Soppcr wichtbme 
Of your Man's Friends, and I came on porpole 
To get leave for him too. 

Grifi. I cannot deny you any thing. Bat I have for* . 
got to cell you what a kind of Fellow my Sifter's Dsffer- 
uh IS i Before a full Table of the CofFee-Houfe Sages, bt 
had the Impudence to hold an Argument agaioft me in 
the Defence of Veils and Protedions; and therefore I 
forbid him my Houfe. BcGdts, when be came, I was 
fi>rc*d to lock up my Daitthter, for fear of htm ; naf , I 
think the poor Child herlelf was afraid of him : Come ' 
hither, Child, were you not afraid of DMffirVfh f 

MdM^ha* Yes, indeed. Sir, he it a terrible Man. 
Tet I durft meet with him in a Piazza at Midnight. 

Gr^. He (hall never come Into my Doors 9ipm, 

Martlhi^ Shall iir. Daffirwu never comehither agaui 
then? 

Gripe, KTo, ChiTd. 

Martha. I am afraid he will. 

Gripe. 1 warram fhee. 

Martha. I warrant you theit TH go to him* • {^JfiJi. 
I am glad of that » for I hate him as much as Btflbops. 

Gripe. Thou art no Child of mioc» if tboit doft not 
hate Bilhops and Vit% Well, Mrs, "^eyneri Til keep 
you no longer, fenas^ wait on Mrs. Joyner* 

^oyner. Good Night to your Wor (hip. 

Gripe. But ftay, ftay, Hn.Jeyner: Have you fpoken 
with the Widow Crefshite about her little daughter, as I 
deHred} , , 

Jeyn. I will to-morrow caily { h i^U bq the fifft thing 
I'll <u> after my Prayers, 

Griff. 
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Or'ipi. ir 2)4/^ru;i/ Ihould contaminate her ! I cannot 
reft till I have rcdcem'd her from the Jaws of that Lion, 
Good night. 

Jb/if. Good Gentleman. lExe/mi Gripe and Martha. 

AUnrnt Sir Simon Addleplot and Joyner. 

Sir ;Smp. Ha, ht, ha, Mrs. Joyner. 

Joyn. Vhit*s the matter. Sir Simon ? 

Sir Sim. Ha, ha, ha ■■ ' ■ ' let us make hafte to yoar 
Houfe, or 1 (hall burft, faith and troths to fee what Fools 
jou and I make of thefe People. 

Jojn» I will not rob you of any of the Credit: I am 
but a feeble Inftrument ; you are an Engineer. 
' Sir Sim. Remember what yovr fay now when things 
Aicceed $ and do not tell me then> I muft thank your Vic 
for all. 

foyn. No, in truly, SIt Simon, 

Sir Sinh Nay, l*m fiire Dapp$rwU and I have been 
Partners in many an Intrigiie, and be ufes to ferve me 
fo. 

^ Joyn, He is an illMaft to intrigue with, as you call 
it. , 

' Sir An. I, ^(6 are atlyour Wits; a ?ox if a Man^s tin- , 
derftanding be not fd pobltck as theirs he cannot do a 
wife Adioh, but they go away with the Honour of it, if 
he be of their Acquaintance. 

' f^n. Why do you keep fuch Acquaintance then > 

Sir S'm^ There is a Proverb, Mrs. Joyner^ Tou may 
know' him ^ h$f Company, 

Joyn, No, no, t6 be (bought a Min of Parts, you mud, 
always keep company fvhh a Man of lefs^'Wtt than your- 

Sir Sm. That's the hanicft thing in the World for me 
to do, faith and troth. 

Joyn. What, to find a Man of lefs Wit than your- 
felf?' ^ ^ ' 

Pardtm nby RaHlery, S?r Simon. 

'Sif'Sim. No, no, I cannot keep company with a 
podl I wonder how Men of Parts can do^, there's 
fomething fn't. * 

Joyrf. if you couM, all your W'<e Aftions wouM be 
yburown, and your Money wott*d be your own too, 
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Sir Sim. Nay, faith and troths that's tniei for yoilr 
Vits are plaguily given to borrow ; they*!] bonrow o( 
their Vench, Coachman^ or Link-Boy their Hire, hbu 
Joymfy DaPperwh has tlMt Trick with a vei^eaace. 

^yn. V(^by will you keep company with him then« I 
fay ? for to be plain witb you« yctti have ibUoiMKL him fo 
long, that you are thought but his Cully j for eyccy Wit 
hai nil Cttlly^ as every Squire hit led Captain; 

Sir &*i0.1 his Cully, IhisCulhr. Mxs.^^ymer! Lord! 
that I fiiould be thought a Cmly to any Wk breatb* 
iiig 1 

5^yix. Kay, do not take it fo to heart, for the beft 
Wits of the Town, axe but Cullies th«mfclves« 

Sir Sim.. To w^piSi to, wboi% to wiioo^ Mss, ^- 
n0r ^ ' 

jf^n. To Sempftrefles and Bauds. 

Sir Sim, To your Knowledge, Mcs, J^nert There I 
was with her. 

yoyn. To Taylori and Vinti^erf, but eipecially t6 the 
French Hbufes. 

Sir Sim. ButDa^wtis a Cu]|y to nofie of them ; 
for he ticks. 

S^y^^ I/care;noH butIni(bjroi|.wwa.CqJlyt«^-na»c 
biit me, tbat^s all the hurt I wiQxyptt.^ 

Sir Sim. Thaak you, Mcs. ^oyner ; wM, I Will throw 
off Dapferwit*8 Acquaintance when I am married, and 
will only^be a CnUy to n^ Wife, and that's no more 
than thc'wir<ift Httsbiuid of 'em all is... 

!}oyn. Then you think you flialLca^ Ma» Marthfi i 

SitSimm Youf huodml QuiiMa^ iMrc t 
Asgpodas in yoiir;I|9p. . , , , 

^oyn. But I am afraid this double Plot ofyoUrf 
Should fatU y9ttWQ^*d(bonet«ftt«qecd 
If you only deCgn'd upon Mrs. ManhOf .r . 
Or only 4ippai|iy Lady Vltff^t^ 

Sir Sim. Kay then, you are no Woman of lQtrig|ue^, 
faith and troths 'tis good lo- have, two, Spaigsto ooeV 
Bpw \ if .UfTS. H4Kfh^ be coys ■. I >te)l the WicWw I piit oil 
my. Difgjiirfe. fpr her ) i>ut,if hkp. UArtl^a\ h^- kifid to 
^mas. Sir Simon AddlipUt will be falfe to the Vidow^ 
which 11 no. morr than Widow»ar^.us*dto$ faraPio- 
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mife to a Vidow is as icMom kcpt» as a Vow made at 
Sea, as Dapptrwit fiys. 

J<fyn., I am afraid they IhouM difcover you* 

Sir Sim. You have nothing to fear, you have your 
twenty Guineas in your Pocket for helping me into my 
Service, and if I get into Mrs, -M4r/A^4*s ^Quarters, you 
have a hundred more; if into the Widow*s, fifty, happy 
go lucky : will her Ladyibip be at your Houie at the 
Hour ? 

Joyn. Yes. 

Sir Sim. Then you fiialj fee when I am Sir Simon jid* 
dUpUt, and myfelf, 1*11 look like myfelfj now I am 
jf^nas, I look like an Afs you never, thought Sir Simon 
AddUplot cou*d have looked fo like an Afs by his In- 
genuity? . 

Joyn* Pardon me. Sir Simon* 

Sir Sim. Nay» do not flatter, faith and troth. 

Joyn. Come let us go« 'tis time, . 

Sir Sim. I will carry the Widow to the Vrench HouTe* 

Joyn^ If fhe will go. 

S'' Sim. If fhe will go! why, did you ever know a. 
Widow refttfe a. Treat \ no. Qiore than a l.aw.yer a fee, 
faith and trothj yetl know too^ 

No Troat^ fwtot Words^ good Mien^ hut fly lnirig$iii 
Thmt fxmft m longth tho jhting Widow fegm. 

[EKei^ 

We Scene. ^^ai«i/fliA# French H4«/i. ATMo^ VlTm^ 

and Candlou 

Enter Vincent,, i^anger, Dapperwit, 

l>ap. Pjray, Mr. Rangor, let's have no Drinking to 
niglit. ■ '^' ' 

vine. Pray, Mr. Ranger, let's have no DapporUuttm, 
nigilt- 

Ram Nay, nay, Vitkcent. 

viw. A.pox^ I haxe his impertinent Chat more thai% 
hs^ dQi^%\t\xn^otLtQi Burgundy. 

I>ap. But why ibould you force V^ine upon us ? we 
are not all of your gufto. 

rinc. But why Cbould you force your cbaw'd Jcfl:$,^ 
your damn'd Ends of your mouldy Lampoons, and lafl: 

Year's 
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Tfar*s Sonnets upon us ) we are not not all of 7<tf 
gufto. 

DAf. The Vine makes me fick» let me periOi. 

Vine. Tby Rhymes m^ke me fpew. 

lUif. At Repartee already > Come» Vmctnt^ I know 
70U would rather have him pledge you Here. Dafperwk, 

EGlvis him tJbe GUfk 
im drink always? 

Vine. Becanfe be is fo eager to talk always^ and there 
is no other way to filence him. 

Waiter t$ thim» 

Wait. Here is a Gendeman defires to /peak with Mr; 
Vinctnt, 

yine. I come. £Exit Vina 

Daf. He may drink becanfe he is obliged to the Bottle 
for all Wit and Conrage he has^ *tis not free and naniral 
like yonrt . 

Ran. He has more Conrage than Wit, but wants 
neirher. 

Dap. As a Pump gone dij, if you pour no Water 
down you will get none out, fo 

RaB» Nay» I bar Similies too, to night. 

Dap. Why, is not the Thought new ? don't yon ap- 
prehend it ^ 

Ran* Yes, yes, bm ■ 

Dap. Well, well, will you conlply with his Sottibnefi 
too, and hate brisk things in complaifance to the igno- 
ram, dull Age> I believe fhortly 'twill be as hard to find 
A patient Fnend to commnnicate one's Wit to, as a faith- 
ful Friend to communicate one*s Secret to. Wit has as 
few tri|e Judges as fainting, I fee. 
'' Ran. All People pretend to be Judges of both. 

Dap. I, they pretend But fet you afide, and 

two more— — 

Ran. But why has Vincent neither Courage nor Wit! 

Dap. He has no Courage, becaufe he beat his Wench 
for giving me Us deuces yeux once ; and no Wit, becaufe 
he does not comprehend my Thoughts ; and he is t Son 
of a Whore for his Ignorance: I take Ignorance worfe 
from any Man than the Lye, becaufe 'tis as much as to 
hiy I am no Wit. [Vine retumu 

You 
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You nee4 not take aiqr oouce diou^ to him whit I 
' (ay. 

rinc. Ranger^ there is a Womaa bflow in a Coadi 
I should fpeak with vou. 

iUn. With me! [fxilRan: 

Daf, This lUn^gvr, Mr. yincmtg is at £d(a to hta 
' Friend as his Wench. 
. Vine, You bav4 no Reafon to £iy Co,. 
But becaufe h« is abfent* 

Daf>. *Tis difobliging ta tell a- Man of his faults to his 
Xace; if hebadbiu your grave tarts aa4 nutnly Wk, I 
ihould adore hiin^ but, ^ pox» he Is a n^ere 3uiFopn> a 
Jack-puddii^, Jet me periih-— «-« 

Vine. You are an ungrateful fellow* I have hearJ him 
maintain you had Wit, which was more than e*er you 
. coqM do for yourfelf; I thought you bad own'd him your 
Mecenas, 

Dap. A pox! be cannot but efieem me, Ms for his 
Honour, but I cannot bat be jtift^r all that, without Fa- 
vour or A£fe^ion $ yet» I confefs I love him fo well^ 
that I wi(h he had but the hundredth Part of your Coi|- ^ 

yinc. He has had the Courage to iave yoo from manjr 
•a beating, to my Knowledge* 

Daf. Come|,'come» I w»fli the Man well, and next to 
you, better than any Man : and I am forry to fay it, he . 
has not Courage to fnufF a Candle with his Fingers; 
when he is (hrunk indeed^.he dares get a Clap, or £)•— 
and fwear at a* Conftabie. 

Vine. Detra£^iDg FOp, when did you fee him dcfert 
his Friend ? 

Dap, You have a rough kind of Raillery, Ifis.f^tnanu 
4>ttt (ioce you will have it (tho I love the Man heartily, I 
.fay) he dcferted ^ne once in breaking of Windows, fijr 
fear of the Coft^^Ats. [Ranger m^vrw. 

•But you need not take nouce to him, of what I tell joii s 
1 hate to put a Man to the blufh. 

*R4». 1 have had juft now a Vifit from my Miftre(|, 
'.who b as jealous of me as. a Wife of her Husband when 
Ihe lies in ^ my Coufin L'jdia, you have heard me fpeak 
of her* 

(^ Vinc% 
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V'mt. But file is more froublefame than a Wife Aft 
lief in, bccaufc flic follows you to your Haants| wby 
%Jq ywallow her tbit Privilege before her time ? 

n^n. Faith, I may allow her any Privilege^ and be 
•toobard for her jet j how do you thrak I have cheated 
*er to night? Women are^podr credulous Creatures, ea- 
fily deceiv*d. 

Vim. K^e are poor cfrcdulous Creatures, when we 
ihink 'em.fo. 

Ran. intending a Ramble to St. James^s-Park to 
riight, upon fone probable Hopes of fome freOi Game 
1 have inchace».I appointed her to ftly at faooie^ widi 
a Promife to come to her within this HoUr, that ifae 
-might not fpotl the Scent, and prevent my Sport. 

Vmc. She'll be even with yon when yon are married, 
I warrant you ) in the mean time here's her Healti^ 
Dafpervjft. 

Ran. Nowhad'he-rafther be at the Vindow writing 
her Anagram in the Gl^fs^ ' with his Diamond, or biting 
his Nailrin a Corner for a 'fine Thought, to come and 
divert ns with at the Table. 

Daf. No^ a pox, I have no Wit to night, I am as bar- 
ren and hMe-bound as one of ;your damn*d fcribbling 
Poets, who arc Sots in Company 'for all their Wit, as a 
Mifer fs poor for all his Moneys how do you like the 
Thought? 

Vine. Drink, driAk. 

Dap. Vcll,l can drink this, becaafe I (haU be re- 
priev'd prefently. 

yinc, Who will be fo civil to us ? 

I>ap. Sir Simm Addleflot^ I have befpoke him a Suppetl 
here, far he treats to night a new rich Miftrefs. ' 

Ran. That Spark, who has his fruidefs Defigns opoo 
the Bed«ridden rich Vidow, down to the fdcking Heirefs 
in h^r piffinff Clout ; he wa5 once rhe Sport, bnt 
now i\k€ puDlick Orievahce of all the Fortunes in 
Towns for he watches them lilce a younger Brother 
that IS afraid to be mump*d of his Snip ^ and they can- 
not fteal a Marraige, nor ftay their Stomachs, iim he 
ainft know it. 

Paf. He has now pitch'd his Nets for Gr^%*i I>augli- 
ter^ the rich Scrivener^ and fervcs him aia Clerk to get 

Adaiman 
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AdmUCon to her, which the watchful Fop her Father dej 
sites to all others. 

Han. I thought you had been nibUiog at her once,' 
Binder petence of Love to her Auar. 

Daf, I confefs, I have the iame defign jret, and Adn 
duplet Is but noy Aeent whilft he thinks me bis \ be brings 
■ne Letters conftanuy from ber« and carries mine back. 
yine. Still betraying your beft Friends ! 
lyaf* I cannot in honour but betray him, (let me pe« 
rilh ;) the poor young Wench h taken with my Perfon, 
and would fcratch thro' four Walls to come to me; 
Vine *Tis a Sign flie is kept up dofe indeed. 
I>ap, Betray him ! I'U not be Traitor to Love for any 
Man. 

sir Simon Addleplot to them with the WMter, 
Sir Sim. Know 'em ! you are a faucy Jack-ftraw to 
queftion me, faith and troth 5 I know every body, and 
every body knows me. , 

jilL Sir Simon^ Sir Simon^ Sir Simm* 
Ran, And you are a welcome Man to ^very body« 
Sir Sim. Now, Son of a Whore, do I know the Gcn« 
tlemeo? a Dog! wou*d have had a Shilling of me before 
he wou'd let me come to you. 

Kah. The Rogue has been bred at Court fure : Get 
you out. Sirrah. 

Sir &m. He has been bred at a Trench Houfe, where 
they are more unreafonable. 
Vine. Here's to you. Sir Smon. 
Sir ^m. I cannot drink, for I have a Miftrefs within, 
though I wou*d not have the People of the Houfe to 
know it. 

Ran. You need not be alham^d of your Miftrefleib 
for they are commonly rich. 

Sir Sitm. And becaufe fhe is rich, I would conceal her; 
for I never had a rich Miftrefs yet, but one or other got 
her from me prefently, feith and troth. 

Ran. But this h an ill Place to conceal a Miftrefs in, 
^yery Waiter is an Intelligencer to your Rivals. 

Sir Sim. I have a trick for that : Til let no Waiters 
come into the Room ; 1*11 lay the Cloth my felf raber. 
Ran. Bat who is your Miftrefs i 

^? Sir 
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Sir Sim Tow Serraat ^ yotir Servant— —Mr. 

nic. Conie Will yoo pfedge mt > 
. Sir 5iw. No j Til fpare yout V^inc, if yoa wOl fpare 
me Dapfirwh't Coiiipiny : I came for that. 

Vine. Yon do ui a dooble Favt)ur, to uke faim. and 
leare the Vine. 

Sir Sifn. Come, cotue, Dafpet^U. 

tan. bb not go^ unlefs he will fuffer ns to fbe hit 
Miftrefs too. ijffidi. 

Sit Sim. Come, come, Man. 

JDap. Vould you have me Co uncivil as to leave my 
Company, they'll take it ill. 

Sir Sim. I cannot find her talk without thee : pray. 
Gentlemen, perfuade Mr. Vapperwit to go with me. 

JRan, We will not hinder him of better Company. 

D^ Yburs is too good to be left rudely. 

Sir ^m. Nay, Gentlemen, I would defire your Corn* 
j>any toOj; if you kne\V the Lady. 

I3ap. They knoW her as well as I : you fay 1 know 
her not. 

Sit Sim. Ton afe not every body. ^ l^fidt* 

Ran. Perhaps we do know the Lady, Sir Simon. 

Sir Smt. tou do nOt, you do not ; none of yoa ever 
iaw her in your Lives : but if you could be fecret and 

Ran. We have drunk yet but our Bottle a-piece. 

Sir Sim. But will you be civil, Mr. Vinant ? 

JUn. He dares not look a Woman in the Face under 
three Bottles. 

Sir Sim. Ccme along then. But can you be civH, 
Gentlemen ? will you be civil. Gentlemen ? iny be civil 
if you can, *aod you lha]l fee her. (EM Sir Simon. Re- 
turns with my Lady Flippant And Mrs. Joyner. 

Dap. How ! has he^ot his Jilt here > I A fide. 

Ran. The Widow Pltppant — — — [/^fidt. 

4^m. Is this the Voman that we never faw ? tAfide. 

Mp. Does he bring us into Company, and Daffer- 
wi/ot^e? Tho I had married the Fool, I thought to 
have refervM the Wit, as w^ll as other Lidiet. ZAfidt. 
, Sit Sim4 Nay, loo|p as long fts ^Ou will, Madaro, 
you Will find diem civil OeatTemen, and good Com- 
pany. Flip*. 



Flip. I am not iq cloulikof tlietr Ctvilttjr, but jiours* 

j^»« YouMl ofiv-er Uaye faubbing ypar Scnraotr,' 
did yots nm prooyfe t^ iiTe him kJn4)y^ . {a^^is^. 

Fi//. *Tis crue. [Afide,] W^e wanted no good €obi- 
paay. Sir 5i«R^«, a$ loog «# WA bad yoiiiv* 

Sir 5^. But th^ wanted good Company, iborefoBe 
I forc*d 'em to accept of fpun* 

Flip. They will not think the Cootp^By ^^od they 
w^ra YoKfd tmo» certainly. 

: Sir Sim* A pox« I mift Im ufing the Words m fafbioi),' 
the I never have any Luck witJb 'eon : Mss. jF^yner, kelp 

^oyn, Ifuppofe^ Madam, he means, tb« Gcntlemcit 
wam«dA(fi>t ladiiBaiion to year Company, btitConfi- 
deace to 4tGx€ to great aa Honour 5 therefore be &rc'd 
'am* 

JDap. V^hat makes this Baud here ! Sure, MiftreA, 
you Bauds Ihould be like the fmail Cards $ tho at Btft 
jEoHtnidce «pa Pack, yet when the Play begins; you 
fhould be put out as ufelefs. 

: j^f^; WFeH, w^» g>bine Companion, you wou'd 
kaire die Kmps kept i^ only f you woufd So, 

Viit, What, thay a.<<]uarrelling ? 
. ^An^ ffaaip and B|ui agrae now-a-days like Do^oc 
and Apothecary, 

Sir Sim. Try, M^am, if they are not dvil Gentle- 
HOMa : taHt widi 'em, while I go lay the Cioih i no 
Waitar monies bare. My Mother usM to tell me, I 
lliou*d avoid all Occafions of talking begirt my 
Miftrefs, becaufe Silence is a (iga of Love as well ag 
Prudenee. [Apde*^ 

BUf. MathiHfcs you look a Httle yaHow on't. 

[Sk- Simon U'ying th$ Cloth:, 
l/kyBi^perufk^ I hope you do not cenfure m*, becaufe 
I you find me pafOag away a Kight wish this Fool \ he 
' is not a Man to be jealous of, lure. 

Dap. You are no< a Lady to b«|ealous oi, fiir«, 
FI^, Mo cart^'nly j but why do you kaok as if yoai 
were jealous then > 

Daf* if I had met you in WbetfionParh widi a 

drunken foot-^i^er, Iliou^* nor bavw been >eaiou^ of 

you. ^ ^ 

Q;;3 • Fl'ipi 
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Vlif. Fie« .fie, now you are lealous certainly, fer 
People always when they |row iealous, grow mdc} 
but I can pardon it^ dace it proceeds frdm Love, cei- 
taioly. 

Daf. I am o«t of all Hopes to be rid of this eternal 
old Acquainunce t when I ieer her, (he thinks berfelf 
praRsM } now I call her VThore in plain Engiijb, (he 
thinks I am yealous. l^fidt. 

Flip. Sweet Mr. Daffirwhj be not (bcenibrious; I 
fpeak for your fake, not my own \ for Jealouiy i$ a 
Torment, but my Honour cannot fufier. certainly* 

Dajf0 No« cenainly : but the greateft Torment 1 have 
n your Love. 

Fitf. Alas f fweet Mr. Vaffervnt, indeed Love is a 
Torment ; but *tis a fweet Torment : but JealouQr u 
a bitter Torment, I do not go about to cure you of 
the Torment of my Love. 

J>ap. 'Tis a ilgn fo« 

Fl^. Come, come, look up, Man* it that a Rival 
to contcftwtthyou > 

Dap. I will conteft with no Rival, not with my old 
Rival your Coachman : but they have^hearttly my Re- 
iignation. And to do vou a Favour, but my^ a 
greater, I will help tie the Knot you are fumbling fix 
now, betwixt your Cully here and you^ 

Flip. Go, go, I take that kind of Jealoufy worft of 
all, to fufped I wou'd be debauch'd to beaftly Matri- 
mony. But who are thofe Gentlemen, pray \ ■ Ait 
they Men of Fortunes, Mrs. Joywr f 

jfoyn. I believe (b. 

Flip, Do you believe fo indeed? Gentlemen «— — 
• [^Advancing toward Ranger and VincenCt 

R4ir. If the Civility we owe to Ladies had not coo- 
troul'd our Envy ro Mr. Vappirwh^ we had intemiptedy 
ere this, your private Converfation. 

Ftip. Your Interruption, Sir, had been moft civil tmi 
obliging ; for our Difcourfe was of Marriage. 

Ran. That ii a Subjed, Madam, as grateful as 
common. 

Fl^. O fie, fie I are you of that Opinion too ? I 
cannot fuffer any to talk of it in my Company. 
. Ran. Are you married then. Madam { 

Flip. 
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FUp. KfOji certaialy. . 

Han. I am fure fo much Beauty camiot defpair of itj, 

:Flif» P^fpajr of it — 

^n^fti Only thofe tbac are married^ or cannot be m«r* 
iied>. hate to he%r of Marriage. 

F% Yet you muft know* Sir» my AverCon to Mar» 
Hage is fuch, that you^ no« no Man- breathing* (hall 
ever perfuad^ mc to lu 

Ran. Curs'd be the Man (hou'd do fo rude a thing asf. 
to perdiade you to any thing againft youc Inclination : 
I would not do it for the V^orld, Madam. 

F/i^» Come, come, tho you feem to be a civil Gen-* 
tleman, I think you no better than your Neighbours s 
I do not know a Man of you all, that will not thruft a 
V^oman up into a Corner^ and then talk an Hour to her 
impertinently of Marriage. 

Ran. You would Hnd me another Man in a Corner, t 
afTuro you, Madam $ for you flaould not have a Word 
of Marriage from me, whatfpever you might find in my^^ 
Aftions of it : I hate talking as much as you. 
. FHf. I hate it txtremely. 

Ra»m I am your Man then. Madam ; for I find fu(l 
the fame Fault with your Sex. as you do with ours :. L 
ne*er cou'd have to do with Woman ia my Life, buc 
ftill file wou'd be imp«rtiiien|ly talking of Marriage to 
me« 

FBf. Obferve that, Mrs» Joyner, 

Vaf. Pray, Mr. Ranier, let's go ; I had rather drink 
with Mr Vincent, than day here with yon. Befides^ *tis 
Park-time. 

Ran. I come. [To Dapperwit.] Since you are a • 
Lady that hate Marriage, I'll d^ you the Service to 
withdraw the Company; for thofe that hate Marriage^ 
hate Lofs of Time. 

l^if. Will you go then, $ir ? but before yott go, 
Sir, pray tell me, is your Averfion to Marriage real \ 

Ran, As real as yours^ 

Tlip. If lit were no more real than miM --— L^fide^ 

Ran» Your Servant, Madam. 

JFlif. But do you hate Maniage certainly ? 

• iPlucks him back. 

Ran* Certainly. 

Q.4 ^^(f; 



Flip. Come, I cannot believe it: you diflraible it, 
only bccaafe I peieod ft, 
Htfu. Do you but pretend kthefl, kadamp 

J^. I fliatt diftfover myfdf. ■ ■ [^j»^ 

I mean, becaufe I hold againft it, yottdo the fame 
' in Complaifancei fot I have beard /ay, cunniag Men 
think to bring the coy and umradable Vomen to Tame- 
jiefs, as they do feme mad People, by humouring tbcff 
Tteozies. 

1U«» I am none of tboTe cunning Men % yet hare 
too much Wit to entertain the Freroiiq>efea of denn- 
ing upon you. 

Blip. Twere no fueb Prelumption nei^r. 

l>ap. Come airay : 'Sdeacb, don't yoa fee yoer 
Banger } 

Ran. Thofe Aims are for Sir £mon : good n^. 
Madam. 

Flip. Will you needs go then > The Gentlemen are 
a-going, Sir Simcn j win you let 'em > 

Sir Sim. Nay, Madam, if yon cannot keep *eni, hm 
Ihouldl > : 

F//>. Stay, Sir; becavTe you bate Mardage, llC'iiiig 
you a new Song agaioft iu 

She SI Iff €8. 

A Spoufe 1 Sb batif 
For «r#A«r /he's fitlje, «r Jhf^JHUim^ 

Who nothing v)ill ask us or tell us. 

She fiandf on ne Termtt 
Hfof thigerf ^ wsey of Jndentttrt^ 

Her Love fir your Farms, 
Mt takes her kind Man at a ^ewture. 

If all prove not rights 
Without an A€l, Procefs, or JVkmmg^ 

From Wife for m F^ihi 
ToH tnay h dhvrVd im^ Aimehig. 

r Whn 



when Parents ar$ Slava^ 
Their Brats c^not be any other ^ 

Great Wits^ An4 grMt Bravet, 
Bavi always a Pmjt to their Mothen 

Tjjp. Tho it be the Fj^d^ion -for Woiflon oF Quality 
to iing aav Song wHatevf c, bccaufc tb« Word* are not 
diflinguffhM, yet I fliouJd have bluOi'd to have doac it 
now, but for you. Sir. 

Ran. The Son^ is edifying^ the Voicp admirable,, 
and once more 1 am your Servant, M^daoi* 
^llp. What, will you go too, Mr. Dappermit f 
Sir &m. Pray, Mr. J^m^rv^iu do not you go toc 
r;^;. I am cngagU ^ ' /. & 

Sir Sim. Wcft^ if we canoot haye their Company; 
we will not have their Room ; purs is a private JRack- 
room : they have paid their Reckoning, lef» go thiiliet- 
agam. -> -w . o 

' Flip. But pray, fwcct Mr. Papperwh, do not go ^ 

keep him. Sir Simon. * 

Sir Sim. I cannot keep him. lEximt Yin. Ran. Dap.. 

It Is Impoffihle, the lVorl4 is fo^ 

One catHM keep one's FrUnd, und Mijlnfi too. 



ACT H. S G e N fi 4 

St. Jfimes'j-Park, arNi^bt. 

Enter ^^gtr, Vincent, Dapptrwft* 

' Ranger* 

HA«g lae, if 1 an not prcasVf mrenely xrixh thh 
iiewfaaitefiMCatter-waiiliDg, Ai» MidnifLht Courf- 
ing in the Park, . ^ .:i 
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Vln. A Man may come after Sopper with his three 
Bottles sn his Head, red himfelf fbber, without Reproof 
from his Mother, Aunt, or grave Relation » 

Ran. May bring his baflbfnl VT.ench, and not have her 
put out of countenance by the impudent honeft Vomen 
of the Town. 

2>4r^. Xpd a Man of Vit may bave the better of the 
dumb Shew of weU-trimm*d Veft or fair Peruke ; no 
Mftn*8 now is wbiteft. 

lUir. And now no WomanV modeft or proud 5 for 
her Blulhes are hid, and the Rubies on her Lips are 
dyed, and all fleepy and gHmmcriog Eyes bave loft their 
Attradiott* 

' i^m. And now a Man may carry a Bottte midcr his 
Arm inftead of his Hat ; and no obferviog iprace Fop 
willmifs the Crevat that Ues on one's Shoulder, or 
count the f imples on one*ii Face. 

Bap. And now the brisk Repartee rums the com- 
plaifant Cringe, or wife Grimace : fomething 'twai^ we 
Uftn of Virtue always lov*d the-Niglu. 

JUo. O bleffed Seafon I 

Vfm. For Good-feltows. 

IU». For Lovers. 

2>4/. And for the Mufes* 

Ktm. When I was a Boy I lov'd the Kight fo weD, I 
had a ftrong Vocation to be a Bellman's Apprentice. 

Vim. I a Drawer. 

Dtf^. And I to attend the Waits of Wefimmjkry, let 
me perifh. 

Mom. But why do we not do fhe Duty of tbV and 
fuch other Places, walk, cenfure, and fpeak ill of all 
we meet ? 

D0f. "Ks no fault of nrine, let meperili*. 

Vin. Fie, fie, fatyrical Gentlemen, this is not yomr 
Ane $ you cannot diftinguifh a Friend firom a Fop. 

Daf- No matter, no matter,' they will deiferro- 
amoogft '«m the word we canfa;.. 
^ [People walking fawly over the Siage^ 

HofK Who comes hece, Dapperwh ? 

2>a^ By the To<s of his Head^ tratning^ of his Feet, 
snd his £lbows playing at Bo-peep behind hia Back> it 
&011U be my Lord £4yjr. 
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Ran* And who the Voman ? 

Dap. My Lord What-d''j9<dl*s Daughter, that had a 

Child by 

Vin. Dapf$rw\t : bold yoor ToBgue* ^ 

Kan. How !' are you concern'd ? 

Vin. Her Brother's an honed Fellow, and will drink 
his Glafs. 

Ran. Prithee, Vinant^ Dtpferwh did not hinder 
drinking tonight, tho he fpake againft it ; why them 
(hould you interrupt his Sport } Now let btm talk of 
any body. 

Fin, So he will till you cut hta Throatr 

Ran. VThy Ihou'd you on all Occafions thwart hihi^ 
contemn him, and maliciouHy look grave at hii JsHs 
only ? 

Vm. Why does he always rail aeainft my Friend* 
then, and my bed Friend, a Beer-g1a(s { 

Ran. Dafferwity be your own Mvoaate i my Game» 
I think, IS before me there > [£x. Ranger«. 

Daf. This Ranger, I think, has all the ill Qualities 
of all your Town Fop«« leaving his Company &r ^ 
^ruce-Loffd^ or a Weneh. 

Km, Nay, if you'muft rail at your own beft Prieads,. 
I may forgive you railing at mine. 

{Lydia and my Lady Flippant 7»aUnn% 9vtr th§ Stagn. 

Lyd. Falfe Ranger^ fhall I find thee here ? l^AfiJe*, 

Vine. Thofe aire Vomen* are they, not ?* [Jp Dap<r 

Dap. The lead feems to be my £#^/ furei* iAfide^ 

Vine. Fakb^ I think 1 dare fpeak to a- VTomaa in* th* 
dark : let*s try.. 

Dap. They are: Peifons of Quality of: my A^uaiativ 
ance : hold^ 

Vine. Nay, if they are Perfans of/ Quality of^youti 
Acquaintance, I may be the holder^with 'em» 

IThi Ladies gooff: they fillow ihem^, 
hifdi^^nd Flippant re^emer, . 

Lyd. I come Hither to ma|^e auDiTcavery to-night. 

ftip. Of my Love to you« certainly ; for no body but 
yoa- couV^haveiiebauchVl me to (be Park«.<er(a«ily'4 I* 
wouM not return . another Night,^ir it were tOrtedecmi 
my dear Husband from his Grave. 

lyd. I believe yi^^fv- ^^^ ^o g^< anotheri. Widows, 
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J4^. Another HnsbaiMl^ aaotlhter HiohhMl, foh '/ ' 

Lyd. TheM doti ttoi paft a Night hcrt, bist voMUf a 
Match if made. 

Fii/. That a WooMo of Honour fino'd faaye the 
Vord Match in her Month ! but I hope. Madam, the 
Tellowl do ttoc nnko honoacablc Lo¥« here, do ihey P 
I abominate honourable Love, upon my Honoor. 

Lyd. If they (honld make hommable Lore here, I 
know you would prevent *em. 

Vincett mtd Dap perwtt n-nUitij 4uU ttf«tt JU^iy 
towards thitm. 
But here comae two Men will raferm yiou what to do. 

j% Do they come \ are they Men, certainly ? 

Zyd. Prepare for an ASmk, they'll put you tot't; 

Flif. VIU they put us to't, certainly^ I was never par 
fo*t yets ^ they uooM pttto»to*c, I Aiould drop down, 
down» certainly. 

Lyd, I believe, truly, jtm wou'd not buve Bower 
to run away. 

F/j^. Therefore I wiR not ftay the PuQi : cbey come, 
ikey come, oh the ^ellows^ come [ 

[Flippant runs Mvay^ Lydia fotiottis, smd 
Vincent, atfd Dapperwit nfier thtm. 
Flippant rt-emers at t^osbir Dmr alone* 
So, I am got ofF clear : I did not run from the Men, 
but my Companion % for all their Brags, Men have 
hardly Courage to fet upon us/whenonr ISTumber is 
equal $ now they (hall fee I defy *cm : fix we Vomen 
have always moft Courage when we are adone % but 
a pox ■ ' ^the lazy Rogues come not, or they are 
drunk and cannot run. Oh Dfink, abomiaable Dkmk ! 
inftead of inflaming Love, it quenches it ; and fonr one 
Lover it encourages, it makes a rhddhnd Impoteot. 
Curfe on all V7ine, evenRhenifh Viwe and 3agas «..-• 

Entir Addleplot imr^i in a CUki. 
But Fettune will not fee me want: here comes aiingle 
Bully, 1 wifll he may (land % 

For now a-nights the joftting Nympik is hoUtn^ 
■ ^an p^crn Satyr with Us Chko o*ir Skonidir. 

XfftH net, Sir. itki pm^lmr Uaok. 

Sir 
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« Sir Sim* How fluill I koow diat« forfooth > who jur 
you ? do yott kaow mtl 

JFli/, Who arc yaa I doa*t you know ok ? 

Sir Sim. Kot I^ ^th and troth. 

F/i^. I am glad oii*t. for no Man e'er likM a WonuA 
the better for havipig known her before. 

Sir Sim. 1, but thien one can't be (b free with a new 
Acquatntancf, as with an old one i (he may deny one 
tbe Civility. 

Flip* Kot till yoa^k her. 

Sir Sim. But I am afraid to be deny'd. 

Flif. Let me teil you. Sir, you cannot difobUge m 
W^omen more, then in diftcufting Bf. 

SkSsm^ Bifti, what (bou'd one ask fpr, when you 
know onA's .Meaning I 9ait iball I deal freely whb 
you J 

Flip* I love of noiy life Men fliould deal freely witk 
jme : there are fo few Men will deal freely with one.**. 

Sir 5mi. Are you not a Firefhip, a Puiv, Mada« ? 

flip* Well) Sir, I love Raillery. 

Sir Sim. Faith and Troth, I do not railly« I dcsi 
freely, 

flip. This k tbe Time and Phce for Freedom* 
Sir. 

Sir S^m* Are you handfome } 

Flip. 3oan*s as sood as my Lady in the dark, cei^- 
ainly,; but Men that deal freely« never ask Quefiionf, 
certainty. 

Sir Sim. How then ! I thought to deal freely^ an^ 
put a Woman to theQueiHon, had been all one. 

Fiip. But let me t^U you, thofe that deal freely in- 
deed) * take a Woman by. n ■ 

Sir5ii». What, what, what, what > 

Flif. Bj the Hand> and lead herailde. 

Sir Sim. Now I under(Vand yoo, ^ome abng then. 
Enter Torches and Mupk at a Diftance. 

Flip. What unmannerly HafcaU acilft^fe that bring 
Light into the Park > 'twill not be takcii well from •em 
by the Women, certainly : ftill dKappointed-**— ^ [Afid€% 

Sir S'tm, Oh, tbe Fiddles, the Fiddles, I femforthem 

hither to oblige the Women, not to offend *ein \ for t 

intend to ferenade the whole Park to-night : but my 

a -■■■■-- Frolic^ 



frolickii not withoiic sn Intrigae, faitb and troth's ferl 
know the Fiddles will call the whofe fierd of Vixand- 
Masks tog;etber $ 4liid cben (ball I difcover, if a ftray'd 
Miftrefs of mine be not amoi^ *em, whom I treated 
fo-ntght at the French Honfe i but as fooa as the J3t 
had eat up my Meat, and drank her two Botdcf^ ihenn 
away from me, and left me alone. 

Fl^. How ! is It be ! AdilefUt ! that I cooM not 

know him by his faith and troth ! Z^JuU. 

Sir Sim. Now I wou*d underftand her Tricks^ bccaofe 

I intend to marry her, and (hoQ*d be glad ta know what 

1 mad trail to. 

Fiif. So thou (halt, but not yet. t^fib. 

Sir Sim, Tho I can give a great Guefs alraad j ; for if 
I have any Intr^e or Sen(e in me, Ihe is as errant a 
Jilt, as eyer pull*d Pillow from ander Husband*s Head, 
faith and troth : moreover, (he is bow-legg*d, hopper- 
hipp*d, and betwixt Ponutnm and Sfanifi Red, has a 
Complexion like a Holland Cheefe, and no more Teeth 
left, than fnch as give a Hautgouft to her Breath | hoc 
fhe*srich, faith and troth. 

Flip. Oh Rafcal ! he has heard fome body e1(e (ay all 
this of me ; but i muft not di(cover myfelf^ left I 
(hould be difappoidted of my Revenge, for I wiH 
many him. . ^j^fide, 

iThe Torches and Mufitk approaching, Exu FKp. 
Sir Sim. VThat gone ! come then, ffrike up, my 
Lad5. 

Enter Mm and fVonun in rizarth, and dance* 
Addleplot/t^r the moft part finnding fiiU in a CUke anA 
VtzArd^ hut fimetimes going about y feeing and'ex^ 
amining the Womens Cbthes ^ the^ Dancrended, 
[Exeunt Dancers^ Torches, Mupck, and Addleplbt. 
E»/er Flippant, Lydiaj after them '^inctni^ Dapperwit. 

Flip. JUij^ if you ftay any longer I mnft leave 3roa I 
again. C7>Lydia. 1 

Vine. Ve have- overtakenr them at laft again. 

[¥Up.goi»ieffl 
Thefe are they t they lepa rate- too; 
And that's but a Challenge to us. 
J9i^. Let me perifii> Ladtet> i ■ 

^ ^ — 1 
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Lyd. Hay, good Madam, let's unite now here's the 
common Enemy upon us. 

ymc. Damn me. Ladies «— *« 
i)«^. Hold, a pox, you are too rough. Let me 
perifh. Ladies. 

Lyd. Not for wane of Breath, Gentfemen, well ftay 
rathen* 

DMf» For want of your Favour rather, iweet Ladies* 
lUp. That*s Daffirwh^ falfe Villain : but he mud 
not know 1 am here; ff he fhould, I (hould lofe his 
thrice agreeable Company, and be would run from ine 
as faft as from the BailiftW What, you will not talk 
iPrtth 'em, I hope } 
Lyd. Yes, bM I will. 

Flip. Then you are a Park-woman, certainly, and yen 
will take it kindly if I leave you*. 

Lyd, No, you muft not leaye me. l^srt. 

:Blif. Then yoi» muft leave them. 
Lyd. Ill fee if they are worfe Company than yoQ 
firft. 

Flip. MonftroBs Impudence \ will you not come ? 

£/*««/ Lydia. 
Vine* Nay, Madam, I never fufFer anv Violence to 
be us^d to a Woman', but what Idomytelfs (he muft 
ftay, and you muft not go. 

Flip. Unhand me, yon rude Fellow. . 
Vine. Nay, now lam fure you will ftay and be Rind » 
lor Coynefs w a Voman> is as little iign of true Mb- 
4lefty, as Huffing in a Man is of trueCourage. 
Dip, Ofe her geht}y, and fpeak foft things to her. 
Lyd. Now I do guefs I know my Coxcomb, [jifith. 
Sir, I am extremely glad I am falkn into the Hands of 
a Gentleman, that can fpeak foft things s and this i» lb 
itne a Night to* hear foft things in s Morning I fhould 
have fi^ 

Dap. It will not be Mornine, dear Madam, till you 
pull off your Made That I think was brisk ~ lAfidi. 
Lyd. Indeed, dear Sir, my Pace would frighten back 
the Sun. 

Dap. With Glories more radiant' thin his own. 
1 keep op with her,, 1 think*. \Afidg. 
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Lyd^ But why woti'd yon pot tae to the Troafale ot 
lighting the World, when I tbovght »> bave goae fis 
flccp ? 

. J>4^ Yon only can do it« dear Madam* kt me 
perifh. 

Iy4. 9ut why wou'dyou, oFmU Hen, paAiGt Tm- 
r«n againft yoar Friend Phoebus, and depofe hin fe a 
xn^re StraiiMr ? 

JDaf. X think (be knowt o^e. C4/^- 

i^. 1st he doei not do you Jnftice. I bcH^r^ and 
you ai€ To pofitively cock^ttre of your Wk^ joitwoi^ 
refer to a mere Suaiiger your flea to flhe Aay^Tree. 

Dap. She jeers me^ let me perifh. C^^* 

Fine, DapperwUp a litde of .yoDr.AU, &f my Ladjli 
^inviiwiblj durnk* 

Dap. Wou*d mine had haoti fo top. iJfdi, 

Vhh. I have us'd «t many Ai^memt to maiie' her 
fpeak, as are requifiic to .make other Voinea faoU 
their Tpngoeff* 

Bap. ^ell» I am ready to change Sides $ yot bctfbie 
I go, Kiid^m, .(iQce ih0 Moon coarciits now I ihoa*d 
.fee your Pace, let medefire you to pull off your Mad[, 
which to a handfom La<^ is a FawMtr» I'm (iife. 

L'jd. Truly, Sir, I.mvft not l>e-iong mi debt to yoa 
for the Obligation $ pray, let .me hear yoo redec ibae 
of your Verfes, which to a Wit k a^Bavour, I'm fun. 

Dap. Madam, It belongs to your Sex to be obifgM 
£r(l \ pnW off your Mask, and V\\ pull out my Paper. 
Brisk again of myGde^ Ijifidt. 

lyd. 'TwouVi be io T4in^ .for you woiild want a 
, Caadje now. 

D4p- I dai^^notts^eofe again «)f thn Luftre of her 
face. [Afide.'] iNlwattttpOfi you borne then, Madam. 

Lyd. Faith no, I belteve; it will not be. much to oor 
Advantages, to bring my Face or your Poetry to ligki $ 
for I hope you bav^ yet :a futotty good Ojpinion of my 
Face, and fo have I of your W^it i tat it you are % 
proving your ^iu why <b nQt.yov wr^tea Play! 

Dap. Becaufe 'cis now no more- Reputation to wrkea 
Flay, than.lt is Honour to be a Knight : your U'ue W/t 
,.de^ifes the Title of Poet,>s.much^s yoim trfie. Gentle- 
man the Title of Knight} for as a Man may be a 
^^, Ka%ht 
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K-night ancl no G«atkm9A« (o a Man may be a Poet and 
tiQ Wit $ let me perifb. 

ZyA Prajj Sir, iiow ajre yoii dxgo^M or dtftingntfli'd 
amongft the Rates of Wits ? and how many Katci are 
there? 

jyaf. There ar4 as many Degrees ^ Wits, as of Law- 
vers : as there is firft your Solicitor^ then your Attorney, 
then your Pieadins-caunfel, then your Chamber- counAtl« 
and then yeuf Judge « fo there h firft your Court- wit, 
yi^ur Co^ee-wit« your Poll*wit, or PoUtick-wft, yottr 
Chamber-wit, or Scfibhl&-wit^ and lad of all, y<»w 
Judge-wit, orCritick. 

Lyd, But are there at many Wtti as Lawyers \ Lord ! 
what will becene of ms ! What Employnient can they 
liav« i How are they known } 
^ Dap. Fird i your Court-wtt is a £ifiiionabie, infintia^ 
tin^ flattering, cringing, grfBaaciog Fellow ; and has 
Vit cQougb to folfcit a Suit^of Love ; and if he fail, he 
hac Malice enough to ruin the Woman witli a dull Laoi^ 
pAOn I but be rAtIs Oitl at d^e Man that if ablent, for 
jlQH Pjlift know, aU Vrkf rail s ^od.his Wit properly liee 
in «p9ibiiig Vtmktit matcbrng Aibbondt, and being A^ 
veW) 9^ they call it, upon other Peoples Clothes. 
, X<yd|. Now, what is. die Coffice-wat ? ^ 

Dap, He is a lying» cetifi>rtt>tts, goflipping, quiV 
tiling Wfi^, and: fets People together by the £ars over 
tbH f^ber XHrink, Coffee : be is a Wit; at he is # 
QMttHkentator upMi the GauM ; and he rails at the 
P>at«s o£Algitry the Grind SeigMor of Cw^mimfh^ 
and the Chriftian Grand Seignior^ 
Xyt^ What kind of Wit is your Pc^-wtt > 
tli^f. He is a. fidwtiag, biify, dogmatical, hot-beaded 
Pop, that^ fpeaks always in Sentences and Proverbs, (ee 
the other in Similitudes }) and he rails perpetually agaiad 
the prefem Govemmebt i his Wit lies in Pro|e^ and 
' Monopolies, and penning Speeches for young Pariia- 
nient'mfin* 

Lyd. But what ts your Chamber- wit, or Scribble^' 
wit \ 

Vap. He is a poring, melancholy, moded Sot, 
alkam'd of the World. He fearcbes all the Records of 
Wt^ to compile a Breviate of them for the Ufe of 

Players, 
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Players^ Piinters^ Bookfellers, aad fometimes Cooks^, and 
Tobacco-men : he employs his Railing againft the Ig- 
norance of the Ag«, and all chat have more Money 
ihan he, 

L'jd^ Now your laft. 

Daf. Your Judge-wit, or Critick, ts all thefe toge« 
ther, and yet has the Wit to be none of them : he cair 
think, fpeak, write, as well as the reft \ but fcorns, 
himfelf a Judge, to be jodg'd by Pofterity : be rails at 
^1 the other Clafles of Wits, and his Wit Iks in damn- 
'^0% all hot himfelf. He vi your true Wit. 

t^d. Then i fufped you are of his Form, 

■Dap. 1 cannot deny it. Madam. 

Vm. DAfpenvit^ you have been all thft time on the 
wrong fide : for you love to talk all, and* here's a Ladf 
wou'd not have hinder'd you. 

Dap* A pox, I have been talking too long indeed 
bere$ for Wit is loft upon a filly weak Woman, *as 
well as Courage. lyifiJe* 

Vrn* 1 have us*d all common Means to move a Wo« 
man's Tongue and Mask : I caU'd her ugly, old, and 
old Acquaintance, and yet fte wou'd not disprove me. 
But here comes Ktmgifr Ut him try what he can iio $ for 
fince my Miftrefs is dogged, I'U go (kep alone, [Exu. 

Ranger mttrs* 
^ Lyd. Zang4r ! 'Tts he indeed. I am forry he if 
here $ but glad I difcover'd him before I went : yet 
he mud not difcover me, left I fkoold be prevented 
hereafter in finding him out. Falfe RMnger. ^Afid9m 
Kay, if they bring frelh Force upon us, Madam, *tis 
time to quit this Field. {Ex. Lydia, Flippant. 

Kan. What, play with your Quarrey till it fly from 

JK>U > 

Dap. Vou frighten it away. 

Ran, Ha ! is not one of thofe Ladies in Mourning? 
Dap* All Women are fo by this Light. 
Ran. But you might eafily difcern it ; don't yott know 
her? 

Dap. No. 

Ran* Did you talk with her? 

Pap* Yes J fbc's one of our brisk filly Baggages; 
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nan. •Tis (he, 'tis (he ; 1 was afraid I faw her be- 
fore. Let us follow *em } prithee make hafte. [Exsunt. 
'Tis Lydia. lAfide. 

Lydia, my Lady Flippant, nmm at the ether Door : 
Ranger, Dapperwit, following them at a dijlance* 

Lyd, They follow us yet, J fear. 

Flip. You do not fear it, certainly ^ otherwife* yott 
WOu*d not have encouragM them* 

Lyd. For Heaven's fake. Madam, wave your Quarrel ' 
a little ) and let us pafs by your Coach, and Co on Poor, 
to your Acquaintance-in the old />4//- MalL; for 1 would not 
be dtfcovei'd by the Man that came up laft to us. iExeunt. 

Ti&tf S C £ N E changes to Chriftina'i Lodgings. 

£»/«r Chriftina, Ifabel. 
Jfa. For Heaven's fake undrefs yonrfelf. Madam : 
they'll not return tQ-nigbt: all People have left the Paik 
anHouragOi 

Chri. What is't a- clock? 
Jfa. 'Tis paft one. 
Chri It cannot be. 

Ifa. I thought that Time bad only ftolen from happy 
Lovers : the Difconfolate have nothing to do but to tell 
the Clock. 
Chri. I can only keep account with my Misfortunes, 
Jfa* 1 am glad they are not innumerable. 
Chri. And truly my undergoing fo often your Imper* 
tinency is not the lead of them* 

Ifa. I am then more glad. Madam, for then they 
cannot be great ; and it is in my power, it feems, to 
snake you in part happy, if I could but hold this vil- 
lanous Tongue of mine. But then let the People of the 
Town hold their Tongues, if they will j for I cannot 
but tell you what they fay. 
Chri. What do they fay ? 

Jfa. Faith, Madam, I am afraid to tell you, now I 
think on't. 

Chri. Isitfoiin 

Ifa. Oh \ fuch bafe unworthy things ! 
Chri. Do they fay 1 was really Clerimcnt*s Wench, a& 
he boaftcd ; and that the Ground of the Quarrel be- 

twu^t 
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twixt Vihmm and him wa nor Vskn^ui^i VliuKciiioft 
of my Honour^ but CUrimim'9 Je^oufy of btnu 

Jfg. Vorfe^ worfci a thoufand times ! foch viUt- 
•out thifigi, to Ae utter Rntn of year Reputatioa ! 

CM. What are they! 

2jk» F^ith, Madam, yo^ll be angry : *Tis the old 
Tifck of Lovers to bate their laforoMrs after they 
bare made *em fucb. 

Ckri. I wtU not be angry. 
. Ifa. They fay than, (ince Mr. VslmtimH flying iaio 
FraH€$, you are grown mad, bare pot yonrfeff tnio 
Mourning, tfre in a dark Room where you'll Ibe no 
body« nor take any reft Day or Night, but rave and 
talk to yourfelf perpetually. ' 

. Chri. Now, what elfe > 

Jfa. But the fureft Sign of your Madaefs, is, they fay, 
becauTe you are' defperately rcfolv'd, in cafe my Lord 
Ckfim$9it Qiookl 6it of his Wounds, to iraafporc you^ 
felf and Fortune into Francf to Mr. VahtHmt, a Mas 
that has not a Groat to return fom in exchange. . 

Chri, All this hitherto is true : ^ow to the reft. 

Jfa, Indeed, Madam, I have 00 mom to uH yoo : 
I was forry, Tm Hire, to hear fo macb of any l^dy 
of mine. 

Chri Infupportable Infblence ! 

I/a. Tfais is fiioie ReiFeaga for my want of Sleep to 

night. So, I hope my old Second is come : ^Tie fea« 

feoable Relief. Ij^de. 

[Kno^kimg at tb$ Dopr. Ex. Ifabetla. 

thn, Unhappy VaUntine, cou*dft thou but fee bow 
loon ehy Abfence and Misfortunes have disbanded aft t4^ 
friends, and turn*d thy 'Slaves alt Renegadoes, tbon fure 
Wou'dft prize my only faithful Heart. 

Enter my Lady Flippant, Lydia, Ifabel, t4 her. 

Plif. Hail, faithful Shepherdefs : But truly, I bad not 
kept my Word with you, in coming back to night, if it 
bad not been for this Lady, who has her Intrigues too 
with the Fellows, as well as you. 

Lyd. Madam, under my Lady F///^4»r*s Proteftion« I 
am confident to beg yours, being yuft now purfuM out of 
the Park by a Relation of mine, by whom it imports me 

extremely 
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extremely not to be difcover^d. But I fear he ti now zt 
the Door« IKmcking at the Door, 

Let me dedre yon to deny me to him courageoufly. 

[r^ l(z\>t\ going out. 
Jor he will hardly beh'eve he can be miftaken in me. 

Chrl, in fuch an Occafion, where Impudence is requt- 
fite« (he will ferve you as fkitbfully as you can wifl^ 
Madam..^ 

Tlip4 Come, come, Madam^ do not upbraid her with 
her Affiirance, a Qualification that only fits her for a 
Lady's Service. A fine V^oman of the Town can be no 
more without a Woman that can make an Excufe with 
Aflurance, than Qie can be without a Glafs, cenainly. 
~ Chru She needs no Advocate. 

¥lif. How can any one alone manage an amorous In- 
trigue \ Tho the Birds are tame, fome Body muft help 
draw the Net : If ^twers not for a Woman that could 
make an Bxcufe with Afiiirance^ how fliou*d we wheedle, 
jilt, trace, difcover, countermine, Undermine, and blow 
up the ftinking Fellows? which is all the Pleafure I re« 
ceive or defign by them ; for I never admitted a Man to 
my Converf^tion, but for his Punifhment, certainly. 

Ci&ri. No body will doubt that, certainly. 
Ifabel rotutns, 

Ifa. Madam, the Gendeman will notbe miftaken t He 
fays* you are here ; he faw you come in \ he is your Re- 
lation } his Name's Ranter i and is come to wait upon 
you home : X had much ado to keep him from Coming 
Up. 

Lyd. Madam, for Heaven's ftkc help me : Tis yet in 
yoiir power, \( but While I retire into your Dining- Room, 
you will pleafe to perfbnate me, and own yourfelf for 
her he purfuM out of the Park. You are in Mourning^ 
too, and your Stature fo much mine« it will not contra* 
dift Vou. ITo Chriftina. 

Chri. I am forry. Madam, I muft difpute any Com- 
ihand of yours : I have made a Refoiution to fee the Face 
of no Man till an unfortunate Friend o£ mine, now out 
of the Kingdom, return. ' 

Lyd. Bv that Friend, and by the Hope^ you have to 
fee him, lec me CQujure you to keep me from the fight 

of 
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of mme now : Dear Madafn, let your Charity pre^3 
over your Superftition. 

7/If. He comes, he comcf. Madam. 
Hanger tnttrs. Lydia wUkdraws, and ftands unfeen Mt 
the D0$r^ 

Ran. Ha ! this is no Lydia* 

Chr'u Vhat unworthy Defamer has encouraged you to 
ofFer this Infolence I 

Ran. She is liker Lydia in her Stile than her Face. I 
fee I am miftaken : But to tell her I fotlowM her for 
another were an Affront^ rather than an ExCufe* She's 
a glorious Creature. {^Afidt, 

Ckrim Tell me. Sir, whence had you Reafon for this 
your rude Purfuit of me into my Lodgings,' my Cham- 
ber ? why (hould you foDow me. 

Ran. Faith, Madam, becaufe you run away froxn me. 

Chri, That was no (tgn of an Acquaintance. 

Ran, You*I] pardon me. Madam. 

ChrL Then ic feems you miftook me for another, and 
the Night is your Excufe, which blotsout all Diftin^'ons: 
But now you are fattsfied in your Miftake, I hope yoo 
will feek out your Woman in another Place. 

Ran, Madam, I allow not the Excufe you make for 
me ; If I have offended, I will rather be condemned for 
my Love, than pardon*d for my InfenCbility* 

Lyd. How*s that ? IBebind. 

Chri. What do you fay ? 

Ran, Tho the Night had been darker, my Heart won*d 
not have fufTer'd me to follow any one but you : He has 
been too long acquainted with you, to miftake you. 

Lyd, What means this Tendernefs! He miftook me 
for her, fure. [Bihind, 

Chri. What fays the Gentleman ? Did you know me 
tben. Sir? 

> Ran. Not 1 1 the Devil take me : But I muft on now. 

[AJide. 
CouM yon imagine. Madam, by the innumerable Croud 
of your Admirers, you had left any Man free in the 
Town, or ignorant of the Power of your Beauty ? 

Chri. I never faw your Face before, that I remem- 
bcir# 

Kan* 
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K4». Ah, Madan 1 you wouM never reprd your 
iiambleft Slave : I was till now a modeft Lover. 

Lyd. Falfeft of Men ! IBthind. 

Chri. My Voman faid you came to feck a Relation 
here, not a Miftrefs. 

r Ran. I muft confefs, Madamj I thought you wou*d 
Iboner difprove my diflembled Error, than admit my 
Viiit, and was refolv'd to fee you. 

Lyd. *Ti8 clear. [Bihindi 

Kan, Indeed, when I follow'd you firft out of the 
Park, I was afraid you might have been a certain Rela- 
tion of mine ; for your Statures and Habits are the fame i 
But when you entered here I was with Joy convinc'd* 
Befides, I would not for the VTorld have given her trou« 
blefome Love (6 much Encouragement, to have difturb'd 
sny future AddreiTes to you : for the fool i(h Woman 
does perpetually torment me to make our Relation near« 
er ; but never more in vain than fince I have feen you, 
Madam. 

Dyd, How Jball I fnffer this > *Tis clear he difap- 
pointed me to night for her \ and made me (lay at home, 
that I might not difappoiot him of her Company in the 
Park. [Behind. 

ChrL I am amaz'd ! But let me tell yeu. Sir, li the 
Lady were here, I wou'd fatisfy her the fight of me (hou'd 
never fruftrate her ambitious Defigns upon her cruel 
Kinfman. 

Lyd, I with you couM fatisfy me. {Behind. 

Ran* If (he were here, (he wou*d fatisfy you (he were 

not capable of the Honour to be taken for you, tho in 

the Dark : Faith, my Coffin is but a tolerable VToman 

to a Man that had not feen you. 

Chri. Sta-e, to my Plague, this is the firft time you 
ever faw me? 

Ran. Sure, to the Plague of my poor Heart, *cis not 
the hundredth time I have leen you: For fince the time 
I faw you &r% you have not been at the Park, Play- 
Hottfe, Exchange, or other publick Place, but I faw you. 
For It was my Bufinefs to watch and follow. 

Chri. Pray, when did you fee me laft at the Park, 
Play-Houfe, or Exchange ? 
Ran. Some two, three Days, or d Week ago. 

Chri* 
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Cirk I have not b«ea thif Month out of cbif Chai- 
ber. 

Lyd^ That is to delude ine« ZB$lmL 

Ckru I knew you were miihikeii. 

JU». Youll pardon a Lover*s Meaoiy^ Madaai* 
A pox, I have hang*d myfelf in my own Line. One 
WOu*d rhiak, oiy pernetual ill Lock in lying tkop^ break 
me of the Quality i Imt, like a lofing Qtmefter, I am 
ftill for puOitngon, till none will xm^ me. [jlfit, 

CbrL Come, Sir, you mn out of one Error into 1 
greater: You would excufe the Rudeneft of yoirr Miftxke 
and imrufion at this Hour into my Lodgings with four 
Gallantry to me, more unfcafonable and offenHve. 

Rdn. Nay» I am in love, I feej for I blufh, aoi 
iiave not a Word to fay for myfelf. 

Chri. But, Sir, if you will needs play the Gallant 
pray leave my Houfe before Morning, left you Oioa*d be 
ieen go hence, to the Scandal of my Honour. Rather 
than that (bou*d be, I'll call up the Houfe and Ke^ 
bours to bear witnefs I bid you be gonis. • 

Kaft. Since you take a Night- Vtflt fo iU, Madam, 1 
will never wait upon you again but by Day. I go, dnt 
I may hope to return 5 and, for once^ I wifh you a good 
l^lght without me. 

Chri. Goodnight, for as long as I live. , 

{Sx. Ranger. 

Lyd. And good night to my Love, Vm iiire. 

Chrl Tho I have done you an hiconfidetable Service, 
I afltire you. 

Madam, yOu are not a Hctle oU%'d to me* 
Pardon me, dear FaUntint. [jffiii^ 

Lyd. 1 know not yet, whether I am moreoUig'd than 
injur*d: When I do, I aflfure you. Madam, 1 flfall- not 
be infenfible of etcher. 

Chri. I fear. Madam, yon are as Habfe to Miftakes as 
your Kinfman. 

Lyd. I fear I am more Abjeft to 'em ; it may be lor 
want of Sleep r Therefore 1*11 go home. 

thru My Lady Vllfpanf^ good night 

F//>. Good night, or rather good morfOW, ftkUal 
Shcphcrdtfs. 

Ckru 
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Lt». You miftakc. Sir, here is my Pafs. 

{G'tvis him A LitttK 
Ran» A Letter ; and direded to me ! 

Readf. 

JCannof put up the Injuries and Aghntsym did me lafl- 
Night i (aChalfcngo upon mf Life and by fuch a 
Meffengcr) therefore conjure you by your Honour, at 
Eight' a- clock precifely this Evening, to fend your Man to\Stm 
James^f Gate^ to *wait for me with a Chair to conduH rm 
to what Place you fhall thing mofi fit^ for the giving of 
Satisfaeiion to the injured Chriftina* 

Chrifiina ! I am alnazM ! what is't a Clock, Dapperwit ? 
nap. It wants not half an Hour of Eight. 
Kan. Go then back, my pretty Herald, \To the Maid^ 
And tell my fair Enemy, the Service (he deCgns my Man, 
is only fit for my Friend here, of whofe Faith and Ho- 
nour (he may be fecure of; he- (hall immediately go wait 
for her at St. James's Gate, whilft I go prepare a Place 
for our Rencounter, and myfelf to die at her Feet. 

['Ex, Leonort.. 
Dapperwitt dear Dapper*wit. 

Dap, What lucky Surprifarst]iis> 
ILan, Prithee ask no Qucftions, till I have^noreLeiftire, 
and lefs Ailonifhment j 1 know, you will not deny to be 
. an Inftrument in my Happineff.. 

Dap, No, let me perifh^ I take as much Pleafure to 
bring Lovers together, as an old Woman ; that as a 
Bankrupt Gameftcr loves to look on, tho he has no Ad- 
vantage by the Play 5 or as a Bully that fights not him- 
fclf, yet takes Pleafure to fet People togetber.-by the eare,. 
or as— 

Ran. 'SJeath is this a Time for Similitudes : 
Bap. You have made me mifcarry of a goed Tbcught 
now, let me periOi. 

Ran. Go prefenily to St James's Gate where you are- 
to expeft the Goniing of a Lziy (\is Chri/iina) accom- 
panyM by that Woman you fa w e'en now^ (he will' 
permit you to put her into a Chair, and then con Juft 
ber to my Lodging, whle I go before to rrmove-Zbrne 
Spies, and prepare it for her Reception. 

S 5 D:'p 
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y^(mil^tU \ \h bard by, and there a Vizard Mask has at^ 
free Egrers and BAegfteft as at the Play-Hbafb^ 
• R4«. Faith^ tho it be not very prudent, yet (be fliall^ 
come thither in my Vmdlca^on }. for he woii*d not be-^ 
lieve I had fcen her jaft K^ht^ 

C4^. To have a frae Womaa, and- not tell on\ ty 
j^u fay, Mr. Rangir ■ 

^in. GO) and. bring bee tXiVinc9mh Lodgiftg^ tbere^ 
rll -expe^ yoiK. \€^xemft fiu&TMlfy*. 

Enw Cbriftliii, ¥Am^' hftt Wommn. 
'rfa^ tills is. the I>odr>. MatUnki, liene Mr. VhcfmL 
Jbdges. 

G^fwl *Tiste matter, Welprill pifs it by, left tbe'^eo-- 
ple of our IxMlgidgs fiioit*i watch uS) but if be fliouU 
kOt be ber^ how ^ 

lf». ^ho > Mr. VHlefi^m, Madam V I warrant jou mj. 
Imelligencer dam not fail me« - 

Chri. Bid he cotifie laft Night, tkrd he? 
J/k. Laft N^ht lat^ 

Cbri. And not fee toe yet ? nay,, not /end to me \ 'err 
Alfe, b^e if not come; I wifh he were not 1 know not 
which I fhouM take more unkindly from him^ expofing. 
his Life to- his revengeful Enemies;^ or being atmoft 
four and twenty Hours fo near me, and not let me 
Iraow't 

Jja. A Lover's Dangers are die only Secrets kept 
from his Miftrefs: He came not to you becaufe he wou*d 
not purchafe his Happinefs With your fear and Appre- 
tienfions. 

Chri. Nay, he h come, I fee, fince you are come a^ 
bout again of bis fide. 

1/4. Will you go in, Madam, and difproye me if youi 
can \ *tis better than (landing in the Street. 
ChrL Well go a little fiiaber £rft and return* 

VinccmV Lodgings, 

Snter Vincent and ValentFnes 
Vln. I told yc'u I had Tent my Maji to Chriftina\ this 
Horoinga to enq^uire o£ her Maid« ^who fcldom denier 

biob 



Urn « Ucmi If %^ Uif h#4 b$^ U ^ S^k 1^ 

Nigtit } which (he p^«f»|>t^iiy aflfwered to .t|;^e ^M^t,rf- 
rj^ and ,^f4 i^w, dpe JM «9K 4||tfc*4 .^t fin^ fouc 
Departure. 
. ^Ai. Will apt ClwwWi^bys lyie, vi^fi^f^, . , 

^/;7. Will not Ranger Iye« V^(0»tjm^ 

V0I Tlie Cv;^i9ft#4(L<» pf Wf gtpr^ |)i:pv'd*it ^i^. 

Vin» do you think fo old a Mafter ffi the Eaiculty, I^S< 
^^ wiU yf^n% the VariitSi of ^roiijibpiiiy^^r kii L):c^ p 

F4/« Do you think • WomMij /ha^nng the a^V|i4pi^^> 
of b«f SiycjajiMi £jdyic»aoo, 4ifii$|tf fM^ :$i ;Miftr<^f* will: 
waot Impudence to difavow a.Truth, Iji^t-liMigt^t Jj^pre* 
JiHiicfdl to thit M%^(5 > - 

fTm* JBIttt .-if Jb9i.h T^.imo<k$ef ^p fy\\M4» «iby. «i|l' 
you need» believe hts> we are apter to beli^y^^tbeihii^ 
WiC wou^d have> than thofe we wou*d not. 

VaI. My ill Luck has t^Mgbt n>t to i€riQdi(.fQ7>J4j«fot.. 
tunes and doubt my Hap|ine(s. 

Vin, But Fo/tiiQis we know.ij|C«9taat.\ 

Fal. And all of her Sex. 

Vitt. Wtll yott iiUdge of F6vt»ni$ bf fwr^Si^erifpi^;, 
and not ido your Mi^ofs the fyme \i&k^^ Qo /ke.^tM^» 
.Ikndfau'sfy yourfelf and ber $ for if &it be innocent con« 
£d«r haw culpable ybu .aire» o<>t opiy in your C^oiireSs 
of her, but in not feeing her finc^ your C^^ngt 

y4d. if (he be innocent^ 1 fboiitd be afraid, to f^rpirize- 
htt, for ber fake; iff^lft^ I fhouM ^e;a^f(i»4 ^ObfncpiM^ : 
her, for my own*. . « 

iriM^ fo'hjB leabim ftftdlmot; ini|iiiji|iy«i, \^ a|s .hW ^^s 
to love extremely, aMooltO Wfomethii^ |ealoHfy : ^ 
Val I nqaidti venefs as feUaf^ ^Xf^^l^^^o^jx as^Unk- 
ing io a F^ver quenches the Thirft. 

Vin. If fhe were at the Park laftHigh^^. 'tis'prpb^ble- 
dbeMl not JBiTs this ; .%o jir«t<b htX U^6?» fee. .wbiO goes > 
out, who in ; while 1 in the «a«an -time rfeaf ^1 qu(> ZU;?^ > 
ftr^ VRhoi, ill](pawn:myi^i^l «p«t0lliOfeJ>ii^ourf^)Jhall< 
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yjask. J(ain^i\jQ(^ have f reveated m9 ),I.was going to% 
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f«ns W«tli t dKcontwitdl Htkt(9. Wooieo Ut» #MMt 
aieri^ more nimbly execute, ckaa they refoWe^ 

Vm. What now, yoa mxM sot Afiifpoiiic a Veman of 
Cl^r/?«04's Quality^ 
JL4J». I'll ne bere Vrefore Ae conoi, I warcant yet. 

yin, I ^ ^eKeYC yotf tnilyt WKat think jonVsUoi^ 
ttmf 

Val I think, (ince (he has the Courage to chaHenge 
him: QieMI have the Honour of being fitft in the Ffeld. 
^/», Fie ; yoor Opimon of her oiuft Oe n« b«ti, at 
1^4»tgfr*s of himfelf is good, to think (he ivou'd wii«e 
to him I I long till his Bom r&ba comes, that you may 
be both difabtts'd. 

Val. And I have not ^alienee to ftay her comtng, left 
*}Ott (hott*d be difabttsM. 

Ent9r Chriftina and Ifabel. 
f^«. Here (he is i^ith, I'm glad fhe*5 come; 
Val. And I'm forry % but 1 will to my Poll again, left' 
fiie (hou'd fay fl^ came to me. 

Vm. By Heavens, ChriflinM herfetf! *ris(ke!' £-rfjW#. 

[Chriftii^^##/i(/ af her Mmsk. 

VmI. •Tis fhc \ cnrjfM be thefe hyt^ morecursM, than 

when they firll betrayM me to that fal(e bewiKhtng Face. 

[BMmd. 
Chru You may wonder, Sir,, to fee me ^^'* 
yin* I muft confefs 1 do. 

Chru But the Conficlehce yoiiff FrtetKl^ his in you, ia- 
the Caufe of mine ; -aM yet (btte Bhiftes k does coff me, 
to Come to feekfor a M<m» 

Fxi/. -Modeft Creature! [fBMmik. 

Fi». How amldeceivMl" l^fid^*- 

Chir.'Whtte is he, Sir! w<hy ckies'he not appeM- to 
'keep me in countenance) pray caH hnn, 'Sir, His fotto* 
tbfngbaid, if he (hou'd -know 1^ h«re. 

Fm. I hardly can, myfelf>. believe fout^ife here, Mi^ 
4^m. 

Chri. If my VOxt be troubleTome^nr urtAwftnable, . 'tit 
jour Friend's fault, Ide/Tgn'd it not^to you Sir^ p«ay,^ 
call him out, thatlie n»ay excufe it, and take It oa him-. 
£t^ together with mj Shame, . 
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Vim. How iflipaclem (he U I [ Aftde^ 

Chr'u Or do you delay the Happiaefs I ask» to make^ 
it more welcome ? I have ft»d too long for it already. 
Slid cahtidt mort defire it $ de«r Sk, call Him our^ 
where \% he ) above, or Ivere Within ? HI fnatch the 
BftVour wKicb you wilt not ^ve : 

\Qm t9 the Dv^r, and Sfc^ven Yaleatitte^ 
Wbat do yo« bide yoni^felf for Shame \ 

VaL I nmft confsfa I do.^ 

Cbri, To foe me c«tiie hither — — • 

VmL I acknowledge it. CVah ofirt^ U gp ^ut. 

Chri. Bd^9i« yo»came to* me. But wbitber do yo*; 
go ? come, I «Mi foigfre you. 

Vai. But I cannot tbi^fve you. 

<:hrk Wbirher do yo» go \ your need not forge a 
%iarrel, to prevent mine to you $ nor need you try if 
I wou'd follow ywi J you know I will j 1 have, you 
dbe. 

VaU That Impudence bould look fo like Innocence f 

Ufide.. 

Cbr'u Whither wou*d you go ? why woi»*d you go ?] 

^aL To cairytrtif. Servant to you. 

&ru She is hercj what wouM you have with her? 

VdL I mean your Lovei», the Man you came to 
meet. 

Chr'u Oh Heaveni ! what Lover? What Man > 1 
came to fee no Man but you^ whom I had too long 
folV. 

Val Yon cou'd not know that I was here. 

ChrU Ask hcr^ 'twas fhc that told me. 

[Pomts toia>tl 

VaL How cou'd (be know? 

Chn. That you ftiall know hereafter. 

VaL No, you thought me too far out of the way,., 
to difturb your Affignation § and I affure you. Madam, 
•twas my HI Fortune, not my Defign 5 and that it may 
appear fo, 1 do withdraw, (as in all good Breeding and 
Civility, 1 am oblig'd) for fure your wifh'd for LovcrV 
coming. 

(ShrL What do yoa mean ? areyou.a-wcary of thate 
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Vol* I am aQumM of it« fince it grows commcP)!. 

{Going oMt* 
Chrt, Nay« you will not, iball not go* 

Vali My Stay might give htm Jealottfyyand* ib^do 
you injury, aod him the greateft in the ^orld : Hea- 
vens forbid ! I wou'd not make a Man jealous- \ foe 
(ho you call a thoufand Vows, and Oaths, and Tearr^ 
to witnefs, (as you fafely may) that you have not/ the 
leaft of Love for me, yet if he ever knew how I have 
lovM you, (ure he wou*d not, cou'd not believe you. 

Chr'u I do confefs, your Riddle is too hard for me to 
£)lve •, therefore you are oblig*d to do*t yourfelfl 

VaL I wi(h it were capable of any other Interpreta- 
tion than what you know already. 

Chri, Is this that generous good r4itfii/i«rj who has 
di^uis*d him fo ? [^ht w§efSk 

y'm. Nay, I mufl: with-hold you then : 

{^Stops Valentine going out, 
Meibinks (he Aiou*d be innocent; her Tongue and Eyes, 
together with that Flood that fwells *em, do vindicate 
her Heart. 

VaL They fhew but their long Pradice of Diflimu- 
lation. [Going cut, 

Vin, Come back *, I hear. Ranger coming up, ftay b»t 
till he comes. 

VaL Do you think I have the Patience of an Al- 
derman,? 

Vin. You may go out this Way, when you will, by 

the Back-ftairs -, but ftay a little, till Ob, here he 

comes^ 

Ranger enter u 

VaL My Revenge will now detain me. 

[Viltmint retires agalm 
[Upon Ranger's Entrance, Chriftina puts on her Mask. 
' Han. What, come already > where is Dapperwitr Ijfidt. 
The Bleffing's double that comes quickly : I did not yet 
expeft you here, otherwife I had not done myfclf the 
Injury to be abfent ; but I hope. Madam, I have not 
made you flay long for me. 

CM. I have not ftaid at all for you. 

K^n. I am glad of it. Madam. 

ehri 
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thru Is not this that troublefome Stranger who lafl: 

Kight followM the Lady into my Lodgings > ITo Ifabel. 

Tis he. [^fide. 

[Removing from him to t*oherfide^ 

Ran. Why does (he remove fo difdainfully from 
me > [Afide.'i I find you take it ill, I was not at your 
coming here. Madam. 

Chri. Indeed I do not, you are mjftaken. Sir. 

K4». Confirm me by a Smile then^ Madam ; re*^ 
move that Cloudy which makes me apprehend 

{Goes to take off the Mask. 
fcul VS^eatber : Mr. Vincent^ pray retire j *tis you keep 
on the Lady's Mask, and no Difpleafure, which fhe has 
for me ; yet. Madam, you need not diftrud his Ho- 
nour, or his Faith : but do not keep the Lady under 
conftraint$ pray leave us a little^ Mafter vincent. 

Chri. You mud not leave 4s> Sir; wou'd you leava 
me with a Stranger \ 

Val. How's that ! iBehini. 

KAn. l*ve done amifsi I find^ to bring her hither. 
' ' lAfide. 

Madam» I underftand you — «— - [Afart t$ Chritlinak 

Chri. Sir, I do not imderlland you. 
: Ran, You wouM not be known to Mr. Vincent i 

Chri, 'Tis your Acquaintance I would avoid. 

Ran. Dull Brute, that I was, to bring her hither ! i4pdei 
I have found my Error, Madam s give me but a new 
Appointment, where I may meet you by and by, and 
ftrait I will withdraw, as if I knew you not. 

iScftly to her! 
- Chri, Why, do you know me ? 

Ran, I muft not own it ? [Afide. 

No, Madam, but — CPtf*''* '^ '^ift^r. 

chri. Whifpering, Sir, argues an old Acquaintance ; 
but I have not the Vanity to be thought of yours, and 
refolve you (hall never have the Difparagement of mine : 
Mr. Vincent, pray let us go in here. 

Ran. How's this ! I am undone I fee y but if I let 
her go thus, I Ihall be an eternal Laughing-ftock to 
Vincent. 

Vin, Do you not know him. Madam \ I thought 
you had CQme hither on pnrpofe to ineet him» 
, . Chrk 
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Cbru TcMQAefi him ! . 

Vm* By your own Appoiotwent* 

Chru What ilrange Infatuation does delude yo« all !^ 
You know, b9 (u^, he did oat know me. 

Fin, Yott writ (o him, 1^ has your Lett^cw 

CkrU Then you know my Name fore 2 y«t yon ^cmr 
fefs'd but now« you knew me nor* 

Ran^ I muft confe^^ y^ur Ai^gfc hfk% dirgqisM yo» 
more thaa your Ma«k $ foe I (bou^it t9 faA?e .mtt a 
kiadf r Chrifiiim^ hcf «. 

OEw'i. Heave9i ! how ^o«.'d he know me in this Place t 
he watchVl me Uihef furef or is tb«ri «ny onliv of m^ 
Kame? Th«t you may no longer miaake m« fbi yom 
Cbriftifu, I'll pull off thtt which Tooths yowf BrnMr- 

iMif %thtr M4^ 

Ran. Take but t*othty Vigafd off loo, 1 nMim yiws 
Anger^ and Til fwcir yoo a<e the (amft, An4 onlf 
Chrift'tna, which I wi(h*d, and thought to nifflktfftl 

Chri* How cou'dvou think to mfeime fa«M I. 

Xm. By Tfiaiear tUi yam Commiffion^. 

LG/tw/ i^er tBi'Letteri 
whtcb now; I /%e, war meam a real QbaUoiga i for 
you look as if yon won'd fight witb^ me» 

Ckri, The Paper is a Stratigcr to ni4 t orrer writ it $. 
you are abns^^ - 

ri«» cbfiJihfS' h » Perfop of HQUqnr^ imA vilt own 
what fhe has written,, H^ng^fp^ 

Rdn. Se^ the Comedy bagfuri . I fl»U b* UiM^*4 »$ 
fufficiently, if I do noc fuft if )r myself ; t mlift fat mf. 
Impudence to hers ; Che is re(blv*d to deny all, I fee^ 
and I have loft all hope of ker. Ufidii 

Fin» Come, faith, Ranger* > 

Ran. You will deny too. Madam, ^at I follow*^ 
you laft Night from ike P^riu iH yo4ir Lodging, wkare- 
1 ftaid with you ttU Morning ? youney^ Aw mekefora^ 
I warrant ? 

ChrL That you mdely inttrudkd, hft Hight, mi0 mp 
Z4>dging, I cannot deny i but I wander yon have the- 
Conldence to biag of ft } fura you will nqt W your 
Heception? 

Ran, I nercr w^f fo SA-hmi, is to kiag of my Re- 
ception in a Lady's Chaaiksr | si^t an mmi. tf im* 
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VaL How ! if he lyes, I revenge her ; if it be tivie, 
T revenge myfelf, 

C Valentine draws hU Siv^rd, which Vincent fwng, 
thrufls him back, and fljHts the D$er up$n him 
before he was difcover'd by Ranger. 
Enter Lydia and her tVeman^ ft^pmg dt the Deer, 
Lyd. What do I fee ! Chrifiina with him! a Counter-^ 
plot to mine, to aiake me and tt ridiculous i 'tis true, 
I find they have been long acquainted, and I long 
abus*d ; but fince Ihe intends a Triumpb, in Spight, as 
^cH as Shame (not Emulation) 1 retire : Oie defervei 
no Envy, who will be (hortly in ny Condition: his na- 
tural (nconftancy, will prove my beft Revenge Qnhcr*«f 
on both. £Fx« Lydia with her IVeman. 

Dapperwit te them. 
Dap. Chriftina*s going away again ) what's the matter ? 
3Uff. What do you mean ? 

Daf, I fcarce had paid the Chairmen, and was comf 
lAg up after her, but I met her on the Stairs, in as 
Oiuch hafte, as if die had been frightea'd. 
tUn. Who do you talk of? 
I>mf, Chriftina, whom I took up In a Chair, |ttft now 
-tkt St, James*S'iatem 

Ran. Thou ^rt mad, here (he is, this is Chrlflina^ 
Bap. I muft confefs, I did not fee her. Face i but t 
Stfn fure the Lady is gone^ ihat I brought juft now. 

Ran. I tell yoK again, this is (he } did you bring; 
two? 

Chri. I came in no Chair, h^ no GMt, but mf 
Woman there. 

yi^n. When did you bring your Lady, Dapperwit ? 
Dap. £v*n now, juft now. 
Vin. This Lady has been here half an Hour. 
Rank He knowt not what he fays, he is mad, you 
are all (o too, I am ib too. 

Vin. *Tis ihe beft Excufe you can make for yourffeHi 
and by owning your Miftake, you*ll (hew you are come 
to yourfelf. I myfelf faw yout Woman at the Door^ 
who but look*d fn, and then iuMnedotely went down 
again, as your Friend Dafperwk tmt^T^&xms. 

CkrL You had beft follow her, that lookM for you y 
and 1*11 go feek out him, I came to fee : Mr. Vincent^ 
fray let me in herct iUif., 
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Ran, Tis very fine, wondrous fine ! 

[Chridina goes out a little^ and returns 

ChrU Oh, he is gone ! Mr. Vincent follow him- ^ he 
were yet more feverc to me, in endangering his Life, 
than in his Cenfures againft me ^ you know the Power 
of his Enemies is great as their Malice $ )uft Heaven 
preferve him from them, and me from this ill, or oo- 
lucky Man. {Ex. Chriftina, her Woman, and Vincent. 

Ran^ 'Trs well — nay, certainly, I fliaVl never be 
mafter of my Senfes more 5 but why doft thou help tO 
iliftrad me too \ 

I>af. My Aftonifhment was as great as yours, to fee 
her go away again : I wouM have ftaid her if I cou'd. 

Ran, Yet again talking of a VToman you met going 
out, when I talk of Chriftina. 

Dap. I talk of Chriftina toa< 

Kan. She went out juft now ; the Woman yoa found 
me with, wasfhe. 

Dap* That was not the Chriftina I brought ;uft now. 

Ran. You brought her almoft half an Hour ago : 
'Sdeath, will you give me the Lye ? 
' Dap. A Lady dfrappointed bv her Gallant, the Night 
before her Journey, cou'd not oe more touchy with her 
Maid, or Husband, than you are with me now, after 
your Difappointment % but if you thank me Co, 1*11 go 
ierve myfetf hereafter : for ought I know, I have &^ 
appointed Mrs. Martha for you, and may lofe thirty 
thoufand Pounds by the Bargain. Farewel, a raving 
lover IS fit for folitude. lEx. Dapperwit. 

Ran. lydia, triumph, I now am thine again ; of . 
Intrigues, honourable or dilhonourable, and all forts of 
Rambling I take my leave ;. when we are giddy, 'tis 
time to nand ftilh why (hou'd we be (b fond of the 
Bye- paths of Love, where we are flill way-laid, with 
Surprizes, Trepans, Dangers, and murdering Difap- 
pointments ? 

jfuft as at Blind-man* s-huff, we run at Mt, 

Whilfl thofe that lead us, laugh to fee us fall % 

jind when ive think we hold the Lady faft^ 

\l\(e find it hut her Scarf, or Veil, at laft. [Exit. 

ACT 
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St. James's-Park, 

Enter Sir Simon Addleplot hadiffg Mrs. Martha, 
D^ppcrwit. 

Sir Sm» 

AT lengthy you Cte, I have freed the Captive Lady 
for her longing Knight, Mr. Dapfgrwit. Who 
brings off a Plot cleverly now I 

Dap. I wifli our Poets, were half Co good at it. 
Mrs. Martha, a thoufand Welcomes > 

[Dapperwit kiffes and embraces Mrs, Marthal 
Sir Sim* Hold, .hold, Sir } your Joy is a little too 
familiar, faith and troth. 

lyaf. Will you not let me falute Mrs. Martha ? 
Mart* What, Jonasy do you think I do not know 
good Breeding ? muft 1 be taught by you > 

Sir5ifo. IwouM have kept l£e Maiden-head of your 
Lips for your fweet Knight, Mrs. Martha^ that's all : I 
dare fwear, you never kifs*d any Man before, but your 
Father. 

Mart, My fweet Knight, if he will be Knight of 

mine, muft be contented with what he finds, as well as 

other Knights. ? 

Sir^. So fmart already, faith and troth * 

Mart. Dear Mr. Dapperwit, I am overjoy'd to fee 

you; but I thank honeft Jonas for't. 

Sir Sitn. How flue hugs him ! ZAfidem 

Mart. Poor Mr. Dapperwit^ I thought I (bould never 

have Cttti yon again ^ but I thank honeft Jenas there— ^ 

[She i&if^i Dapperwit* 
Sir Sim* Do not thank rae, Mrs. Martha^ any more 
than I thank you. 

Mart. 1 W0tt*d aot be ungratefiil, Jenas^ 

2 ' ' .Sir 
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Sir ^m. Then referve your Kindnefs only (ox your 
worthy, noble, brave, hcroick Knight; who loves you 
only* ftBcl only ifeferves your Kiminers. 

Mi^^ I Witt fliew fty Kindnefs to my wotthy, km, 
heroick Knight, in being kind to his Friend, his dear 
Fnend, who he^*d him to me. iMf^i Dap. aitan. 

SirSMP. fittt, Miftr^s Martha, ^e is not to iidp him 
alwayt $ tho he helps him to be married, he is not to 
help him when he i$ married. 

Mart. What, Mr, Dapperwit, will you love my wor- 
thy Knigbt leis afier Marriage, than before ? tlm Wire 
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againft the Cuftomj fofMirriagr gets a Man Friends, 
inftead of lofing ihofc he has. 

Bap. I will ever be his Servant and yours, dear 
Madam, do ttotdoiibtme. 

Mart. I d» »ot. Tweet, <Je«f Mr. Dapperwi^ ; bat I 
(hou'd not have feen you thefe two days, if it bad not 
been for honcft J^nas -— [sht kifes Dap. 

S\t Sim. For()iame! tho (he be young amffooHfli^ 
do not you wrong m^ to my Face. lApart to Dap. 

Dap. Wou*d you have me fo flUbred as to repidfe 
her innocent Ktndnefsp What a thine it Is to vrant 
Wit ! ^ 

Sir S'm. A por« I muft make hafte to discover myifelf, 
or I Ihall difcover what I wou*d not difcover. But if 
I ftou'd difcover myfelf in this Habit, 'twould not be 
to my Advantage : but HI go put on my own Clothes, 
and lo^ like a Knights XAfide."] WelU Mrs. Martha^ 
V\\ go feek out your Knight : are you not impatrenrto 
Tee Wm ? ITo her. 

Mart, Wives muft be obedient $ kt bkn take his own 
time. 

Sit Sim. Can5outruft yourfelf a Turn or two wnh 
Mafter Dapperwrt f ' 

Mart. Yes, yes, Jonas, as bng as you will. 
Sir Sim. But I wouM n<9t troft you with hfm, if I 
COu^ihelpit. i4fid9. 

S9 marrfd Wight fits ixfhat ^ darermt Mame, 
And c^MHoi ^hndgt for Tear^ nor fiiiy for Shame. 

tE». Sir Sim. 

7>ap. I am glad he is gone, that I may laugh ; *tis 

liicb a Miiadc ol^Fops, that his Convcrfarion fliou'J 

X be 
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ht pletfaat to me, «vtn when' It htndred me of 
yowpf. 

Mart. Indeed^ I*m ^lad he h gone too« as pleafant 
as he tr. 

l^f. I know why, I know why, fwttt hits, M^trtha: 
I warrant you» you had rather have the Parfon's Com* 
jway than hw, now yon are out of your Father's MouTe? 
*Tis time to leave being a Hypocrite. 

hiwt. WtXi, f(9C rhe }eft's fake, to df<a|>poffit my 
Knffihf, I wou'd not care \S I difappointed mjfelf of a 
LMlhip. 

DyqK Convf) I wrH not keer) yo« «n the Tenters : f 
JctKim you haveaimnd«o make Aire of me. I have a 
]i^ttteCh»{4a<n, 1 wfih h^were a Biftop, ox one of th« 
Friars, to perfe^ our Revenge upon that zealoiit ^vw 
your Father. 

Mart. Do not fpeak ill of my Father : he has been 
your Friend,; I'm fare. 

Dap» My Friend 

Mart. Mis hard Uftge of mt confpirM with your 
good Mien and ^ir % zni to afoid Slavery under hkn^ 
I (loop to your Yoke. 

Vaf, I will be o^1ig*d to your Father fornorhing hut 
a Ponton ; nor to you for your Love ; *Twas due to 
my Merit; 

Mart. You (hew yoorieif Sir Smon*s Original $ if 
•twere not ^ that Vanity — — 

Vap. I lhou*d 1>e no Wit ; his the Badge of my C9\* 
ling : for you can no more find a Man of Wit withooc 
Vanity, than a fine Woman without AfIe£fcation« But 
kt tts go before the Knight comes agatn^ 

Mart, Let its go before my Father comes : he Coon 
will have the ImetHgence. 

J>ap, Stay, let me thmk a little* [Vaufeu 

Mart, What are yoo thinking of ^ you (hoHld hav« 
thought before ft« thnc, or 1 Ihottld have thought 
taicher. 

jyap. Peace, peace. 
Mart. What are you thinfdng of ^ 
bap. I am thinking what a Wit withoat V^hy if 
like ; he is like ■ 
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Mart. You do not think we are in a pnblick Pkct^ 
and may be furpriz'd and prevented by my Father's 
Scouts ? 

J^af^ What, woU*d you have me lofe my Thought ? 

Af4r/. You wou*d rather lofe your Miftceit, it 
feems. 

^ Z>4/» He is like ■ I think I am a Sot to-nigbr^ 

let me periQi. 

Mioru Nay, if ypu arefo in love with year Thought. 

Ddf. Are you fo impatient to be my Wife } He ii 
like — -•— he is ltk« >a Pidnre without Shadows, 

or «•*-— or a Face without Patches — — or a Diamond 
without a Foil. Thefe are new Thoughts now s thefe 
are new. 

Mart. You are wedded already to your Thoughts^ I 
fees good-night. 

Daf. Madam, do not take it ill : 

F#r hfs cf haffy Th$ughts there* s no Amends ; 
For Ins new ^eft^ true PVit will lofe old Fritnds. 

That's new again : the Thought's new. 

[^Exeinllr. 
Enter Gripe, leading Mrs. Lucy 5 Joyner, Crofsbite, 
foUowing. 

Gripe. Mrs. Joyner^ I can conform to this Mode of 
pi^bh'ck Walking by Moon-light, becaufe one is not 
known. 

Lucy^ Vhy, are you afliam'd of your Company ? 

Gripe. No, pretty one j becaufe in the dark, or as it 
were in the dark, there is no Envy, nor Scandal : I 
wou'd neither lofe you, nor my Reputation. 

Jojn. Your Reputation ! Indeed, your Wor(hip, *tis 
well known there are as grave Men as your W or (hip, 
nay, Men, in Office too, that adjourn their Cares and 
BufinelTes, to come and unbend themfelves at Night 
here with a little Vizard-mask. 

Gripe. I do believe it, Mrs. jfoyner* 

Lucy, I, Godmother^ and carries and treats her at 
Mulberry-garden. 

Cref; 
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Crcf. May, does^not only treat her» but gives her his 
whole Gleaning of that Day. 

. KSrife, They may, they may, Mrs« Crofs6b$ i thef 
take above Six in the Handred. 

Crof. Nay, there are thofe of fo much Wbrth, andt 
Honour, and Love, that they'll take it from their Wivea 
and Children to give It to their Miflei : now your VTor* 
fliip has no Wife, and but one Child* 

Grff$» Still for my Edification. iAfide* 

IJoyn. That's true, indeed : for I know a great Lady 
that cannot folbw her Husband abroad to his Haunts, 
jbecaufe her Farrandine is fo ragged and greafy $ whilft 
his Miftrefr Is as fine as Frppence in embroidet'd 
Satttns. 

Gripi. Politickly done of him, indeed : if the Truth 
were known, he is a Statcfman by that. Umph — — « 

Crof. Truly, your Women of Quality are very trou- 
blefome to their Husbands, I have heard *em complain 
tbey will allow them no feparate' Maintenance, tho the 
honourable Jilts ihemfelves will not marry without 
it. ■ ' -" • * - ' ' 

' J&f». Come, come, Miftrefs^ fometrnies 'tis the Craft 
of: thofe Gentlemen to complain of their Wives Ex- 
pences, to excufe their own Narrownefs to their Mifl^ : 
but your Daughter has a Gallant that can make na 
Excufc. 

Gripe^ So, Mv$, yoymr-^ my trttn^, lArs.Jfiymr^^ 

Odf. I hope^ indeed, heMl give my Daughter no 
Cauf^ to dun htm *, for, poor Wrecb, (he is as modeft 
as her Mother. 

Grtf€, I profcfs, I believe it. 

Lucy. But I have the Boldnefs to ask him for a Treat: 
Come, Gallant, we muft walk towards the Mulhrry^, 

Gritfe. So— -^ I am afraid, little Miftrefs, the Rooms 
aee all 4aken up by this time. 

f7^9. Wtd you (hatae yourfelf again? 

, r . * , • [^AfidiU Gripe: 

Luey. If the Rooms be full, we'll have an Arbour. 

Gripe. At this time of Night? Bcfidcs^ the Waiserf. 
will ne'er come near yon. 
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jMcy. They will be obferrant o|r good Cnftomen, 
as we Quill be : come along, i 

Gnf. Indeed* aodvedly, little M^lrelsj I wott*d go» 
l>ttt that I fliould be forfWorn^if I diU 
3^n* That*f fo pktftil an Excufe ^ 
Cr^^. In truth, I have forfworn the Place, evcc fince 
I was pawned there for a B.eckomng. 

JL»^. Yon have broken many an Oath for the good 
old Caufe, and will you boggle at one for your poor 
little Mifs \ Gonoie along. 

Ltfijy Fnppant hthind^ 

JC^« Unfortunate Lady, that I am ! I have left the 

Herd on purpofe to be chas'd, and have wandred this 

Hour here : but the Piirk affords not fo much as a 

Satyr for mej (and thatVilrange ;) no BMrgundy Man or 

drunken Scourer will reel my way. The Rag-womca 

and Gnder-women have better Luck than I — — fiuc 

^ho are thefe ? If this mungrel Light does not deceive 

me, *tis my Brother. 'Tis he.: f:httt>*t Joywir too, and 

two other VTomen. 1*U follow 'em : it muft be- he $ 

for this Vorld hath nothing like him : 1 know not what 

the Devil may be in the othen ^-^ IM^cesmt mnms. 

£Mr SirSkaon Addle|^ot in fini CkthiH Papperwit^ 

4nd Mrs. Martha, unptn by him at tin Dear. 

Sir Sm. WeW, after all my feeking, I can find thafe 

I wouM not find : I'm fure 'twas old Grife, and Ja^ner 

with him, and the Widow fbUow'd. He wou'd not 

iiave been here, but to have fought ^is Dvcghter fmret 

bi|t vigilant Di^rwU has fpy'd him t^ and ha^ ao 

^Qiibt, fecur'd her from him. 

pap. And you. •. 

SitiAm. The Rogue Is as good at biding a^ I am. » 
Healing a Miftrefs : 'tis a vain conceited Fellow, yet I 
think'tis an honeft Fellow. Butagain, he is a damnable 
'whoring Fellow; and what Opportunity this Air and 
Darknefs may incline *em to. Heaven knows; for I faave> 
heard the Rogue fay himfelfj a l^dy w3i no more 
iheW her Modefty in the Dark, than a Spaniard his 
Courage. 

Daf. Ha, ha, ha — — 

Sir Sim, Nay, if you are there, my, true Friend, I*& 
fprgive your Heaikning, if you*ll forgive my Cenfures. 
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1 Tpeak to you, dear Madam Martha^ dear« dear •— iw 
Behold, your worthy Knight —— 

hiartn That's far from Netehbours. 

Sir Sim* Is come to reap the Fruit of his Labours, 

MMTt. I cannot fee the Knight : Wei), but Tm fure 

2 hear JonAs. 

Str Sim^ I am no Jonas, Mrs« Martha* 

Mart. The Night is not fo dark, nor the Peruke to 
big) but I can diUern Jonas. 

Sir Sim* Faith and troth, I am the very Sir Sitnom 
jiddlofUt that is to marry you, the fame Dafperwit 
iblKcited you for $ ask .him elfe : my Name is not 
Jonas, 

Mart* You think my Youth and SimpVcity capable of 
this Cheat : but let me tell you, Jonas^ 'tis not your 
borrow'd Clothes and Titles fhaU make me marry my 
Father's Man; ' 

Sir 5/011. Borrow'd Title! I'll befworn Iboushtitof 
my Laundrefs, who was a Court Laundrefs : but. In- 
deed my Clothes I have not paid for ^ therefore, in that 
^enfe, they are borrow'd* 

Mars. Prithee, Jonas, let the Jeft end, or I fliall be 
prefently m earneft. 

Sir Sim* Pray be in earned:, and let us go ; the Par-' 
fbn and Supper ftay for us » and I am a Knight in 
earned. 

Mart* You,a Knight, Infolcnt fancy Fool ? 

Sir ^m. The Devil take me, Mrs. Mdrtha, if I am 
not a Knight now \ a Knight Baronet too. A Man 
ought, I fee, to carry his Patent in his Pocket when he. 
goes to be married ; 'tis more neceflary than a Licenfe. 
I am a Koight indeed and indeed now, Mrs. Martha* 

Mart. Indeed and indeed, the Trick will not ^U^ 
Jinas. 

Sir S'sm* Poor "^retcb, (he's afraid fhe fhaU not be a 
X^dy : cotne, come, difcover the Intrigue, ^^tt^:^ 
wit ■■ 

Mart. You need not difcover the Intrigue, *tis ap^ 
parent already. Unworthy Mr. Dapfirwit, after my 
Confidence repos'd in you, cou'd you be fo little gene* 
rous as to betray me to my Father's Man i But 1*11 be 
even with you. 

T 2 Sir 



sir £m. po not accufe him poor Man, before yOft 
liear hiai v tell her the Intrigoe, Man. 

I}Mf. A pox, Ihe will not believe us. ^ 

Sir Sim. VTiU you not excufe yourfelf i bat I Uttft not 
let it reft to. Know thex;^ Mrt. Manbs* m 

AtarL Come, I forgive thee before tbyConfeffiofti 
yonas : you never had had the Confidence to have de- 
fign'd this Cheat upon me, but from Mr. Dajftrwk*$ 
Encouragement : 'twas his Plot 

Sir Sm. Nay, do not dome that Vrpog, Madam. 

Mart. But unce he has trepan'd me ' out of my Fa- 
ther's Houfi^ he is like to keep me as long as I live : 
and fo ^ood night, Jonai, 

Sir Stm. Hold, hold ; what d'ye mean both ? Prithee 
tell her I am Sir Simcn^ and no Jonas* 

Dap, A pox, (he will not believe us, I teil you. 

ShSm. I have provided a Parfon and Supper at 
Midhirry^ardtn^ and invited all my Friends I cou'd 
meet in the Park. 

Daf. Nay, rather than they fliall be di/appointed, 
fhere thall oe a Bride and Bridegroom to entertain 'em : 
Hti. Martha and I will go thither prefently. 

Sir Sim* Why, fliall Ihc be your Bride ? 

Dap. You fee file will have it ib. 

Sir Sim. Will you make Dapferwit your Husband ? 

Mart. Rather than ihy Father's Man, 

Sir Sim. Oh, the Devil — — 

Mart. Nay, come along Jonas, you iball make one 
at the Wedding, fince you help'd to contrive it. 

Sir Sim. WiU you cheat yourfelf, for fear of being 
*<heated ? 

Mart. I am defperate now« 

Sir Sim. Wilt thou let her do fo ill a thing, Dapperwit^ 
as to marry thee ? Open her Eyes, prithee, and cell 
her I am a tme Knight. 

Bap. Twou'd be in vain, by mv Life s you have 
carry'd yourfclf fo like a natural Clerk -— - And fo 
adieu, good ^onas, lEx. Martha Affi'Dapjperwit. 

' Sir Sim. VThat, ruin'd by my own Plot, like an old 
Cavalier? yet, l%e him too, I will plot on ftill, a 
Plot of prevention. So, I have it ■ ■ Her Father 

- "" " " ■ * ■ ^^^ 
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was here e*en now> Tin fiire : well <— — Til go tell her 
Father of her, that I will 5 

Ahd punljh foh%r Wolly^ and his Treachtfy .• 
Riv$»ge isfweet, and mdkes amends fir Letchiryi 

[ExiV 
Enter Lydia and her Woman Leonore. 

^yd: I wifb I had not come hither to- ntghr, Leonore^ 

L9Cn Why dvi you> Madam^ \i the Place be fo dif- 
agreeable to you? 

Lfd. ^e cannot help yifiting the Place often, where 
we have h>ft any thing we value. I loft Kanger her6 
laft' Night. 

L$o» You thought you had lofl^ him before, a great 
while ago ; and therefore you ought to be the lefs 
troubled. "^ 

lyd. But 'twas here Imifs'd him firft, I'mfure. 

Le9, Come, Madam) let not the Lo(s vex you s he 
is- not worth the looking after. 

Lyd. It cannot burvex me yetj if I loft him by my 
own Fault. 

L§o. You had but too much Care to keep him. 

Lyd* It often happens^ indeed, that too much Care 
is^ai bad as Negligence : but 1 had rather be robb'd than 
loTe what I have carelefly. 

Uo. But I believe you wou'd hang the Thief, H you 
coaU 

X/i. Not if I cou'd have my own again* 

Lm I fee von wott*d be too merciful. 

Lyd. I wim I were try'd. 

l49i But, Madam, if you- pleafe^ we will wave the 
Bifcourfe) for People feldom, Ifuppofe, tatk with Plea- 
fiire of their real Lofles. 

Lyd. 'Tis better than to ruminate on them ; mine, * 
Tin fure, will not out of H^ad nor Heart. 
. L$9, Grief h io far from retrieving a Lofs, that it 
makes it greater 1 but the way to leflen it, is by a 
Comparifon with others Lofles. Hore are Ladies in the 
Park of your Acquaintance, I doubt not, can compare 
with you : Pray, Madam, let us walk, and find 'em 
out. 

T 3 ^^^- 
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Lyd, *Tis the Refentmenr, you fay, makes the Loft 
great or little ; and then, l*in fme, tbere i$ none like 
mine: boweyer, goon. [Bxiunt. 

« Entir Vincent dnd Valentine. 

Vin, I am glad I have found you i for now I am pre- 
pared to lead you out of the Dark, and all your Trouble : 
I have good Newa. 

VaL You are as unmerciful ai the Phydcian, who with 
new Arts keeps his miferable Patient alive and in hopes, 
when he knows the Difeafe is incurablet 

Ki«,. And you> like the melancholy Patient, miftraft 
and hate your Pbyfician, becaufe he will not comply 
with your Defpair ; but I'll cure your Jealoufy now. 

Val You know all Difeafes grow worfe by Re- 
lipfes. 

y'm. Truft me once more. 

VaL Well, you may try your Experiments upon me. 

y'm. Juft as I (hut the Door upon you, the Woman 
Ranger expeded came up Stairs s but finding another 
Woman in Difcourfe with him» went down again, I 
fuppofe^ as jealous of hfm> as you of Chriftina, 

f^aL How does it appear (he came to Rs9f%§r t 

Vm. Thus ; Dapptrmt came up after be hs^ brought 
her, juft then, in a Chair from St, ^gmes*9, by R4JVfcr*s 
Appointment : and it is certain, your C^rr/2i»4 came to 
7>u. 

VaL How can that be > for (he knew not I wal ta 
the Kingdom, 

Vin, My Man coDfeiles, when I fiint bin to Inquire 
of her Woman about her Lady'< being here in the Park 
laft Night he told her you were come } and (he, it 
feems, told her Mtftrefs. 

VaL That might be — — — ^ t^fiih* 

But did not Ckriftma confefs, RMn£€r was in her Lodging 
lafl Night > 

f^0« fiy Infrufion ; which flie had more particularly . 
in{orm*d me of^ if hec Appreheniions of your Danger 
had not pofted me after yon $ (he not having yet, at I 
fuppofe, • heard of CUnm«nt*$ Recovery. I left her, 
poor Creature, at home, diilra^ed with a tbott(and Fears 
for your Life and Love. 

VmL 



St. James's Parfc 439^ 

Vak Her Lote, Vm fare, ha^ co(t me more Fears 
than ovy Life : yet tfaatiittle Danger is not paft. as yoti^ 
think^ till the great one be over. 

K/», Open bat yottrEyes, and the ftntaftitk Goblin's 
vanifh'd, and all your idle Fears will turn to Shame : 
lor Jealoufy is the bafeft Cowardice. 

f^al. I had rather^ indeed, blufh for myfelf than 
her. 

fim Vm fure you will have more reafon ^^— « But iflh 
BOt that Ranker there ? 

Ranger emefs, fdUoto'd by Chriftina und her Woman i 
afler them Lydia and her Worrian. 

Vdi 1 think it is. 

f^in^ I fuppofe his Friend Dapperwh h not far off s I 
will examine them both before you, and not leave yoti 
fo much as the Shadow of Doubt. Kanger*s AftoniQi- 
ment-at my Lodging confefsM hisMiftake. 
• VM, His Aftontlhnient might prorted from Chrlflina*^ 
twiexptfted Stfangcnefs to him, 

' ViHv Hc4haU fatiijfy you now bimfelf to the contrary^ 
I warrant you, have bur Patience. 

VaL 1 had rather, indeed, he (hould fatisfymvDoubts^ 
than my Revenge ; therefore I can have Patience. 

Vin, But what Women are ihofe that follow hfm ? 
^^ Vd* Sfaya litilc *■ . ■ 
. -R^. Lydia, Lydta — po6r Lydla. 

Zyd. If file be my RiVal, 'tis fome Comfort yet, to 
fee her follow Iwm rather than he her. ' iTo her Maid, 

Li9^ But if you follow them a little longer, for your 
Comfort, yotr (hall fee them go Hand in Hand. 

Chru itr. Sir •— i— \To Ranger. 

Leo, She csdts to him already. 

Lyd. But he does not hear, you fee ; let us go a Httle 
nearer* ' • 

f^in. Sure it h Ranger f 

Vol. As fure^as the Woman that follows him doft, i« 
Chriftina* 

VaL For fhame, talk not of Chriftma ', I left her ;u(t' 
cow at home, furrounded withfo many Fears andOriefs^, 
Ifae cou'd nor fttr. 

VaL She is come, it may be^ to divert them .here ftt 
thcP»kj roifutc'tfsffic. : ' • ' • 

T 4* Vin^ 
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V'm* When the Moon, at this fiiftant« fcarce affoids 
Light enough to diftioguiQi a Man from a Tree, how 
can yoa know her \ 

Vol, How can you knowlUn^ir,. then^ 

Vim. I heard him fpeak. 

VaL So you may her too ; I'll fecure you, if you wiU 
draw bat a licde nearer ^ (he came, doubtlefs^ to no 
other end but to fpeak with him § obferve — — 

CM. Sir, 1 have follow*d you hichertOj [TV Ranger. 
but now, I muft defire you to follow me out of the 
Company, for I wou'd not be over*heard, nor difturb*d 

Ran. Ha ! is not this Chrtfi'ma*% Voice \ It is, I am 
iiirr , I cannot be deceiv*d now «--— dear Madam — — 

Fin. It is ihe indeed. lAfart fa Val. 

VaL Is it fo ? . 

Chri. Come, Sir— [r^^ Ranger. 

VaL Kay, I'll follow you too, tho not invited. U^. 

Zyd, I muft not, cannot ftay behind, [AfideJ] lExwut. 
[They all go offtog€th$r in a huddle^ hufiHy ; 
Chriftlna, kit Woman, and Valentine, ftwn $» tka 
other fide. 

Chru Come along. Sir. 

yaL So! I muft ftick to her when all is done; her new 
Servant has loft her in the Crowd, Ihe has gone too faft 
for him \ (6 much my Revenge is fwiiter than his Love* 
now flhall I not only have the deferred Lover's Revenge, 
of difappointing her of her new Man ; but an opportu- 
nity infallibly at once, to difcover her Falfeneis, and con- 
front her Impudence, LAfidt. 

Ccfri. Pray come along. Sir, I am in hafte. 

VaL So eager, indeed — — I with that Cloudmay yet 
with hold the Moon, that this JFalfe Womtn may not 
difcover me, before I do her. [Afide. 

ChrL Here ho one can hear us, and Vm fure we can- 
not fee one another. 

V4> *Sdeath, what have I giddily run myfelf upon ? 
*Tis rather a trial of myfelf than her ) I cannot undem> 
St . LAfiie. 

Chru Come nearer. Sir. 

VaU Hell and Vengeance, I cannot fufier it, I can- 
not. lAfide. 
Chri. Come, come^ yet nearer, pray come nearer. 

VaL 
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fV/. It is insDoffible, I cannot hold ; I muft diTcovcc. 
myfeli^ rather than her Infamy. 

Chn. Yoa are confcious, it feems, of the wrong you^r- 
have done me, and are afham*d, tho in the dark. 

ISfeakif walking Jlowly, 

Val. How's this ! UftJe. 

Chru Tm glad to find it fo j for all my bufincfi with 
you, istoftiowyouyoiir late Miftakes, and force aCon- 
feiCon from you> of thofe unmannerly Injuries you have, 
done me. 

Val. Vfbat! I think fhe*shoneft$ or does Ihe know^ 
me P fure (he cannot. [Jfide», 

CAri. Fir(^« your Intruiion, lafl: night, into my Lodg- 
ing, which, I fuppofe, has begot your other grof^ mW-^ 
takes. 

VaL No, (he takes me for Ranger^ Ifee again/ 

Chri* You are to know then, (fince needs you muft) ic 
vras not me youifoDowM laft night to my Lodging from 
the Park, but fome Kinfwoman of yours, it feemsi 
whofe fear of being difcoverM by you, prevailed with- 
me to perfonate her, while, (he withdrew, our Habits 
and our Statures beitig much alike^ which I did with as 
much Difficulty, as (he us*d Importunity to make me ; 
and all this my Lady Fliff ant c^n witnefs, who was then^ 
with your Coufitr. 

VaL I am glad to hear this » [JfiJe,^ 

Chri, N6w, what your Claim to me, ^t Mr, Vincent's 
Lodging, meant; the Letter, and Promifes you unwor- 
thily, or erroneoufly laid to my charge, you . muft ex- 
plain to me and others, or ■ 

VaL How*s thisVI hope 1 (hall diTcover no Quilt but 
my own$ (he wou'dnot fpeak in threats to a Lover-— 

lAftde^. 

Chri. W^as it becaufe rou found me in Mr. Vinfent*$ 
Ijodging5, you took a liberty to ufe me, iJjce one of' 
your common Vifiiants ? But know, I came nOmore to- 
Mr. Vincent, than you; yet; Icotifefs, my Vititwas in- 
tended to a Man — A brave Man, till you made him ufe a^ 
Vbmanilh Worthy the Love of a Prmcefs, tiHyou made 
bm. cenfuie mine; good as Angels, till you made htm* 
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Boioft : why in the name of Honour, wouM yoa 

do't> 

yal* How happily am I difappointed ! poor tnjar^d 

Chrifilnal [Afide. 

CbrL He won*d haTe fought me out firft, if you bad 

not made him fly from me; our mutual Love, confirm'd 

by a Contrad, made our Hearts infeparable ; till you 

ludely, if not maliciouflyj thruftin upon us, and broke 

the clofe, and happy Knot : I had lofi him before for a 

Month, now for ever. [ske wufu 

Val. My Joy and Pity makes me as mute as my 

Shame ; yet I muft not di(cover myfelf. [Apdt. 

Chri, Your Silence is a Confefllon of your Guilt* 

VaL 1 own it. lA/uU. 

Chru But that will not ferve my turn j for ilratr you 

muft go clear yourfclf, and me, to him you have iojur'd 

in me I if he has not made too much hafte from me, 

to be found :^ain ; you muft, I {ay» for he is a Man 

that will have Satisfadion ; and in fatis^ing him« you 

do me. 

Val. ThenheisfatisfyU 
Chri, How ! is it you > then I am not fatisfy'd; 
Val. Will you be worfe than your word ? 
Cbri. I gave it not to you. 

VaL Come, dear Ckrtftina, the Jealous, like the 
Brunkard, has his PuniQunent^ with his offence. 

[Tc tbtmVitictnu 
Vm. VaUutme, Ux.VaUntini^ 
Val. Vincent •«— i— 
Vfn. Where have you been all this while \ 

[Valentine h^lds Chriftina by tht hand, wbcfetms 
to ftruggle to git from him. 
VaU Here, with my injurM Chnftlna. 
V'm. She's behind with Rangtry who is forcM to fpeak 
all the tender things bimfclf $ for (he affords him not a 
word, 

VaU Pifh, pifb, Vinctm, who is blind now I Who 
deceiv*d now \ 

Vm. You are, for I*m fure Chrlfiina- is with him ; 
come back and fee. 

IThoy go oHt at oni door, and rotnm at tbt 
other. 
_ a &aoger 



Ranger t0 Lydia. 

lUin, Still mockM, ftiil abus'd ! did yon not bid nrac 
follow yovt, where we m^ht not be difturb^d nos QVcrt 
ireard.^ and now not allow me a word > 
Vincent to VaientineCi ^ 

yin. Did you hear him ^ C4^' to ValJ. 

VaL Yes, yes,, peace — - lAfitri to Vin», 

K4». Difowningyottr Letter and Me ziUx,Vimon$*%' 
Lodging, declaring yoti came to mirct another tberc^, 
and not me ) with a great deal of fach affronting CJnkind'r- 
nefs, might be reafonabl^ «nbugb, becaufe you wou'd. 
not intruft Vincenr with our Loves Bur. now, when no< 
Body fees U5, nor- heart- ut, wHy tbisjaaieafonable Shy«- 

Lyd. lefeelois, fiiediH not orpfi^^ him tfaer^ hitthad^ 
appointed to meet another; 1 wiih it' were (b. 

nan, I have not Patience ; do you defign thus to re* 
venge my Intrusion into your Lodging- laft night ? Sure if 
yjou had then been difpfbas'd with my Company, yoi» 
nioVdnOt have invited'ypurffSlf^ to*t agaift'by a Lettir: 
or U this a piinilhment for bringing^ you to a Houfe,; ib^^ 
i^ar yoorWii, where, -It (eenas, yod f/epe k«owi» tpo^ 
I; do confefs, it was a Fault ; but make me fuiFsr 
any Penance, but your Silence, becaufe it is the cerfliin 
mark of aMiftrefs's lafting Difpleafure 

Zyi. My— — iffttot yet cohifc. " lAfidt*^ 

' Kafi. Not yet a word^ you did not u(e me fo unkiniillf* 
laft N^t, when you chid me out of y&tit Houfe, ind 
With Indiigiiatf<rn bid me* be •gaiie j now, you bid me 
fbllow yoff, aiid yet wifl havi nothing to fay Uf me 5 and 
I am more deceiv*d this Day and Kight, than I waslafb: 
Night ; when, I muft confefi, I followed you for ano-^ 
ther-7-^ 

Lyd. I'm glad to hear that. * lAfidu. 

Kan. One that WpuM have usM me better -$ whb^ 
Love, I have ungratefully abus'd for yoUrs ; yet fiiom no > 
dther R^tfbn, but my natural Inconftancy »■ ■ ■■- 
Poor LyJi4, L'jdta . ■■ l^Jidei . 

Ljd, He mutter'd my Name fure^ and witlta Sigh. 

l^fide^^ 
Ran. . 



tan. But as laft oighc, by foUewing (as I tfaoaght) 
ber, Ifoimd you: fo this Night, by foUowing you in 
Tata, Ldo fefolye^ if I caa find h«f agaia^, ta keep her 
forever* 

LNd. Now I am. abl%*d,. and brought into debt by 
bit IncQBfl»acy ; Eaitb, now Gannot I hold. out. any 
loi^f^ 1 mxiSt difcov^er myfel^ . Q4/^« 

. Kan* But, Madam, becauTe I intend! to fee: you Jio 
store, rU uke my Leave of you for good and all: nnce- 
yon will not ipeak» Til try iH you will fqueek ■ 

IQhs t9 throw iur diw»^ fit fqueeks^ 

Lyd* Mr. ttangtrt Mr* Rangw ■■■ ! 
• Vin» fye^ fye, you. need not. ravilh.. Chrifiias fure^ 
(hat loves you fo. _ 

X4m: Ir it fhe!£^£#all this while i haw am I gull*d^ 
and VmcentiTLtht Blot tool 
. Lydi Now falfe Ranger. 

K4». Now falfe Chriflina too) you thought I did not* 
know you now^ becaufe. I offered you fudi an onnfuat 



Lyd^ ¥ott.lc«ewmer I warrant, you knew too^ that I 
waa the Chrifi'm4 yon followed out of the Park ]a£ 
Night S: that I was the^ Qhrifiind that, writ the Letter 
too*- 

MAftk. Certainly } therefore I wou*d have taken my Re- 
venge, you fee, for your Tricks.. 

nl: Is not this the fame V^oman that_took Refuge- 
in your Houfe laft Nigbr». Madam \. . 1X9 Chriftioa. 

Chrk The very fame^ 

VaL Vhat,. Mr«Rdffg#K,wehayechop'(), andchaog'd,. 
dnd hid. our Chriftinas to long and ofieii, th^t at WSt,. 
we h«ve drawn each of us our own \ 

JU)K Mr. Vaknfme in England ! the truth bn*t isy yovL 
fcave juggledtogethcr, anddrawii without my knowledge |. 
but fince (he will have it fo^. (he (hall wear me for good 
and all now. [Goesi ta take bir k^ the hand. 

Lyd. Come ai^t near me» 

Han, Nay, you need not be afraid I wou*d ravilK 
Jooy now I know you* 

Lyd* And ycr,. Ltanorey I think *tis but Juflice, ta 
l^rdoathe fault I made him commit T 

lApart to Leooore^. Ranger Uftent 

Ma» 
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Ran. You condder it right* Coufin ^ for indeed you> 
are but merciful to ycurfelf in it. 

Lyd. Yet* if I wou*d be rigorous, tho I made a Blot, 
your Over-fight has loft'the Game. 

Ran. But 'twas ra(h Roman's PJay^Coufin* and ought 
not to he play'd again, let me tell you. 

LTo them DapperwiCi 
I>ap. Who'i there ? who*S there } 
JRiSjf. Dapftrwjt* 

Dap. Mr. Ranger, I am glad f have met with you; 
w fbr I have left my Bride juft now, in the Houfe at Mbl- 
\ bprry Garden, to come and pick up fome of my Friends 
V^n the Park here,, to fup with us. 

Ran* Your Bride T are you marryM then $ where ii 
your Bride? 

Dap. Here at. Mulberry Garden, I fay, where you,^ 
thefe Ladies, and' Gentlemen, fhall all be welcome, 
if you will affbrd me the Honour of your Company. 

Ran. With al) our Hearts;' but who' have you mar^ 
rjM> Luey f 

Dap. Vhat, do yon think I wott*d marry a VTench V 
r have marrv'd an Heirefs worth Thirty Thoufand Pound, 
Itt me perim. 

^ rin. An Hcireft worth Thirty Thoufind Pbund*! 
* Dap. Mr. Viiantt your Servant^ you here too V 

Jbin. Nay, we are more of your Acquaintance here- 
(I think:) go, we*ll follow you$ for if you have not 
di(iirid*d your Farfon, P.^^'^^P' ^^ ^^7 o^^^c him more, 
work." 

lExeunti 

Tie ScuntcBanges to the DlningRoomy in Mulberry Gar- 
dcn-Houfe. ^ 

enter Sir Simon Addleplot, Gripe, Mrs, Martha> Joyner, 
Crofshitc, Lucy. 

Sfr^. 'TIs as I told'you. Sir, you fee. 

Gripe. Oh graceleft Babe, marry*d to a Wit ! an idle; 
loitering, ilandering, foul-mouth'd, beggarly Wit ; Oh 
lim mi Child ttou'd « W lire to marry a Wit! 

2<W 
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J^yn. Indeed your Worfliip had better feta her hklj 
buried as they fay* 

Crof. If my Daughter, there, Qiou'd have done fo, L 
Wou*d Bot have gt^ her a gtoat 

Gr'^e. Marry a Wit ! 

Sir Skm^ Mrs. J^ytur, do not let me lofe the 

[T* Joyaer.. 
Widow too) for if you do, (betwixt Friends) I and my 
(mail Annuity are both blown up \ it will follow my Eftate. 

LAfiJe. 

^oynn I warrant you. iifidu 

Flif. Let us make fure of Sir Shmn to Kight. 

[Xiy Joyner*. 
Or iAfiiie. 

Jojfn. You need not fear it| like the Lawyers, while 
my Clients endeavour to cheat one anotherj I, in juflice, 
cheat 'em both. i^fide*. 

Grifi. Marry a Wit! 
£»/^r Dapperwit, Ranger, 40JLydia, Valentine, ChriA- 
. tina, and Vincent. Dappawit fiop *im^ and they 

JUnd all behind. 

Dap. What is he here, Lucy and her Mother! lAfide^ 

Gripe. TeU me how thou cam'ft to marry a Witl 

Mart. Pray be not angry. Sir, and Til give you a^ 
gpodReafon.. 

Gripe, Rcafon formarrying a Wit ! 

Mart. Indeed, I found myfclf fix Months gone wttb 
Child, and faw no hopes of your getting me a Husband^ . 
or elfe I'had not married a Wit, Sir. 

^ojn. Then you were the Wit, 
jGripe, Had yon that. Reafbiij nay, then— ^ -, 

[Holding up his Handi 

Dap. How's that! [Jfidt. 

Kan. Who wou*d have thought, Dapperwit, you wpq'd 
have marry*d a Wench ? ^Afide^ 

Bap. Well, Thirty Thoufand Pound jvill make me a- 
mends \ L have known my betters wink, and' fall on 
for ^yt nxfix. , C^^ ^^- ' 

What, you are come. Sir, togiv^ me joy? 

[To Gripe ana the rejl^ 
you, Mrs. Lucy^ you and you i well, unbid Gucfts arc 
doubly welcome ■ ■ 

■^ Sit 
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sir ^men, I made bold to invite thefe Ladief 

LTo Sir Simon; 
and Gemleaien, for you muft know Mr. Ranger, this 
worthy Sir Simon, docs not only give me my Weddin<y- 
Supper, but my Miftrefs too j and is as it were mv Fa- 
ther. ^ 

Sir Sim. Then I am as it were a Grand-father to your 
new Wift's Hans en Mder ; to which you are but as it 
were a Father j there's for you again. Sir—— ha, ha 

Ran. Ha, ha, ha [T^ Vincent. 

Vap, Tools fometimes fay unhappy things, if we 
wouM mind 'em$ but— ,what. Melancholy at vour 
Daughter's Wedding, Sir > ' 

Gripg^ How deplorable is my Condition^ 

I>ap. Nay, if you will rob me of my Wench, Sir, 
can you blame me for robbing you of your Daughter } 
I cannot be without a Woman. 

Gripe. My Daughter, my Reputation, and my Money 
gone— —but the laft is deareft to me $ yet at once I 
may retrieve that, and be reveng'd for the lofs of the o- 
ther ) and all this by marrying Lucy htm I Ihallgetmy 
Five Hundred Pound again, and get Heirs to exclude my 
Daughter, and fruftrate Dapperwit; beddes, 'tis agreed 
on all Hands, 'tis cheaper keeping a Wife than a Wen<b. 

[Afidem 

Bap. If you are fo melancholy. Sir, we will have the 
Fiddles, and a D^ince to divert you: come. 
ji Dance. 

Gripe. Indeed, you have put me fo upon a merry Pin 
that I reiblve to marry too. * 

Flip. Nay, if my Brother come to marrying once, I 
may too 5 I fwore I wou'd, when he did, little thinkii4- 

Sir AV». I take you at your word, Madam. 

Flip. Well, but if 1 had thought you wou'd have been, 
fo quick with me—— i 

Gripe. Where is your Parfon > 

Dap. What, you wou'd not revenge yourfcW uppa 
the Parfon ? v 

Gripe, No, I wou'd have the Parfon revenge me upon 
you i he (hou'd marry .me. 

Dap. I am gUd you are fo f roli<;k. Sir : But who wou'd 
you marry? 

Gri 
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Grtft. This inabcent Lady: \?tiint%ni f Lacj. 

Daf. That innocent Lady f 

Gr^. Nay, I am impatient ^ Mrs. ^mr^ pnj fetch 
him up if he be yet in the Hbufe. 

Dd^. Ve were not marry'd here; but yoa cannot b& 
iff «ameft. 

Gripe. You'll find it Coi fihce you have robb*d me of 
my Houfe-keeper, I muft get another* 

Daf. Why > Ihe was my Wench. 

Grife. I'll make her honeft then. 

Cref, Upon my Repute he never faw her before: but: 
wil! your Worfhip marry my Daughter then > 

Grife, I promif« hen ^nd you, before all this good' 
Company, to morrow I will make her my Wife. 

Daf. How! 

lUm. Our Ladies^ Sir, T fuppofe^, expe£b the (a me 
Bromife from us. [^Te Va!. 

VaL They may be fure of us without a FromiTes, but 
let us (if we can) obtain theirs, to be (fare of them. 

J?af^ But will you marry her to Mdrrow? - 

[I> Gripe. 

Grife. I will verily. 

Daf, I am undone then; ruin'd, let' me periffi; 

Sir Sim. No, you may hire a little Room in Cevent^ 
Garden^ and fet up a Ctfiee-Houfe; you, and < your Wife^. 
will be fure of the Wits cuftom. 

Daf. Abus^d^by hmi> I hare abusMt 

Fortune our tee we cannot over-wit; 

IBiy none but thee, our VrojeSls are crofs-bit. 

Val C6mej dear Madam > what yet angry? Jealoufy 
fure is much more pardonable before Marriage than after* 
iti but to morrow By the help of the Parfon, ypu^ll put 
me out of all my Fears. 

Chri^ I am afraid then you wou'd givememy Revenge; 
dnd make me jealous of you $ and- Lhad'' rattier fufpedt. 
your Faith, than you ihou*d mine. 

Ran. Coufin Lydia^ I had rather fufpe£^ your Faith- 
too«. than you (hou'd mine ; therefore 1^ us eVn marry 
ip, morrow*, that 1 may^ have my turn of, watching, dog^ 
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ging, ftanding under the Window, at the Door, behind 
the Hanging, or - 

Lyd. But if I cou*d be defperate now, and give you 
op my Liberty, cou'd you find in your heart to quit alh o- 
tber Engagements, and voluntarily turn yourfelf over to 
one Woman« and (he a Wife too \ CouM you away witit 
the infupportable Bondage of Matrimony ! 

Ran, You talk of Matrimony as irreverently as my 
I^dy Flippant ? The Bondage of Matrimony \ no.-. 

Thi End of Marriage now is Liberty j 
And two are bound^tofet eaeh other free. 
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EPILOGUE, 

Spoken by 

D A'PT ERfFIT. 



No IV, mj Brisk Brothers of the Pit, you'll faf, 
Vm tome to ffea^ a good word for thePlay j 
But (Gallams} let me perijh, if I do. 
For I have Wit^ and judgment ^ jufi like yote^ 
Wit never partial. Judgment free and bold^ 
For Fear or Friendjhip never bought or fold. 
Nor by good Nature e'er to be Cajoi''d» 
Goad Nature in a Crifick were a Crim/, 
Like Mercy in a Judge, and renders him 
Guilty of all thofe faults, he does forgive : 
Sefides. if Thief from Q allows you reprieve, 
NeHl cut your Throaty fo Poet fav^d from jhame. 
In damn*d Lampoon, will murder your good Nam4» 

Tet in true fpight to him, and to his Play, 
{Good faith) youfitou'd not rail at *em to day j 
But to be more his Foe, feem mofl his Friend, 
And fo, malicioufly, the Play commend. 
That he may be betray' d to IVriting o»^ 
And Poet let him be, to be undone. 
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